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DEDICATION. 



TO SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 



My dear Sir» — Every liberal motive that can actuate 
au author in the dedication of his labours^ concurs in di- 
recting me to you, as the person to whom the following 
work should be inscribed. 

If there be a pleasure in celebrating the distinguished 
merit of a contemporary, mixed with a certain degree of 
vanity, not altogether inexcusable, in appearing fully sen- 
sible of it ; where can I find one, in complimenting whom 
I can with more general approbation gratify those feel- 
ings? Your excellence not only in the art over which 
you have long presided with unrivalled fame, but also in 
philosophy and elegant literature, is well known to the 
present, and will continue to be the admiration of future 
ages. Your equal and placid temper, your variety of 
conversation, your true politeness, by which you are so 
amiable in private society, and that enlarged hospitality 
which has long made your house a common centre of 
union for the great, the accomplished, the learned, and 
the ingenious; all these qualities I can, in perfect con- 
fidence of not being accused of flattery, ascribe to you. 

If a man may indulge an honest pride, in having it 
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known to the worlds that he has been thought worthy of 
particular attention by a person of the first eminence in 
the age in which he lived, whose company has been 
universally courted ; I am justified in availing myself of 
the usual privilege of a dedication, when I mention that 
there has been a long and uninterrupted friendship be- 
tween us. 

If gratitude should be acknowledged for favours re- 
ceived, I have this opportunity, my dear sir, most sincerely 
to thank you for the many happy hours which I owe to 
your kindness — ^for the cordiality with which you have 
at all times been pleased to welcome me — ^for the number 
of valuable acquaintances to whom you have introduced 
me— for the " noctes coenaeque DeAm,'' which I have 
enjoyed under your roof. 

If a work should be inscribed to one who is master 
of the subject of it, and whose approbation, therefore, 
must ensure it credit and success ; the life of Dr. Johnson 
is with the greatest propriety dedicated to sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds, who was the intimate and beloved friend of that 
great man ; the friend whom he declared to be '' the most 
invulnerable man he knew; whom, if he should quarrel 
with him, he should find the most difficulty how to abuse." 
You, my dear sir, studied him, and knew him well : you 
venerated and admired him. Yet, luminous as he was 
upon the whole, you perceived all the shades which 
mingled in the grand composition; all the little pecu- 
liarities and slight blemishes which marked the literary 
colos&us. Your very warm commendation of the specimen 
which I gave in my Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, of 
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my hbiikg able to plreit^rye kis conversatitfn in an autbea^ 
tick aud Utefy maaote, which opinion the publick has 
confirnied, was the beat enooaragemebt for nie to per- 
severe in my purpose' of producing the whold of diy stores* 

In one respeot this work will, in some passages, be 
different from the former; In my Tour, I was almost 
unboandedly open in my cotamlinications ;. and from my 
eagerness to display the wonderful fertility and readiness 
of Johnson's wit, freely showed to the world its dexterity, 
even when I was myself the object of it. I trusted that I 
should be Uberally understood, as knowing very well what 
I was about, and by no means as simply unconscious of the 
pointed effects of the satire. I own, indeed, that I was 
arrogant enough to suppose, that the tenour of the rest of 
the book would sufiSciently guard me against such a 
strange imputation. But, it seems, I judged too well of 
the world ; for, though I could scarcely believe it, I have 
been undoubtedly informed, that many persons, especially 
iti distant quarters, not penetrating enough into Johnson's 
character, so as to understand his mode of treating his 
friends, have arraigned my judgement, instead of seeing 
that I was sensible of all that they could observe. 

It is related of the great Dr. Clarke, that when in one 
of his leisure hours he was unbending himself with a few 
friends in the most playful and frolicksome manner, h^ 
observed Beau Nash approaching; upon which he sud- 
denly stopped: — ** My boys," said he, " let us be grave: 
here comes a fool*." The world, my friend, I have found 

» " The perverseness of mankind," says Johnson, " makes it often mis- 
chievous in men of eminence to give way to merriment. The idle and illiterate 
will often shelter themselves under what they say in those moments.**^Life of 

Bt,ACKMOR£. 
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to be a great fool, as to that particular, on which it has 
become necessary to speak very plainly. I have, there- 
fore, in this work been more reserved ; and though I tell 
nothing but the truth, I have still kept. in my mind that 
the whole truth is not always to be exposed. This, how- 
ever, I have managed so as to occasion no diminution of 
the pleasure which my book should afford; though ma- 
lignity may sometimes be disappointed of its gratifi- 
cations. 

I am. 
My dear sir. 

Your much obliged friend, 

And faithful humble servant, 

JAMES BOSWELL. 

London, 
April 20, 1791. 



ADVERTISEMENT 

« 
TO THE 

FIRST EDITION. 

I AT last deliver to the world a work which I have long 
promised, and of which, I am afraid, too high expectations 
have been raised. The delay of its publication must be 
imputed, in a considerable degree, to the extraordinary 
zeal which has been shown, by distinguished persons in 
all quarters, to supply me with additional information con- 
cerning its illustrious subject; resembling in this the 
grateful tribes of ancient nations, of which every individual 
was eager to throw a stone upon the grave of a departed 
hero, and thus to share in the pious office of erecting an 
honourable monument to his memory. 

The labour and anxious attention with which I have col- 
lected and arranged the materials of which these volumes 
are composed, will hardly be conceived by those who read 
them with careless facility. The stretch of mind and 
prompt assiduity by which so many conversations were 
preserved, I myself, at some distance of time, contemplate 
with wonder; and I must be allowed to suggest, that the 
nature of the work, in other respects, as it consists of in- 
numerable detached particulars, all which, even the most 
minute, I have spared no pains to ascertain with a scrupu- 
lous authenticity, has occasioned a degree of trouble far 
beyond that of any other species of composition. Were I 
to detail the books which I have consulted, and the en- 
quiries which I have found it necessary to make by various 
channels, I should probably be thought ridiculously osten- 
tatious. Let me only observe, as a specimen of my trou- 
ble, that I have sometimes been obliged to run half over 
London, in order to fix a date correctly ; which, when I 
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had accomplished, I well knew would obtain me no praise, 
though a failure would have been to my discredit. And 
after all, perhaps, hard as it may be, I shall not be sur- 
prised if omissions or mistakes be pointed out with in- 
vidious severity. I have also been extremely careful as to 
the exactness of my quotations ; holding that there is a 
respect due to the publick, which should oblige everj^- 
author to attend to this, and never to presume to intro- 
duce them with, — " I think I have read ;" — or — " If I re- 
member right ;'* when the originals may be esamitied^ 

I beg leave to express my warmest tbankil to those who 
have been pleased to favour me with commiinicatidiis and 
advice in the conduct of my work* But I of^noot »nt&* 
ciently acknowledge my obligations to my friend Mr^ 
Malone, who was so good as to allow me to read to him 
almost the whole of my manuscript, and made suoh re^ 
marks as were greatly for the advantage of the work; 
though it is but fair to him to mention^ that upon many 
occasions I differed from him, and followed my o^n judge* 
ment. I regret exceedingly that I was deprived of thti 
benefit of his revision, when not more thto one half of the 
book had passed through the press ; but after having com- 
pleted his very laborious and admirable edition ofShak-. 
speare, for which he generously would accept of no othet 
reward but that fame which he has so deservedly ob- 
tained, he fulfilled his promise of a long-wished-for visit to 
his relations in Ireland ; from whence his safe return ' Gni* 
bus Atticis' is desired by bis friends here, with all the! 
classrical ardour of ' Sic te Diva potens Cypri ;' for there is 
no man in whom more elegant and worthy qualities are 
united ; and whose society, therefore, is more valued by 
those who know him. 

It is painful to me to think, that while I was carrying on 
this work, several of those to whom it would have been 
most interesting have died. Such melancholy disappoint- 
ments we know to be incident to humanity ; but we do not 
feel them the less. Let me particularly lament the reve- 
rend Thomas Warton, and the reverend Dr. Adams. 
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Mr. Wartoo, amidst his variety of genius and learning, 
was an excellent biographer. His contributions to my 
collection are highly estimable; and as he had a true 
relish of my Tour to the Hebrides, I trust I should now 
have been gratified with a larger share of his kind appro- 
bation. Dr. Adams, eminent as the head of a college, as 
a writer, and as a most amiable man, had known Johnson 
from his early years, and was his friend through life. 
What reason I had to hope for th^ cotintenance of that 
venerable gentleman to this work, will appear from what 
be wrote to me upon a former occasion' from Oxford, 
Noveniber 17, 17^ f—-" Dear sir, I hazard this letter, 
not knowing where it will find yoa, to thank you for your 
very agreeable Tear, which I found here on my return 
from the coaniry^ and in which you have depicted our 
friend so perfectly to my fancy, in every attitude, every 
scene and situation, that I have thought myself in the 
company, and of the party almost throughout. It has 
given very general satisfaction ; and those who have found 
most fault with a passage here and there, have agreed that 
they could not help going through, and being entertained 
with the whole. I wish, indeed, some few gross expres- 
sions had been softened, and a few of our hero's foibles 
bad been a little more shaded ; but it is useful to see the 
weaknesses incident to great minds; and you have given 
us Dr. Johnson's authority that in history all ought to be 
told." 

Such a sanction to my faculty of giving a just repre- 
sentation of Dr. Johnson ][ could not conceal. Nor will 
I suppress my satisfaction in the consciousness, that by re- 
cording so considerable a portion of the wisdom and wit of 
** the brightest ornament of the eighteenth century %" I 
have lai^ely provided for the instruction and entertain- 
ment of mankind. 

LoDdoD, April 20, 1791. 

# 

* See Mr. Malone's preface to bis edition of Shakspeare. 



ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THE 

SECOND EDITION. 

That I was anxious for the success of a work which had 
employed much of my time and labour, I do not wish to 
conceal : but whatever doubts I at any time entertained, 
have been entirely removed by th6 very favourable re- 
ception with which it has been honoured. That reception^ 
has e^sicited my best exertions to render my book more 
perfect ; and in this endeavour I have had the assistauce 
not only of some of my particular friends, but of many 
other learned and ingenious men, by which I h^ve been 
enabled to rectify some mistakes, and to enrich the work 
with many valuable additions. These I have ordered to 
be printed separately in quarto, for the accommodation of 
the purchasers of the first edition. May I be permitted to 
s^y, that the typography of both editions does honour to 
the press of Mr. Henry Baldwin, now master of the wor- 
shipful company of stationers, whom I have long known 
as a worthy man and an obliging friend. 

In the strangely mixed scenes of human existence, our 
feelings are often at once pleasing and painful. Of this 
truth, the progress of the present work furnishes a striking 
instance. It was highly gratifying to me that my friend 
sir Joshua Reynolds, to whom it is inscribed, lived to pe- 
ruse it, and to give the strongest testimony to its fidelity ; 
but before a second edition, which he contributed to im- 
prove, could be finished, the world has been deprived of , 
that most valuable man ; a loss of which the regret will be 
deep, and lasting, and extensive, proportionate to the feli- 
city which he diffused through a wide circle of admirers 
and friends. 

In reflecting that the illustrious subject of this work, by 
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being more extensively and intimately known, however 
elevated before, has risen in the veneration and love of 
mankind, I feel a satisfaction beyond what fome can 
afford. We cannot, indeed, too much or too often admire 
his wonderful powers of mind, when we consider that the 
principal store of wit and wisdom wluch this work contains, 
was not a particular selection from his general conversa- 
tion, but was merely his occasional talk at such times as I 
ha4 the good fortune to be in his company ; and, without 
doubt,- if Ids discourse at other periods had been collected 
with the same attention, the whole tenour of what he 
ottered wouTd have bden found equally excellent. 

His^ strong, clear, and animated enforcement of reli- 
gion, morality, loyalty, and subordination, while it de- 
lights and improves the wise and the good, will, I trust, 
prove an effectual antidote to that detestable sophistry 
which has been lately imported from France, under the 
false name of * philosophy,' and with a malignant industry 
has been employed against the peace, good order, and 
happiness of society, in our free and prosperous country; 
but, thanks be to God, without producing the pernicious 
effects which were hoped for by it^ propagators. 

It seems to me, in my moments of self-complacency, 
that this extensive biographical work, however inferior in 
its nature, may in one respect be aSssimilated to the 
Odyssey. Amidst a thousand entertaining and instructive 
episodes, the hero is never long out of sight ; for they are 
all in some degree connected with him ; and he, in the 
whole course of the history, is exhibited by the author for 
the best advantage of his readers : 

— Quid virtus et quid sapientia possit^ 
Utile proposuit nobis exemplar Ulyssen. 

Should there be any cold-blooded and morose mortals 
who really dislike this book, I will give them a story to 
apply. When the great duke of Marlborough, accom- 
panied by lord Cadogan, was one day reconnoitring the 
army in Flanders, a heavy rain came on, and they both 
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called for their cloakai. Lord Cadogas's servant, « good- 
humoured alert lad, brought bis lordsihip'd 'm a mifmi^. 
The duke*s senraut, a lazy sulky dog, was m> sluggiish, ihfti 
his grace being wet to the skin, reproyed liiai, and had tor 
aoswer with a grunt, '' I came as fast as I «Oidd;" opOfi 
which tbe duke calmly said, — " Gadogan, I would «at for 
a thousand pounds have Ibat fellow's t&tt^^r,'' 

There are some mem, I beli^^ye, irho have, 4)r tbmk .tbey 
have, a very amall share of Vanity. Such may speak of 
their literary fame in a decorous ^yle of ^^imQ0. But 
I iponfess, that I am so formed by nature and by habit, that 
to restrain the effusion of delight, (m h9^wf ol^taJEiieii wth 
fame, lo me tronld be itniy ^nful W^ tben should I 
suppress it? Why " out of the 9bun<^ance of the h.eftrt" 
should I not speak ? liet me ltbe« mention i^ritb a warm, 
but no insolent exnl^on, tli^ I heiire been regard witj» 
^spontaneous fnraise of my work by fttaoy wA rarjk^us per- 
sons eminent fear tbeir rank, 4eaf ning, lt^ots» 9afAf^cmm^ 
p]jihmeni3; leanoh of wUcb praise I bate iind«f tb^ hs^mis 
to be reposUed m my arehives at ^.cbinleck« An bmoujc* 
able and reverend i&iend, speaking of tbe favoidjrable re- 
ception of my ¥oto»es, even In the m<A^ of fasbion mi 
elegma^ee, said to me, ** yon have made iHi^m ^1 <^lk 
Johnson/* — Yea, I may add, I baye Jhh%9Qnm4 the Imi ; 
and I trust they will not tmlj ttdk^ but fhink iolmsQUn 

To enumerate those to whom I baye boon ikm m^ 
debted, would Jbe tediously ostentations* I «en(M^ bow- 
ever, but name one, whose ffmm is frujly v^ln^ble, not 
only on account of bis knoi^ledge and abilil^«^ hvii on 
account of the magnificenit^ yet dangerovi ^mim^j, m 
which he is now employed, which makes every thing that 
relates to him peculiarly interestinjg;. Lord Macartney 
favoured me with bis own copy of my book, with a number 
of notes, of which I have availed myself. On the first 
leaf I found in bis lordship's Jba&d- writing, an inscription 
ef stteb Jl^gb cohMnendation, that even I, vain >s I am, 
cannot psei^ on myself to publish it. 

July 1, 1793. 
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N. B. To those which h^ himaelf acknocvledged is ad^ed 'acknowl/ To. those which 
may be fully believed to be his flrom internal evidence* is added < intern, evid.* 

1735. Abridgement and translation of Lobo*s Voyage to Abyssinia; acknowL 

1738. Part of a translation of Father Paul Sarpi's History of the Council of 

Trent; acknowL 
N. B. As this worlc, after some sheets were printed} suddenly stopped, I know not' whe- 
ther any part of it is now to he found. 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

X^e£ace; iutem, evitL 

life of Father Paul ; acknowL 

1739. A complete vindication ef the Licenser of the Stage from the malicious 

and scandalous aspersions of Mr. Brooke, author of Gustavus Vasa; 
ackiunoL 
Marmor Norfolsciense : or, an Essay on an ancient prophetical inscrip- 
tion in moikish rhyme, lately discoYered near Lynne in Norfolk: by 
Prohus Britannicus; acknowl, 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

Life of Boerhaave ; acknowL 

Address to the reader ; intern, evid. 

Appeal to the publick in behalf of the editor ; intern, evid. 

Considerations on the case of Dr. Ttapp's Sermoos ; a plausible at- 
tempt to prove that an author's vrork may be abridged without injur- 
ing his property; acknotol, 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

1740. Preface ; intern, evid. 

Life of admiral Drake; acknpwl, 

* I do not here include his poetical works j for, excepting his Latin translation of Pope's 
Messiah, his London, and his Vanity of Human Wishe«, imitated from Juvenal { his Pro- 
logue on the opening of Drury-lane Theatre, by Mr. Garrick, and his Irene, a tragedy, they 
are very numerous, and in general short ; and I have promised a complete edition of them, 
in which I shall with the utmost care ascertain their authenticity, amd tthntiate them 
with notes and varioux readings. 
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Life of admiral Blake ; acknowl. 
Life of Philip Barretier ; acknowL 
Essay on Epitaphs ; acknowL 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

1741. Preface ; intern. «vu2. 

A free translation of the Jests of Hierocles, with an introduction; 

intern, evid. 
Debate on the Humble Petition and Advice of the Rump Parliament to 

Cromwell in 1657, to assume the title of king ; abridged, methodised, 

and digested ; intern, evid. 
Translation of Abbe Guyon's Dissertation on the Amazons; intem, evid. 
Translation of Fontenelle's Panegyrick on Dr. Morin ; intern, evid, 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

1742. Preface ; intern, mid. 

Essay on the Account of the Conduct of the Duchess of Marlborough ; 

acknowl. 
An Account of the life of Peter Burman ; acknowl. 
The Life of Sydenham, afterwards prefixed to Dr. Swan's edition of his 

works; acknowL 
Proposals for printing Bibliotheca Harleiana, or a Catalogue of the li* 

brary of the Earl of Oxford, afterwards prefixed to the first volume of 

that catalogue, in which the Latin accounts of the books were written 

by him ; acknowl. 
Abridgement, entitled Foreign History; intem, evid. 
Essay on the Description of China from the French of Du Halde; 

intem, evid, 

1743. Dedication to Dr. Mead of Dr. James's Medicinal Dictionary; intern, 

evid, 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

Preface ; intern, evid. 

Parliamentary Debates, under the name of Debates in the Senate of Lil- 

liput, from Nov. 19, 1740, to Feb. 23, 1742-3, inclusive ; acknowl. 
Considerations on the Dispute between Crousaz and Warburton on 

Pope's Essay on Man ; intem, evid, 
A Letter, announcing that the Life of Mr. Savage was speedily to be 

published by a person who was favoured with his confidence ; intern, 

evid. 
Advertisement for Osborne concerning the Harleian Catalogue ; intent. 

evid, 

1744. life of Richard Savage ; acknowl. 

Preface to the Harleian Miscellany ; acknowl. 



OF DR. Johnson's vtlose works. ztH 

FOR THE gentleman's MAOAZINE: 

1744. Preface ; intern, evid. 

1745. Miscellaneous Observations on the Tragedy of Macbeth, with remarks 

on sir T. H.'s (sir Thomas Hanmer's) edition of Shakspeare, and pro- 
posals for a new edition of that poet ; acknowl, 

1747. Plan for a Dictionary of the English Language, addressed to Philip 

Dormer, earl of Chesterfield ; acknotoh 

FOR THE gentleman's MAGAZINE. 

1748. life of Roscommon ; acknowl, 

Fordgn History, November ; intern, evid, 

FOR MR. DODSLEY's PRECEPTOR. 

Preface; acknowl. 

Vision of Theodore the Hermit ; acknowl. 

1750. The Kambler, the first paper of which was published 20th of March 

this year, and the last 17th of March, 1752, the day' on which Mrs. 

Johnson died * ; acknowl. 
Letter in the General Advertiser to excite the attention of the publick 

to the performance of Comus, which was next day to be acted at 

Drury-lane playhouse for the benefit of Milton's grand-daughter ; 

acknowl. 
Preface and postscript to Lauder's pamphlet, entitled, an Essay on 

Milton's Use and Imitation of the Modems in his Paradise Lost ; 

acknowl, 

1751. Life of Cheynel, in the miscellany called the Student ; acknowl. 
Letter for Lauder, addressed to the reverend Dr. John Douglas, acknow- 
ledging his fraud concerning Milton in terms of suitable contrition ; 
acknowl. 

Dedication to the earl of Middlesex, of Mrs. Charlotte Lennox's Female 
Quixote ; intern, evid, 

1753. Dedication to John, earl of Orrery, of Shakspeare illustrated, by Mrs. 

Charlotte Lennox ; acknowl. 
During this and the following year he wrote and gave to his much 
loved friend Dr. Bathurst the papers in the Adventurer, signed T ; 
acknowl, 

1754. life of Edw. Cave, in the Gentleman's Magazine ; acknowl, 

1755. A Dictionary, with a Grammar and History, of the English Language ; 

acknowl. 
An Account of an Attempt to ascertain the Longitude at Sea, by an exact 
theory of the variations of the magnetical needle, with a table of the 
variations at the most remarkable cities in Europe, from the year 
1660 to 1860 ; acknowl. This he wrote for Mr. Zachariah Williams, 

* This date is not accurate. The concluding Rambler was published on the 14th of 
March, three days before Mrs. Johnson died. See Prefatory Notice to the Rambler in the 
second Tolume of the Oxford edition of Johnson's Works.— Ed. 

VOL. I. b 
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1755. an ingenious ancient Welch gentleman, father of Mrs. Anna Wil- 
liams, whom he for many years kindly lodged in his house. It was 
published with a translation into Italian by signor Baretti. In a 
copy of it which he presented to the Bodleian library at Oxford, is 
pasted a character of the late Mr. Zachariah Williams, plainly written 
by Johnson ; intern, evid. 

1756. An Abridgement of his Dictionary ; acknowL 

Several essays i^ the Universal Visiter, which there is some difficulty in 
ascertaining. All that are marked with two asterisks have been as- 
cribed to him, although I am confident, from internal evidence, that 
we should except from these the life of Chaucer, Reflections on the 
State of Portugal, and an Essay on Architecture : and from the same 
evidence I am confident that he wrote Further Thoughts on Agricul- 
ture, and a Dissertation on the State of Literature and Authors. The 
Dissertation on the Epitaphs written by Pope he afterwards acknow- 
ledged, and added to his Idler. 

Life of sir Thomas Browne, prefixed to a new edition of his Christian 
Morals; achnowL 

In the Literary Magazine ; or, UniverMl Review, which began in 
January, 1756, hi$ original Essay t are, 

The Preliminary Address ; intern, evid. 

An Introduction to the Political State of Great Britain ; intern, evid. 

Remarks on the Militia Bill ; intern, evid. 

Observations on his Britannick Majesty's Treaties with the Empress of 
Russia and the Landgrave of Hesse Cassel ; intern, evid. 

Observations on the Present State of Affairs ; intern, evid. 

Memoirs of Frederick the Third, king of Prussia ; intern, evid. 

In the same Magazine his reviews are of the following books : Birch's 
History of the Royal Society. Browne's Christian Morals. War- 
ton's Essay on the Writings and Genius of Pope, vol. i. Hampton's 
Translation of Polybius. Sir Isaac Newton's Arguments in proof of 
a Deity. Borlase's History of the Isles of Scilly. Home's Experi- 
ments on Bleaching. Browne's History of Jamaica. Hales on Dis- 
tilling Sea Waters, Ventilators in Ships, and curing an ill Taste in 
Milk. Lucas's Essay on Waters. Keith's Catalogue of the Scottish 
Bishops. Philosophical Transactions, vol. xlix. Miscellanies by 
Elizabeth Harrison. Evans's Map and Account of the Middle Colo- 
nies in America. The Cadet, a Military Treatise. The Conduct of 
the Ministry relating to the present War impartially examined. 
intern, evid, 

Mrs. Lennox's Translation of Sully's Memoirs. Letter on the case of 

admiral Byng. Appeal to the People concerning admiral Byng. 

Hanway's Eight Days' Journey, and Essay on Tea. Some further 

1756. particulars in relation to the case of admiral Byng, by a gentleman 

of Oxford ; acknowl. 

Mr. Jonas Hanway having written an angry answer to the review of his 
Essay on Tea, Johnson in the same collection made 1 reply to it ; 
acknowL This is the t>nly instance, it is believed, when he con- 
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1756. descended to take notice of any thing that had been written against 
him ; and here his chief intention seems to have been to make sport. 

Dedication to the earl of Rochford of, and preface to Mr. Payne's In- 
troduction to the Game of Draughts ; acknowL 

Introduction to the London Chronicle, an evening paper, which still 
subsists with deserved credit ; acknowL 

1757. Speech on the subject of an address to the' throne after the. expedition 

to Rochefort ; delivered by one of his friends in some publick meet- 
ing : it is printed in the Gentleman's Magazine for October, 1785 ; 
intern, evid. 
The first two paragraphs of the preface to sir William Chambers's De- 
signs of Chinese Buildings, etc. ; acknowL 

1758. The Idler, which began April 5, in this year, and was continued till 

April 5, 1760 ; acknowl. 
An Essay on the Bravery of the English Common Soldiers was added to 
it, when published in volumes ; aeknowL 

1759. Rasselas Prince of Abyssinia, a Tale ; acknowl. 

Advertisement for the proprietors of the Idler against certain persons 
who pirated those papers as they came out singly in a newspaper 
called the Universal Chronicle, or Weekly Gazette ; intern, evid. 

For Mrs. Charlotte Lennox's English Version of Brumoy» a Dissertation 
on the Greek Comedy, and the general conclusion of the book ; 
intern, evid. 

Introduction to the World Displayed, a collection of voyages and 
travels; acknowl. 

Three -letters in the Gazetteer, concerning the best plan for Blackfriars* 
Bridge; acknowl. 

1760. Address of the Painters to George the Third on his Accession to the 

Throne ; intern, evid. 
Dedication of Baretti's Italian and English Dictionary to the marquis of 

Abreu, then envoy-extraordinary from Spain at the court of Great 

Britain ; intern, evid. 
Review in the Gentleman's Magazine, of Mr. TyUer's acute and able 

Vindication of Mary Queen of Scots ; acknowl. 
Introduction to the proceedings of the committee for clothing the 

French prisoners ; acknowl, 

1761. Preface to Holt's Dictionary of Trade and Commerce ; acknowl. 
Corrections and improvements for Mr. Gwyn the architect's pamphlet, 

entitled. Thoughts on the Coronation of George the Third ; acknowL 

1762. Dedication to the king, of the reverend Dr. Kennedy's Complete Sys- 

tem of Astronomical Chronology unfolding the Scriptures, quarto 
edition; acknowL 
Preface to the Catalogue of the Artists' Exhibition ; intern, evid, 

1763. Character of Collins in the Poetical Calendar, published by Fawkes and 

Woty ; acknowL 
Dedication to the earl of Shaftsbury of the edition of Roger Ascham's 

English works, published by the reverend Mr. Bennett ; acknowl. 
The Life of Ascham, also prefixed to that edition ; acknowl. 
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1763. Review of Telemachus, a masque, by the rev. George Graham, of Eton 

college, in the Critical Revievr ; acknowl. 
Dedication to the Queen of Mr. Hoole's Translation of Tasso ; acknowl. 
Account of the detection of the imposture of the Cock-lane Ghost, 

published in the newspapers and Gentleman's Magazine ', acknowl. 

1764. Part of a review of Granger's Sugar Cane, a poem, in the London 

Chronicle; acknowl. 
Review of Goldsmith's Traveller, a poem, in the Critical Review ; 
acknowl, 

1765. The Plays of William Shakspeare, in eight voluj]^^, 8vo. with notes ; 

acknowl, 

1766. The Fountains, a Fairy Tale, in Mrs. Williams's Miscellanies ; acknowl, 

1767. Dedication to the King of Mr. Adams's Treatise on the Globes ; acknowl, 

1769. Character of the reverend Mr. Zachariah Mudge, in the London Chron- 

icle; acknowl. 

1770. The False Alarm; acknowl, 

1771. Thoughts on the late Transactions respecting Falkland's Islands ; ack. 

1772. Defence of a Schoolmaster ; dictated to me for the house of lords ; 

acknowl, ^ 
Argument in support of the Law of Vicious Intromission ; dictated to 
me for the court of session in Scotland ; acknowl, 

1 773. Preface to Macbean's Dictionary of Ancient Geography ; acknowl. 
Argument in favour of the Rights of Lay Patrons ; dictated to me for 

the general assembly of the church of Scotland ; acknowl. 

1774. The Patriot ; ac^cnow/. 

1775. A Journey to the Western Islands of Scotland ; acknowl. 

Proposals for publishing the works of Mrs. Charlotte Lennox, in three 
volumes quarto ; acknowl. 

Preface to Baretti's Easy Lessons in Italian and English ; intern, evid. 

Taxation no Tyranny ; an answer to the Resolutions and Address of the 
American Congress ; acknowU 

Argument on the case of Dr. Memis ; dictated to me for the court of 
sessions in Scotland ; acknowl. 

Argument to prove that the corporation of Stirling was corrupt ; dic- 
tated to me for the house of lords ; acknowl, 

1776. Argument in support of the right of immediate, and personal repre- 

"hension from the pulpit ; dictated to me ; acknowl. 
Proposals for publishing an Analysis for the Scotch Celtick Language, 
by the reverend William Shaw ; acknowl, 

1777. Dedication to the King of the Posthumous Works of Dr. Pearce, bishop 

of Rochester; acknowl. 

Additions to the Life and Character of that prelate ; prefixed to those 

works; acknowl, 
1777. Various Papers and Letters in favour of the reverend Dr. Dodd ; ack. 

1780. Advertisement for his Friend Mr.Thrale to the Worthy Electors of the 

Borough of Southw ark ; acknowl. 

First Paragraph of Mr. Thomas Davies's Life of Garrick; acknowl, 

1781* Prefaces, Biographical and Critical, to the works of the most eminent 
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1781. English Poets: afterwards published with the title of the lives of 
the English Poets ; acknowl. 

Argument on the importance of the Registration of Deeds ; dictated to 
me for an election committee of the house of commons ; acknowL 

On the Distinction between Tory and Whig ; dictated to me ; acknowL 

On Vicarious Punishments, and the great Propitiation for the Sins of 
the World, by Jesus Christ ; dictated to me ; aeknowL 

Argument in favour of Joseph Knight, an African Negro, who claimed 
his liberty in the court of session in Scotland, and obtained it ; dic- 
tated to me ; achiowL 

Defence of Mr. Robertson, printer of the Caledonian Mercury, against 
the society of procurators in Edinburgh, for having inserted in his 
paper a ludicrous paragraph against them ; demonstrating that it was 
not an injurious libel ; dictated to me ; acknowl. 

1782. The greatest part, if not the whole, of a Reply, by the reverend Mr. 

Shaw, to a person at Edinburgh, of the name of Clarke, refuting his 
arguments for the authenticity of the poems published by Mr. James 
Macpherson as translations from Ossian ; intern, evid, 
1784. List of the Authors of the Universal History, deposited in the British 
Museum, and printed in the Gentleman's Magazine for December, 
this year; acknowL 

VARIOUS YEARS. 
Letters to Mrs. Thrale ; acknowL 
Prayers and Meditations, which he delivered to the rev. Mr. Strahan, 

enjoining him to publish them ; acknowL 
Sermons, left for publication by John Taylor, LL.D. prebendary of 
Westminster, and given to the world by the rev. Samuel Hayes, 
A. M. intern, eoid. t 
Such was the number fmd variety of the prose works of this extraordinary 
man, which I have been able to discover, and am at liberty to mention ; but 
we ought to keep in mind, that there must undoubtedly have been many more 
which are yet concealed ; and we may add to the account, the numerous let- 
ters which he wrote, of which a considerable part are yet unpublished. It is 
hoped that those persons in whose possession they are, will favour the world 
with them. JAMES BOSWELL. 

t To this list of the writings of Dr. Johnson, Mr. Alexander Chalmers, with considerable 
probability, suggests to me that we may add the following : 

IN THE OBNTLBMAN*8 MAGAZINE. 

1747. Lauder's Proposals for printing the Adamus Exul of Grotius, vol. 20. p. 404. 
17&0. Address to the Publick, concerning Miss Williams's Miscellanies, vol. 20. p. 428. 

1753. Prefece. 

Notice of Mr. Edward Cave's death, inserted in the last page of the Index. 

IN THE LITEEARY BCAOAZINB. 

1756. Observations on the foregoing letter ; i. e. a letter on the American Colonies, vol. i. 
p. G6.— Malonb. 
Since the above were communicated to Mr. Malone, Mr. C. has discovered the following 
in the Gentleman's Magazine : 

1730. Address to the Reader in May, 1749. Letter on Fire-works, in January. 
1751. Preface to the Gentleman's Magazine. Criticism on Moore's Gil Bias. 

1754. Preface. A. C. 

C 



AFTER MY DEATH I WISH NO OTHER HERALD, 
NO OTHER SPEAKER OF MY LIVING ACTIONS, 
TO KEEP MINE HONOUR FROM CORRUPTION, 
BUT SUCH AN HONEST CHRONICLER AS GRIFFITH *. 

SHAK8PBARB, Henry the Eighth. 



* See Dr. Johnson's letter to Mrs. Thrale, dated Ostick in Skie^ September 90, 1773: 
** Boswell writes a regular joumaf of our travels, which I think contains as much of what 1 
say and do, 'as of all other occurrences together; ' for such a faithful chronicler is 
GriiBth.'" 
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PREFATORY NOTICE. 

No memoirs were ever perhaps more anxiously 
expected by the publick, than those of the illustri- 
ous subject of the following pages ^ none have 
undergone a more rigid criticism ; and few have 
been honoured with a more growing fame. The 
keenest shafts of ridicule were levelled against 
them on their first appearance; and whole classes 
of men, the most opposed in general sentiments 
and taste, concurred in censuring Boswell's Life 
of Johnson. It was decried by some as a breach 
of confidence likely to prove destructive of the 
future freedom of social intercourse. Other well 
intentioned men feared lest infidels might scoff 
when they saw the foibles, frailties, and passions 
to which even the christian Johnson was subject ; 
and the pious seemed to shudder when the sanc- 
tity of the devotional closet was invaded, and the 
humble aspirations of a contrite spirit were pub- 
lished to the world. But in spite of the malice 
of its enemies and the fears of its friends, Bos- 
well's biography soon took its rank among the 
most instructive books in our language ; and 
highly as it is already valued, it will perhaps 
be perused by posterity with increased delight 

VOL. I. b 



vi PREFATORY NOTICE. 

when all ** the actors in the scene shall be num- 
bered with the dead." 

Such was the anticipation of its first editor, 
over whom the grave has now closed; and each 
succeeding year seems to confirm the accuracy 
of M alone's prediction. But the publick have so 
long expressed their approbation of the work now 
once more offered to their notice, that we feel 
ourselves relieved from the necessity of an elabo- 
rate introduction ; and we are not so blindly par- 
tial as to willingly assume the office of panegy- 
rists. Boswell professed (we use his own words) 
to give but a Flemish picture; and we do not 
affect to deny that, like those painters of work- 
day life, he has frequently, in order to preserve 
their identity, admitted that into his sketches 
which fastidious delicacy would wish to have 
been concealed. But poor is the taste which can 
dwell on the grosser parts of the Flemish feast or 
fair; and corrupt, indeed, must that man be, who, 
uninfluenced by their virtues, selects the failings 
of the good to sanctify his own. How far we are 
justified in placing on record the vices of the 
great, or how much of their history we should 
prudentially hide, in the fear of holding up to the 
vulgar gaze a contagious example, are questions 
so momentous, and of such varied and extensive 
bearingss, that we undertake not their discussion. 
On this subject, however, we cannot refrain fronii 
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quoting an answer made by the pious Baxter, 
who was an acute casuist, as well as a learned 
divine, to those who objected to him that one of 
his assertions, on a particular subject, might en* 
courage sin : " I am not," replied the venerable -} 
man, *' to tell a lie to prevent it." This wise 
reply places the duty of the biographer plain 
before him. Had Boswell been less explicit in 
his narrative, its moral influence would have been 
diminished ; and we submit, that in the following 
anecdotes^ injudicious as some of them may be 
confessed to be, Johnson's fame alone is sullied, 
while the interests of religion and virtue are never 
compromised to preserve the smartness of repat- 
tee, or the caustick severity of satire. Happy for 
many a reader would it haye been, could a like 
eulogy be honestly pronounced on every memoir. 
And even Johnson's character, weighed in this 
exact balance, has not been found wanting. He 
is unveiled before us; his every heedless word 
uttered under irritated feelings is recorded; his 
every foible is revealed; and, despite of all his 
imperfections, we venerate him aS the " Guide, 
Philosopher, and Friend." Certainly few men 
could have borne the scrutiny of so injudicious 
an admirer as Boswell, whose excess of venera- 
tion led him into lall the faults for which he has 
been so severely arraigned. Had he assumed 
the proud scomer's motto, ** Nil admirari," he 
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would have abstained from many a trivial detail, 
and would never have been quoted as furnishing 
an example to lord Bacon's maxim, " that it is 
not given unto man to love and to be wise." But 
had he loved less, he would not have laboured so 
diligently in compiling these memoirs, to which 
succeeding biographers have been able to add so 
little ; and had he been more coldly wise, he 
would have produced a less amusing, and, if we 
may be allowed the phrase, a less graphick work. 
Neither would he so duly have discharged the 
legitimate office of biography — a faithful narra- 
tive of the sayings and doings of its subject. 
Besides, he was sanctioned by Johnson himself, 
who warmly advocated this candid species of 
biography, on the principle of publick utility. 
Were the" grandeur of great souls only displayed, 
we should despair of attaining their elevation, 
and sit down in despondent inactivity : but when 
we learn that the great and good •have occasion- 
ally been the victims of evil passions, which only 
virtuous perseverance subdued; and when we see 
that on their enlightened minds clouds have often 
rested, which only painful eflForts have dispelled; 
we, no longer feeling solitary in our weakness, 
are encouraged to emulate their example. Whe- 
ther Boswell's production of ^very minute and 
trivial incident, aflFecting the subject of his labours, 
was the result of a weak and ill regulated mind, 
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as it has been charged to be, is not for us to en* 
quire; we have merely to discuss the general 
utility of this out-spoken species of biography. 
If veracity is the precedent qualification of the 
historian, we cannot recognize the justice of those 
who impute this very virtue to our author as a 
fault: for Boswell, who was so heedless of any 
thing like the suppression of the true, can never 
be suspected of a suggestion of the false. The 
value of this candour may be best estimated, by 
considering the important eflFects it would have 
produced had the historians and biographers of 
every age been under its influence. ** How 
happy would the learned world have been," says 
the present bishop Huntingford, *' had Pericles, 
Plato, or Socrates possessed such a friend and 
companion as Boswell was to Dr. Johnson. V 

As a picture of men and manners, the chief 
charm of Boswell's work would have been de- 
stroyed by a more artificial structure. And it is 
in this that the merit of the book before us mainly 
consists; for in its miscellaneous pages there is 
ever-and-again sketched some pleasing home- 
scene in the landscape of human life, on which 
the eye, wearied with the huge masses of history, 
may repose in tranquil enjoyment. We may see, 
in distinct portraiture, Johnson's companions clus- 
tered around their venerated master in all the 
grotesque variety of their undisguised character, 
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listening to conversations of which* Athens might 
have been justly proud. And if amidst those 
conversations we are sometimes surprised at 
lively paradox, on subjects too grave for trifling ; 
let us not forget that the wisest men in their own 
peculiar circle have indulged in this playful so* 
phistry without offence. Boswejl too, who did 
not readily apprehend irony, has occasionally 
recorded as arguments of serious intent, mere 
sallies of humorous pleasantry, with which John^ 
son sometimes delighted to puzzle his unsuspect- 
ing friend. But from those loose conversations, 
many a hint of Johnson's has been expanded into 
copious argument by subsequent writers ; and 
the truth of many an observation, apparently 
uttered on the moment, has been confirmed by 
subsequent experience. Where so many merits 
shine, surely it is cynical to pry out half hidden 
blemishes. 

In conclusion to this already too-lengthened 
advertisement, we beg leave to subjoin some few 
words on the present edition. The industry of 
Boswell. in searching for materials was such, that 
not even the vivacious enquiries of Craddock, and 
the minute research of Polwhele, have added 
much to the original life. We have carefully 
perused most of the^ memoirs of Johnson's con- 
temporaries, his life by Hawkins, Anderson, and 
Piozzi, and all the papers relating to him dis- 
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persed through the Gentleman's Magazine. We 
have also before us a mass of original papers, pur- 
chased at the Boswell sale ; and have even taken 
pains to court conversations with some old ser- 
vants who remembered Johnson, in the anxious 
desire of gleaning something illustrative of his 
peculiarities. The result of our diligence must 
be judged of by a candid publick. In pursuance 
of the same plan as we adopted in editing" John- 
son's works, we have left no portion of the origi- 
nal narrative unsifted ; but, in scrupulous avoid- 
ance of tedious and redundant annotation, we 
have added nothing of our own after having satis- 
fied ourselves of the accuracy of Boswell. At 
the same time we beg leave to assure our readers 
that they will discover many fresh anecdotes, and 
many important corrections, in this edition. After 
his decease many letters, poems, translations, and 
minor essays appeared in the St. James's Chroni- 
cle, and other publications of the day, purporting 
to be from the pen of Johnson. We. have care- 
fully examined these, but admitted none except 
Oft the best internal and external evidence. With 
regard to the typography, we presume that it will 
not be found inferiour in beauty to any of the 
books that we have hitherto published ; and as to 
the text, we have used every care to render it 
accurate. 

Oxford^ January y 1827. 



POSTSCRIPT. 



The following verbal alterations in some of Johnson's letters 
to T. Warton^ have been kindly communicated to us by the 
learned President of Trinity college^ who possesses the originals. 
We beg to offer them here, as they were discovered too late for 
insertion in their proper places. 

Vol. I. p. 204. 1. 25. Which I therefore hope to see in about a fortnight. 

lb. p. 208. In the letter to Mr. Chambers, the last two paragraphs but one 
are transposed. 

lb. p. 209. 1. 14. I have not been able yet to procure. 

lb. p. 211. 1. 16. I shall be extremely glad to hear from you soon. 

lb. p. 212. Whether I shall find upon the coast a Calypso that will court, 
or a Polypheme that will eat me. But if Polypheme comes to me, have at his 
eye. 

lb. p. 213. 1. 19. Nor know in what state my little affair stands. 

lb. p. 217. 1. 24. Remember that you have subsci^ihed a sheet a year. 

lb. p. 217. 1. 27. What will be its fate I know not, nor much think. 

lb. p. 224. 1. ^0. The word willingly is not in the original. 

lb. p. 225. 1. 6. Whether they are yet unpublished. 

lb. p. 247. The superscription to the original letter is. To Mr. Warton, 
Professor of Poetry in Oxford. The last paragraph of the letter explains the 
reason of this official formality, which Johnson evidently adopted playfully. 

lb. p. 257. 1. 4. Your notes upon my poet were very acceptable to me, 

lb. p. 258. 1. 7. I shall be very glad of them. 

The above alterations^ with the exception of that relating to 
Polypheme^ may seem to some too minute. We trusty at all 
events^ that our readers will accept them as evidence of our 
vigilant attention to our duty. 

Oxford, March, 1827. 
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THE LIFE 



OF 



SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D. 



To write the life of him who excelled all mankind wr 
writing the lives of others^ and who, whether we consider 
his extraordinary endowments^ or his various wor|j^» has 
been equalled by few in any age, is an arduous, and may 
be reckoned in me a presumptuous task. 

Had Dr. Johnson written his own life, ii^ conformity 
with the opinion which he has given % that every man's 
life may be best written by himself; had he employed in 
the preservation of his own history, that clearness of narra^ 
tion and elegance of language in which he has embalmed 
so many eminent persons, the world would probably have 
had the most perfect example of biography that was ever 
exhibited. But although he at different times, in a de- 
sultory manner, committed to writing many particulars of 
the progress of his mind and fortunes, he never had per- 
severing diligence enough to form them into a regular 
composition. Of these memorials a few have been pre- 
served ; but the greater part was consigned by him to the 
flames, a few days before his death. 

As I had the honour and happiness of enjoying his 
friendship for upwards of twenty years; as I had the 
scheme of writing his life constantly in view; as he was 
well apprized of this circumstance, and from time to time 
obligingly satisfied my inquiries, by communicating to me 
the incidents of his early years ; as I acquired a facility 

» Idler, No. 84. 
VOL. I. B 
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in recollecting, and was very assiduous in recording, his 
conversation, of which the extraordinary vigour and viva- 
city constituted one of the first features of his character ; 
and as I have spared no pains in obtaining materials con- 
cerning him, from every quarter where I could discover 
that they were to be found, and have been favoured with 
the most liberal communications by his friends ; I flatter 
myself that few biographers have entered upon such a 
work as this with more advantajges ; independent of lite- 
rary abilities, in which I ^ra not .vain enough to compare 
myself with some great names who have gone before me 
in this kind of writing. 

Since my work was announced, several lives and me- 
moirs of Dr. Johnson have been published ; the most volu- 
minous of which is one compiled for the booksellers of 
London, by sir John Hawkins, knight^ a man whom, during 
my long intimacy with Dr. Johnson, I never saw in his 
company, I think, but once, and I am sure not above 
twice. Johnson might have esteemed him for his decent, 
religious demeanour, and his knowledge of books and 
literary history ; but from the rigid formality of his man- 
ners, it is evident that they never could have lived toge- 
ther with companionable ease and familiarity; nor had sir 
John Hawkins that nice perception which was necessary 
to mark the finer and less obvious parts of Johnson's cha- 
racter. His being appointed one of his executors gave 
him an opportunity of taking possession of such fragments 

^ The greatest part of this book was written while sir John Hawkins was 
alive ; and I avow, that one object of my strictures was to make him feel some 
compunction for his illiberal treatment of Dr. Johnson. Since his decease, I 
have suppressed several of my remarks upon his work. But though I would not 
" war with the dead'' offensively, I think it necessary to be strenuous in defence 
of my illustrious friend, which I cannot be, without strong animadversions upon 
a writer who has greatly injured him. Let me add, that though I doubt I should 
not havel)een very prompt to gratify sir John Hawkins with any compliment in 
his lifetime, I do now frankly acknowledge, that, in my opinion, his volume, 
however inadequate and improper as a life of Dr. Johnson, and however dis- 
credited by unpardonable inaccuracies in other respects, contains a collection 
of curious anecdotes and observations, which few men but its author could have 
brought together.— BoswELL. 
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of a diary and other papers as were left; of which, before 
delivering them up to the residuary legatee, whose pro- 
perty they were, he endeavoured to extract the substance. 
In this he has not been very successful, as I have found 
upon a perusal of those papers, which have been since 
transferred to me. Sir John Hawkinses ponderous labours, 
I must acknowledge, exhibit ^farrago^ of which a consi- 
derable portion is not devoid of entertainment to the lovers 
of literary gossiping ; but besides its being swelled out 
with long unnecessary extracts from various works, (even 
one of several leaves from Osborne's Harleian Catalogue, 
and those not compiled by Johnson, but by Oldys,) a very 
small part of it relates to the person who is the subject 
of the book ; and, in that, there is such an inaccuracy in 
the statement of facts, as in so solemn an author is hardly 
excusable, and certainly makes his narrative very unsatis- 
factory. But what is still worse, there is throughout the 
whole of it a dark, uncharitable cast, by which the most un- 
fiEivourable construction is put upon almost every circum- 
stance in the character and conduct of my illustrious friend ; 
who, I trust, will, by a true and fair delineation, be vindi- 
cated both from the injurious misrepresentations of this 
author, and from the slighter aspersions of a lady who once 
lived in great intimacy with him. 

There is, in the British Museum, a letter from bishop 
Warburton to Dr. Birch, on the subject of biography; 
which, though I am aware it may expose me to a charge 
of artfully raising the value of my own work, by contrast- 
ing it with that of which I have spoken, is so well conceived 
and expressed, that I cannot refrain from here inserting it: 

" I shall endeavour," says Dr. Warburton, " to give you 
what satisfaction I can in any thing you want to be satis- 
fied in any subject of Milton, and am extremely glad you 
intend to write his life. Almost all the life-writers we 
have had before Toland and Desmaiseaux, are indeed 
strange insipid creatures ; and yet I had rather read the 
worst of them^ than be obliged to go through with this of 
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Milton's, or ihe other's life of Boilean, where there is such 
a dull, heavy succession of long quotations of disinteresting 
passages, that it makes their method quite nauseous. But 
the verbose, tasteless Frenchman seems to lay it down as 
a principle, that every life must be a book, and what's 
worse, it proves a book without a life ; for what do we 
know of BoileaUj after all his tedious stuff? You are the 
only one, (and I speak it without a compliment,) that by the 
vigour of your style and sentiments, and the real import- 
ance of your materials, have the art, (which one would 
imagine no one could have missed,) of adding agreements 
to the most agreeable subject in the world, which is 
literary history*^. 

" Nwr. 24, 1737." 

Instead of melting down my materials into one mass, 
and constantly speaking in my own person, by which I 
might have appeared to have more merit in the execution 
of the work, I have resolved to adopt and enlarge upon 
the excellent plan of Mr. Mason, in his Memoirs of Gray. 
Wherever narrative is necessary to explain, connect, and 
supply, I furnish it to the best of my abilities ; but in the 
chronological series of Johnson's life, which I trace, as dis- 
tinctly as I can, year by year, I produce, wherever it is in 
my power, his own minutes, letters, or conversation, being 
convinced that this mode is more lively, and will make my 
readers better acquainted with him, than even most of those 
were who actually knew him, but could know him only 
partially ; whereas there is here an accumulation of intelli- 
gence from various points, by which his character is more 
fully understood and illustrated. 

Indeed I cannot conceive a more perfect mode of writ- 
ing any man's life, than not only relating all the most im- 
portant events of it in their order, but interweaving what 
be privately wrote, and said, and thought ; by which man- 
kind are enabled, as it were, to see him live, and to '' live 
o'er each scene" with him, as he actually advanced through 

^ Brit. Mus. 4320. Ayscough's Catal. Sloane MSS. 
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the several stages of his life. Had his other friends been 
as diligent and ardent as I was, he might have been almost 
entirely preserved. As it is, I will venture to say, that he 
will be seen in this work more completely thaq any man 
who has ever yet lived. . 

And he will be seen as he really was; for I profess to 
write, not his panegyrick, which must be all praise, but his 
life ; which, great and good as he was, must not be supposed 
to be entirely perfect. To be as he was, is indeed subject 
of panegyrick enough to any man in this state of being ; but 
in every picture there should be shade as well as light, and 
when I delineate him without reserve, I do what he him- 
self recommended, both by his precept and his example. 

** If the biographer writes from personal knowledge, and 
makes haste to gratify the publick curiosity, there is dan- 
ger lest his interest, his fear, his gratitude, or his tender- 
ness, overpower his fidelity, and tempt him to conceal, if 
not to invent. There are many who think it an act of 
piety to hide the faults or failings of their friends, even 
when they can no longer suffer by their detection; we 
therefore see whole ranks of characters adorned with uni ; 
form panegyrick, and not to be known from one another but 
by extrinsick and casual circumstances. ' Let me remem- 
ber,' says Hale, * when I find myself inclined to pity a cri- 4 
minal, that there is likewise a pity due to the country.' If 
we owe regard to the memory of the dead, there is yet 
more respect to be paid to knowledge, to virtue, and to 
truth**." 

What I consider as the peculiar value of the following 
work, is the quantity it contains of Johnson's conversation ; 
which is universally acknowledged to have been eminently 
instructive and entertaining ; and of which the specimens 
that I have given upon a former occasion, have been re- 
ceived with so much approbation, that I have good grounds 
for supposing that the world will not be indifferent to more 
ample communications of a similar nature. 

^ Rambler, No. 60. 
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That the conversation of a celebrated man, if his talent9 
have been exerted in conversation, will best display his 
character, is, I trust, too well established in the judgment 
of mankind to be at all shaken by a sneering observation of 
Mr. Mason, in his Memoirs of Mr. William Whitehead, in 
which there is literally no * life,' but a mere dry narrative 
of facts. I do not think it was quite necessary to attempt 
a depreciation of what is universally esteemed, because it 
was not to be found in the immediate object of the inge- 
nious writer's pen; for in truth, from a man so still and so 
tame, as to be contented to pass many years as the do- 
mestick companion of a superannuated lord and lady, con- 
versation could no more be expected than from a Chinese 
mandarin on a chimneypiece, or the fantastick figures on 
a gilt leather skreen. 

If authority be required, let us appeal to Plutarch, the 

prince of ancient biographers. Ovre ralq iirKpayca-redraif vpdS- 
€(n icdyruq ^vecrt hv^Kaanq apc'njq ^ KaKtaq* aXX^ ir^ayfJLa Ppoc^^ roXXa- 
Kt^f Kol pvjfia, Ka) vaihd riq, e/A^^o'^v vjOovq ivoiTjo'ev lAoiXkov ^ fMi^ou 
ftvpioycK^ot, Ka\ vapard^etq at f/bcyicrraty koI vo\iopKiae, voKeay* " r^or 

is it always in the most distinguished achievements that 
men's virtues or vices may be best discerned ; but very often 
an action of small note, a short saying, or a jest, shall dis- 
tinguish a person's real character more than the greatest 
sieges, or the most important battles*." 

To this may be added the sentiments of the very man 
whose life I am about to exhibit. " The business of the 
biographer is often to pass slightly over those performances 
and incidents which produce vulgar greatness, to lead the 
thoughts into.domestick privacies, and display the minute 
details of daily life, where exterior appendages are cast 
aside, and men excel each other only by prudence and by 
virtue. The account of Thuanus is with great propriety 
said by its author to have been written, that it might lay 
open to posterity the private and familiar character of that 

man, ' cujus ingejiium et candorem ex ipsius scriptis sunt 

ft 

e Plutarch's Life of Alexander. — Langhorne's Translation. 
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alini semper miratari/ whose candour and genias will to 
the end of time be by his writings preserved in admiration. 

'' There are many inyisible circumstances which, whe-> 
ther we read as inquirers aftlsr natural or moral knowledge^ 
whether we intend to enlarge our science or increase our 
virtue, are more important than publick occurrences. Thus 
Sallust, the great master of nature, has not forgot in his 
account of Catiline to remark, that his walk was now quick, 
and again slow, as an indication of a mind revolving with 
violent commotion. Thus the story of Melancthon affords 
a striking lecture on the value of time, by informing us, 
that, when he had made an appointment, he expected not 
only the. hour but the minute to be fixed, that the day 
might not run out in the idleness of suspense ; and all the 
plans and enterprises of De Wit are now of 'less import- 
ance to the world than that part of his personal character, 
which represents him as careful of his health and negli- 
gent of his life. 

** But biography has often been allotted to writers who 
seem very little acquainted with the nature of their task, or 
very negligent about the performance. They rarely afford 
any other account than might be collected from publick 
papers, but imagine themselves writing a life, when they 
exhibit a chronological series of actions or preferments; 
and have so little regard to the manners or behaviour of 
their heroes, that more knowledge may be gained of a 
man's real character by a short conversation with one of his 
servants, than from a formal and studied narrative, begun 
with his pedigree, and ended with his funeral. 

"There are, indeed, some natural reasons why these nar- 
ratives are often written by such as were not likely to give 
much instruction or delight, and why most accounts of par- 
ticular persons are barren and useless. If a life be delay- 
ed till interest and envy are at an end, we may hope for 
impartiality, but must expect little intelligence ; for the in- 
cidents which give excellence to biography are of a vola- 
tile and evanescent kind, such as soon escape the memory, 
and are rarely transmitted by tradition. We know how 
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few can portray a living acquaintance, except by his most 
proininent and observable particularities, and the grosser 
features of his mind ; and it. may be easily imagined how 
much of this little knowledge may be lost in imparting it, 
and how soon a succession of copies will lose all resem- 
blance of the original V 

I am fully aware of the objections which may be made 
to the minuteness, on some occasions, of my detail of John- 
son's conversation, and how happily it is adapted for the 
petty exercise of ridicule, by men of superficial under* 
standing, and ludicrous fancy ; but I remain firm and con- 
fident in my opinion, that minute particulars are frequently 
characteristick, and always amusing, when they relate to a 
distinguished man. I am therefore exceedingly unwilling 
that any thing, however slight, which my illustrious friend 
thought it worth his while to express with any degree of 
point, should perish. For this almost superstitious rever- 
ence, I have found very old and venerable authority, 
quoted by our great modern prelate. Seeker, in whose 
tenth sermon there is the following passage : 

" Rabbi David Kimchi, a noted Jewish commentator, 
who lived about five hundred years ago, explains that pas- 
sage in the first psalm, * His leaf also shall not wither,' 
from rabbins yet older than himself, thus : 'That even the 
idle talk,' so he expresses it, ' of a good man ought to be 
regarded;' the most superfluous things he saith are always 
of some value. And other ancient authors have the same 
phrase, nearly in the same sense." 

Of one thing I am certain, that considering how highly 
the small portion which we have of the tabletalk, and 
other anecdotes, of our celebrated writers is valued, and 
how earnestly it is regretted that we have not more, I am 
justified in preserving rather too many of Johnson's sayings, 
than too few ; especially as from the diversity of disposi- 
tions it cannot be known with certainty beforehand, whether 
what may seem trifling to some, and perhaps to the col- 

^ Rambler, No. 60. 



DR. JOHNSON. 9 

lector himself, may not be most agreeable lo many; and 
the greater number that an author can please in any degree, 
the more pleasure does there arise to a benevolent mind. 

To those who are weak enough to think this a degrading 
task, and the time and labour which have been devoted to 
it misemployed, I shall content myself with opposing the 
authority of the greatest man of any age, Julius Caesar, of 
whom Bacon observes, that " in his book of apophthegms 
which he collected, we see that he esteemed it more 
honour to make himself but a pair of tables, to take the wise 
and pithy words of others, than to have every word of his 
own to be made an apophthegm or an oracle s." 

Having said thus much by way of introduction, I com- 
mit the following pages to the candour of the publick. 

Samuel Johnson was born at Lichfield, in Stafford- 
shire, on the eighteenth of September, N. S. 1709 ; and 
his initiation into the christian church was not delayed; 
for his baptism is recorded, in the register of St. Mary's 
parish in that city, to have been performed on the day of his 
birth ; his father is there styled ' gentleman,' a circumstance 
of which an ignorant panegyrist has praised him for not 
being proud; when the truth is, that the appellation of 
gentleman, though now lost in the indiscriminate assump- 
tion of esquire, was commonly taken by those who could 
not boast of gentility. His father was Michael Johnson, a 
native of Derbyshire, of obscure extraction, who settled in 
Lichfield as a bookseller and stationer. His mother was 
Sarah Ford, descended of an ancient race of substantial 
yeomanry in Warwickshire. They were well advanced in 
years when they married, and never had more than two 
children, both sous ; Samuel, their first born, who lived to 
be the illustrious character whose various excellence I am 
to endeavour to record, and Nathanael, who died in his 
twenty-fifth year**. 

9 Bacon's Advancement of Learning, Book I. 

»» Nathanael was born in 1712, and died in 1737. Their father, Michael 
Johnson, was born at Cubley in Derbyshire, in 1656, and died at Lichfield in 
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Mr. Michael Johnson was a man of a large and robust 
body, and of a strong and active mind ; yet, as in the most 
solid rocks veins of unsound substance are often disco- 
vered, there was in him a mixture of that disease, the 
nature of which eludes the most minute inquiry, though 
the effects are well known to be a weariness of life, an un- 
concern about those things which agitate the greater part 
of mankind, and a general sensation of gloomy wretched- 
ness. From him then his son inherited, with some other 
qualities, " a vile melancholy," which, in his too strong ex- 
pression of any disturbance of the mind, '' made him mad 
all his life, at least not sober*." Michael was, however, 
forced, by the narrowness of his circumstances, to be very 
diligent in business, not only in his shop, but by occa- 
sionally resorting to several towns in the neighbourhood'', 
some of which were at a considerable distance from Lich- 
field. At that time booksellers' shops in the provincial 
towns of England were very rare, so that there was not 
one even in Birmingham, in which town old Mr. Johnson 
used to open a shop every market day. He was a pretty 
good Latin scholar, and a citizen so creditable as to be 
made one of the magistrates of Lichfield ; and, being a 
man of good sense, and skill in his trade, he acquired a 
reasonable share of wealth, of which, however, he after- 
wards lost the greatest part, by engaging unsuccessfully 
in a manufacture of parchment. He was a zealous high- 

1731, at the age of seventy-six. Sarah Ford, his wife, was bom at King's 
Norton, in the county of Worcester, in 1669, and died at Lichfield, in January, 
1759, in her ninetieth year. — King's Norton, Dr. Johnson supposed to be in 
Warwickshire, (see his inscription for his mother's tomb,) but it is in Worces- 
tershire, probably on the confines of the county of Warwick. — Malone. 

* Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, third edit. p. 213. 

* Extract of a letter, dated Trentham, St. Peter's day, 1716, written by the 
rev. George Plaxton, chaplain at that time to lord Gower, which may serve to 
show the high estimation in which the father of our great moralist was held : — 
" Johnson, the Lichfield librarian, is now here: he propagates learning all 
over this diocese, and advanceth knowledge to its just height; all the clergy 
here are his pupils, and suck all they have from him ; Allen cannot make a 
warrant without his precedent, nor our quondam John Evans draw a recogni- 
zance sine direciione Michaelis" — Gentleman's Magazine, October, 1791. 



iBTAT. 1—3.] DR. JOHNSON. 1 1 

cburch man and royalist, and retained his attachment ta 
tlie nnfortonate house of Stoart, though he reconciled him- 
self, by casoistical arguments of expediency and necessity,, 
to take the oaths imposed by the prevailing power. 

There is a circumstance in his life somewhat romantick, 
but so well anthoRticated, that I shall not omit it. A 
young woman of Leek, in Staffordshire, while he served his 
apprenticeship there, conceived a violent passion for him ; 
and though it met with no favourable return, followed him 
to Lichfield, where she took lodgings opposite to the house 
in which he lived, and indulged her hopeless flame. When 
he was informed that it so preyed upon her mind that her 
Hfe was in danger, he with a generous humanity went to 
her and offered to marry her, but it was then too late : her 
vital power was exhausted ; and she actually exhibited one 
of the very rare instances of dying for love. She was 
buried in the cathedral of Lichfield ; and he, with a tender 
regard, placed a stone over her grave with this inscription : 

Here lies the body of 

Mrs. Elizabeth Blaney, a stranger. 

She departed this life 

20 OF September, 1694. 

Johnson's mother was a woman of distinguished under- 
standing ^ I asked his old schoolfellow, Mr. Hector, sur- 

' It was not, however, much cultivated, as we may collect from Dr. John- 
son's own account of his early years, published by R. Phillips, 8vo. 1806, a a. 
work undoubtedly authentick, and which, though short, is curious, and well 
worthy of perusal. " My father and mother, says Johnson, had not much hop- 
piness from each other. They seldom conversed ; for my father could not bear 
to talk of his affairs ; and my mother, being unacquainted with booh, cared not 
to talk of any thing else. Had my mother been more literate, they had been 
better companions. She might have sometimes introduced her unwelcome topick 
with more success, if she could have diversified her conversation. Of business 
she had no distinct conception ; and therefore her discourse was composed only 
of complaint, fear, and suspicion. Neither of them ever tried to calculate the 
profits of trade, or the expenses of living. My mother concluded that we were 
poor, because we lost by some of our trades ; but ti^ truth was, that my father, 
having in the early part of his life contracted debts, never had trade suflficient 
to eQaA>lc him to pay them, and to maintain his family : he got sometliing, but 
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geon, of Birmingham^ if she was not vain of her. son. He 
saidy *' She had too much good sense to be vain, but she 
knew her son's value." Her piety was not inferiour to her 
understanding; and to her must be ascribed those early 
impressions of religion upon the mind of her son, from 
which the world afterwards derived so much benefit. He 
told me, that he remembered distinctly having had the first 
notice of heaven, '* a place to which good people went," 
and hell, " a place to which bad people went," communi- 
cated to him by her, when a little child in bed with her ; 
and that it might be the better fixed in his memory, she 
sent him to repeat it to Thomas Jackson, their man-servant; 
he not being in the way, this was not done ; but there was 
no occasion for any artificial aid for its preservation. 

In following so very eminent a man from his cradle to 
his grave, every minute particular, which can throw light 
on the progress of his mind, is interesting. That he was 
remarkable, even in his earliest years, may easily be sup- 
posed ; for, to use his own words in his life of Sydenham, 
''That the strength of his understanding, the accuracy 
of his discernment, and the ardour of his curiosity, might 
have been remarked from his infancy, by a diligent ob- 
server, there is no reason to doubt. For there is no in 
stance of any man, whose history has been minutely re- 
lated, that did not in every part of life discover the same 
proportion of intellectual vigour." 

In all such investigations it is certainly unwise to pay 
too much attention to incidents which the credulous relate 
with eager satisfaction, and the more scrupulous or witty 
inquirer considers only as topicks of ridicule : yet there is 
a traditional story of the infant Hercules of toryism, so 
curiously characteristick, that I shall not withhold it. It 
was communicated to me in a letter from Miss Mary Adye, 
of Lichfield. 

** When Dr. Sacheverel was at Lichfield, Johnson was 

not enough. It was not till ebout 1768, that I thought to calculate the returns 
of my father's trade, and by that estimate his probable profits. This, I believe, 
my parents never did." — Malone. 
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not quite three years old. My grandfather Hammond ob- 
served him at the cathedral perched upon his father^s 
shoulders, listening and gaping at the much celebrated 
preacher. Mr. Hammond asked Mr. Johnson, how he 
could possibly think of bringing such an infant to church, 
and in the midst of so great a crowd. He answered, be- 
cause it was impossible to keep him at home ; for, young 
as he was, he believed he had caught the publick spirit 
and zeal for Sacheverel, and would have staid for ever in 
the church, satisfied with beholding him." 

Nor can I omit a little instance of that jealous inde- 
pendence of spirit, and impetuosity of temper, which never 
forsook him. The fact was acknowledged to me by him- 
self, upon the authority of his mother. One day, when the 
servant who used to be sent to school to conduct him 
home, had not confie in time, he set out by himself, though 
he was then so near-sighted, that he was obliged to stoop 
down on his hands and knees to take a view of the kennel 
before he ventured to step over it. His schoolmistress, 
afraid that he might miss his way, or fall into the kennel, 
or be run over by a cart, followed him at some distance. 
He happened to turn about and perceive her. Feeling her 
careful attention as an insult to his manliness, he ran back 
to her in a rage, and beat her, as well as his strength 
would permit. 

Of the power of his memory, for which he was all his 
life eminent to a degree almost incredible, the following 
early instance was told me in his presence at Lichfield, in 
1776, by his step-daughter, Mrs. Lucy Porter, as related 
to her by his mother. When he was a child in petticoats, 
and had learnt to read, Mrs. Johnson one morning put the 
common-prayer book into his hands, pointed to the collect 
for the day, and said, " Sam, you must get this by heart.'^ 
She went up stairs, leaving him to study it : but by the 
time she had reached the second floor, she heard him fol- 
lowing her. ^* What's the matter ?" said she. ** I can say 
it," he replied ; and repeated it distinctly, though he could 
not have read it more than twice. 
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But there has been another story of his infant precocity 
generally circulated, and generally believed, the truth of 
which I am to refute upon his own authority. It is told"^, 
that, when a child of three years old, he chanced to tread 
upon a duckling, the eleventh of a brood, and killed it ; 
upon which, it is said, he dictated to his mother the follow- 
ing epitaph : 

Here lies good master duck^ 

Whom Samuel Johnson trod on ; 
If it had liv'd, it had been good luck, 

For then we'd had an odd one. 

There is surely internal evidence that this little composition 
combines in it what no child of three years old could pro- 
duce, without an extension of its faculties by immediate 
inspiration ; yet Mrs. Lucy Porter, Dr. Johnson's step- 
daughter, positively maintained to me, in his presence, 
that there could be no doubt of the truth of this anecdote, 
for she had heard it from his mother. So difficult is it to 
obtain an authentick relation of facts, and such authority 
may there be for errour ; for he assured me, that his father 
made the verses, and wished to pass them for his child's. 
He added, '' my father was a foolish old man ; that is to 
say, foolish in talking of his children °." 

™ Anecdotes of Dr. Johnson^ by Hester Lynch Piozzi, p. 1 1 . Life of Dr. 
Johnson by sir John Hawkins, p. 6. 

" This anecdote of the duck, though disproved by internal and external evi- 
dence, has, nevertheless, upon supposition of its truth, been made the foundation 
of the following ingenious and fanciful reflections of Miss Seward, amongst the 
communications concerning Dr. Johnson with which she has been pleased to 
favour me : — " These infant numbers contain the seeds of those propensities 
which through his life so strongly marked his character, of that poetick talent 
which afterwards bore such rich and plentiful fruits; for, excepting his drtho- 
graphick works, everything which Dr. Johnson wrote was poetry, whose essence 
consists not in numbers, or in jingle, but in the strength and glow of a fancy to 
which all the stores of nature and of art stand in prompt administration ; and in 
an eloquence which conveys their blended illustrations in a language ' more 
tuneable than needs or rhyme or verse to add more harmony.' 

" The above little verses also show that superstitious bias which ' grew with 
his growth, and strengthened with his strength,' and, of late years particularly, 
injured his happiness, by presenting to him the gloomy side of religion, rather 



iBTAT. 3—19.] DR. JOHNSON. 15 

Young Johnson had the misfortone to be much afflicted 
with the scrofula, or kingsevil, which disfigured a coun- 
tenance naturally well formed, and hurt his visual nerves 
so much, that he did not see at all with one of his eyes, 
though its appearance was little difierent from that of 
the other. There is amongst his prayers, one inscribed, 
"When my eye was restored to its use**," which ascertains 
a defect that many of his friends knew he had, though I 
never perceived it p. I supposed him to be only near- 
sighted ; and indeed I must observe, that in no other re- 
spect could I discern any defect in his vision ; on the con- 
trary, the force of his attention and perceptive quickness 
made him see and distinguish all manner of objects, whe- 
ther of nature or of art, with a nicety that is rarely to be 
found. When he and I were travelling in the High- 
lands of Scotland^ and I pointed out to him a mountain 
which I observed resembled a cone, he corrected my inac- 
curacy, by showing me, that it was indeed pointed at' the 
top, but that one side of it was larger than the other. And 
the ladies with whom he was acquainted agree, that no 
man was more nicely and minutely critical in the elegance 
of female dress. When I found that he saw the romantick 
beauties of Islam, in Derbyshire, much better than I did, 
I told him that he resembled an able performer upon a bad 
instrument. How false and contemptible then are all the 
remarks which have been made to the prejudice either of 
his candour or of his philosophy, founded upon a supposi- 
tion that he was almost blind. It has been said that he 

thin that bright and cheering one which gilds the period of closing life with the 
light of pious hope." J 

This is so beautifully imagined, that I would not suppress it. But, like many 
other theories, it is deduced from a supposed fact, which is, indeed, a iiction *. 

BOSWELL. 

• Johnson always evinced mortification at his father's anxiety to exhibit him 
as an infant prodigy. " That," said he to Mrs. Piozzi, '* is the great misery 
of late marriages ; the unhappy produce of them becomes the plaything of 
dotage." Anecdotes, p. 14. — Ed. 

<* Prayers and Meditations, p. 212. 

P Speaking himself of the imperfection of one of his eyes, he said to Dr. 
Bumey, *' the dog was never good for much." — Burney. 
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contracted this grievous malady from his nurse "i. His 
mother, yielding to the superstitions notion, which, it is 
wonderful to think, prevailed so long in this country, as to 
the virtue of the regal touch ; a notion which our kings 
encouraged, and to which a man of such inquiry and such 
judgment as Carte could give credit ; carried him to Lon- 
don% where he was actually touched by queen Anne' . Mrs. 

<i "I was, by my father's persuasion, put to one Marclew, commonly called 
Bellison, the servant or wife of a servant of my father, to be nursed, in George- 
lane. Here it was discovered that my eyes were bad, and an issue was cut in 
my left arm. Dr. Swinfen told me that the scrofulous sores which afflicted me 
proceeded from the bad humours of the nurse, whose son had the same distem- 
per, and was likewise short-sighted, but both in a less degree« My mother 
thought my diseases derived from her family. In ten weeks I was taken home, 
a poor diseased infant, nearly blind. Dr. Swinfen used to say, he never knew 
any child reared with so much difficulty." See " An Account of the life of Dr. 
Johnson, from his birth to his eleventh year, written by himself -" from which 
work, though of little general value, the above extract is made. — ^Ed. 

' He was only thirty months old when his mother took him up to London. 
His mother then purchased for him a small silver cup and spoon, which cup, 
said he, *' was one of the last pieces of plate which dear Tetty sold in our dis- 
tress. Ihave now the spoon. She bought at the same time two teaspoons, and, 
till my manhood, she had no more." See An Account, etc. as above, p. 18.— £o. 
" Edward the confessor is said to have transmitted this royal gift of healing 
to his successors. In Stow's Annals may be found an account of the first cure 
of the kind which the benevolent Saxon monarch performed. A piece of gold 
was given to all those who were touched, which may partially exculpate the 
poorer part of our ancestors from the imputation of implicit credulity. Fabian 
Phillips, in his treatise on Purveyance, asserts, that the angels issued by the 
kings of England on these occasions amounted to a charge of three thousand 
pounds per annum, p. 257. Queen Elizabeth was so tired of touching those 
who desired to be cured of the evil, that, in Gloucestershire, during one of her 
progresses, she told those who were pressing on her, that God only could relieve 
them from their complaints. Fuller's Ch. Hist. p. 146, citing Cambden's Eliza- 
beth. Gemelli, the famous traveller, also gives an account of sixteen hundred 
persons being presented for this purpose to lK)uis XIV. on Easter Sunday, 1686. 
Gemelli was himself present at this ceremony, and says the words used were, " Le 
Roi te touche, Dieu te gu^nsse." Every Frenchman received fifteen sous, and 
every foreigner thirty, after being touched : to some of the supposed patients the 
king said, Are you sick too 1 For other curious particulars on this interesting 
subject, see Barrington on Ancient Statutes, p. 107. Queen Anne was the last of 
our sovereigns who practised this delusion. In the London Gazette for 1707, 
is a proclamation, inviting her diseased subjects to submit themselves to her 
healing hand. The ritual for this office may be found in bishop Sparrow's 
Collection of Articles, Canons, etc. and in most of our common-prayer books 
printed in queen Anne's time. — ^Ed. 
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Johnson indeed, as Mr. Hector informed me, acted by the 
advice of the celebrated sir John Floyer, tben a physician 
in Lichfield. Johnson used to talk of this very frankly ; 
and Mrs. Piozzi has preserved his very picturesque de- 
scription of the scene, as it remained upon his fancy. 
Being asked if he could remember queen Anne, — " He 
had/' he said, "a confused, but somehow a sort of solemn 
recollection of a lady in diamonds, and a long black hood^" 
This touch, however, was without any efibct. I ventured 
to say to him, in allusion to the political principles in which 
he was educated, and of which he ever retained some 
odour, th&t '' his mother had not carried him far enough ; 
she should have taken him to Rome." 

He was first taught to read English by dame Oliver, a 
widow, who kept a school for young children in Lichfield. 
He told me she could read the black letter, and asked him 
to borrow for her, from his father, a Bible in that character. 
When he was going to Oxford, she came to take leave of 
him, brought him, in the simplicity of her kindness, a pre- 
sent of gingerbread, and said he was the best scholar she 
ever had. He delighted in mentioning this early com^ 
pliment; adding,. with a smile, that ''this was as high a 
proof of his merit as he could conceive." His next in* 
structer in English was a master, whom, when he spoke of 
him to me, he familiarly called Tom Brown, whorsaid he, 
** published a spelling-book, and dedicated it. to the Uni* 
verse; but, I fear, no copy of it can now be hdid." 

He began to learn Latin wkh Mr. Hawkins, usher or 
under master of Lichfield school, ** a man," said he, "very 
skilful in his little way." With him he continued two 
years, and then rose to be under the care of Mr. Hunter, 
the head master, who, according to his account, " was very 
8evere,and wrong-headedly severe. He used," said he,**to 
beat us unmercifully ; and he did not distinguish between 
ignorance and negligence ; for he would beat a boy equally 
for not knowing a thing, as for neglecting to know it. He 
would ask a l^oy a question, and if he did not answer it, he 

* Anecdotes, p. 10. 
VOL. I. C 
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would beat hiniy without considering whether he had an 
opportunity of knowing how to answer it. For instance, 
he would call up a boy and ask him Latin for a candlestick, 
which the boy could not expect to be asked. Now, sir, if 
a boy could answer every question, there would be no 
need of a master to teach him." 

It is, however, but justice to the memory of Mr. Hunter 
to mention, that though he might err in being too severe, 
the school of Lichfield was very respectable in his time. 
The late Dr. Taylor"* , prebendary of Westminster, who 
was educated under him, told me that he was an excellent 
master, and that his ushers were most of them men of emi> 
nence ; that Holdbrook, one of the most ingenious men, 
best scholars, and best preachers of his age, was usher 
during the greatest part of the time that Johnson was at 
school. Then came Hague, of whom as much might be 
said, with the addition that he was an elegant poet. 
Hague was succeeded by Green, afterwards bishop of 
Lincoln, whose character in the learned world is well 
known. In the same form with Johnson was Congreve, 
who afterwards became chaplain to archbishop Boulter, 
and by that connexion obtained good preferment in Ire* 
land. He was a younger son of the ancient family of Con- 
greve, in Staffordshire, of which the poet was a branch. 
His brother sold the estate. There was also Lowe, after- 
wards canon of Windsor. 

Indeed Johnson was very sensible how much be owed 
to Mr. Hunter. Mr. Langton one day asked him how he 
bad acquired so accurate a knowledge of Latia, in which, 

** Besides Dr. Taylor, and others mentioned above, he had for his schoolfel* 
lows, Dr. James, author of the Medicinal Dictionary, and inventor of the 
far-famed fever powder; and Mr. Hector, surgeon, in Birmingham, whose 
name will so constantly be repeated in these memoirs. Among other eminent 
men, Addison, Wollaston, Garrick, and bishop Newton, were educated at this 
school. There were, at one period, five judges upon the bench of that school : 
lord chief justice Willis, lord chief baron Parker, Mr. Justice Noel, sir Robert 
lioyd, baron of the exchequer, and Mr. Justice, afterwards lord chief justice 
Wilmot. See Addisoniana. I. Biog. Brit, and Dx. Anderson, Life of Johnson, 
prefixed to the works of the British Poets. — Ed. 
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I believe, he was exceeded by no man of his time ; he 
said, " My master whipt me very well. Without that, 
sir, I should have done nothing." He told Mr. Langton, 
that while Hunter was flogging his boys unmercifully, he 
used to say, ** And this I do to save you from the gallows." 
Johnson, upon all occasions, expressed his approbation of 
enforcing instruction by means of the rod\ ** I would 
rather," said he, "have the rod to be the general terrour to 
all, to make them learn, than tell a child, if you do thus, or 
thus, you will be more esteemed than your brothers or 
sisters. The rod produces an effect which terminates in 
itself. A child is afraid of being whipped, and gets his 
task, and there's an end on't ; whereas, by exciting emula- 
tion and comparisons of superiority, you lay the foundation 
of lasting mischief; you make brothers and sisters bate 
each other." 

When Johnson saw some young ladies in Lincolnshire 
who were remarkably well behaved, owing to their mo- 
ther's strict discipline and severe correction, he exclaimed, 
in one of Shakspeare's lines, a little varied ^, 

Rod, I will honour thee for this thy duty. 

That superiority over his fellows, which he maintained 
with so much dignity in his march through life, was not 
assumed from vanity and ostentation, but was the natural 
and constant effect of those extraordinary powers of mind, 
of which he could not but be conscious by comparison ; the 
intellectual difference, which in other cases of comparison 
of characters, is often a matter of undecided contest, being 
as clear in his case as the superiority of stature in some 
men above others. Johnson did not strut or stand on 
tiptoe ; he only did not stoop. From his earliest yeari?, 
his superiority was perceived and acknowledged. He was 
from the beginning 'Avaf dvlpav, a king of men. His sohool- 

* Johnson's observations to Dr. Kose, on this subject, may be found in a 
subsequent part of this work. See vol. ii. near the end of the year 1775. 

BOBNET. 

Tf More than a little. The line is in King Henry VI. Part ii. act iv.sq. last: 
Sword, I will halbw thee for this thv deed. — Malone. 
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fellow, Mr, Hector, has obligingly furnished me with many 
particulars of his boyish days; and assured me that he 
never knew him corrected at school, but for talking and 
diverting other boys from their business. He seemed to 
learn by intuition ; for though indolence and procrastination 
were inherent in his constitution, whenever he made an 
exertion he did more than any one else. In short, he is a 
memorable instance of what has been often observed, that 
the boy is the man in miniature ; and that the distinguish- 
ing characteristicks of each individual are the same, 
through the whole course of life. His favourites used to 
receive very liberal assistance from him; and such was 
the submission and deference with which he was treated, 
such the desire to obtain his regard, that three of the boys, 
of whom Mr. Hector was sometimes one, used to come in 
the morning, as his humble attendants, and carry him to 
school. One in the middle stooped, while he sat upon his 
back, and one on each side supported him; and thus. he 
was borne triumphant. Such a proof of the early pre- 
dominance of intellectual vigour is very remarkable, and 
does honour to human nature. Talking to me once him- 
self of his being much distinguished at school, he told me, 
" they never thought to raise me by comparing me to any 
one ; they never said, Johnson is as good a scholar as such 
a one, but such a one is as good a scholar as Johnson ; and 
this was said but of one, but of Lowe ; and I do not thin^ 
he was as good a scholar." 

He discovered a great ambition to excel, which roused 
him to counteract his indolence. He was uncommonly 
inquisitive; and his memory was so tenacious, that he 
never forgot any thing that he either heard or read. Mr. 
Hector remembers having recited to him eighteen verses, 
which, after a little pause, he repeated verbatim, varying 
only one epithet, by which he improved the line. 

He never joined with the other boys in their ordinary 
diversions: his only amusement was in winter, when he 
took a pleasure in being drawn upon the ice by a boy bare- 
footed, who pulled him along by a garter fixed round him ; 
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no very easy operatioD, as his size was remarkably large. 
His defective sight, indeed, prevented him from enjoying 
the common sports; and he once pleasantly remarked to 
me how wonderfully well he had contrived to be idle with- 
out them. Lord Chesterfield, however, has justly observed 
in one of his letters, when earnestly cautioning a friend 
against the pernicious effects of idleness, that active s£orts 
are not to be reckoned idleness in young people; and that 
tBeHistTess^ torpor of doing nothing, alone deserves that 
name. Of this dismal inertness of disposition, Johnson 
had all his life too great a share. Mr. Hector relates, that 
he could not oblige him more than by sauntering away the 
hours of vacation in the fields, during which he was more 
engaged in talking to himself than to his companion. 

Dr. Percy, the bishop of Dromore, who was long inti- 
mately acquainted with him, and has preserved a few anec- 
dotes concerning him, regretting that he was not a more 
diligent collector, informs me, that " when a boy he was 
immoderately fond of reading romances of chivalry, and 
he retained his fondness for them through life ; so that," 
adds his lordship, " spending part of a summer at my par- 
sonage-house in the country, he chose for his regular read- 
ing the old Spanish romance of Felixmarte of Hircania, in 
folio, which he read quite through. Yet I have heard 
him attribute to these extravagant fictions that unsettled 
torn of mind which prevented his ever fixing in any pro- 
fession." 

After having resided for some time at the house of his 
uncle, Cornelias Ford ^ Johnson was, at the age of fifteen, 
removed to the school of Stourbridge, in Worcestershire, 
of which Mr. Wentworth was then master. This step was 
taken by the advice of his cousin, the rev. Mr. Ford, a 
man in whom both talents and good dispositions were dis- 
graced by licentiousness % but who was a very able judge 

» Comelius Ford, according to sir John Hawkins, was his cousin -german, 
being the son of Dr. Joseph [Q. Nathanael,] Ford, an eminent physician, who 
was brolher to Johnson's mother. — Malone. 

* He was a man, says Johnson, whose abilities, instead of furnbhing convi- 
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of what was right ^. At this school he did not receive so 
much benefit as was expected. It has been said, that he 
acted in the capacity of an assistant to Mr. Wentworth, in 
teaching the younger boys. ** Mr. Wentworth/' he told 
me, ^' was a very able man, but an idle man, and to me 
very severe; but I cannot blame him much. I was then a 
big boy ; he saw I did not reverence him ; and that he 
should get no honour by me. I had brought enough with 
me, to carry me through; and all I should get at his 
school would be ascribed to my own labour, or to my 
former master. Yet he taught me a great deal.'* 

He thus discriminated to Dr. Percy, bishop of Dromore, 
his progress at his two grammar schools : "At one, I 
learned much in the school, but little from the master ; in 
the other, I learned much from the master, but little in the 
school." 

The bishop also informs me, that ** Dr. Johnson's father^ 
before he was received at Stourbridge, applied to have him 
admitted as a scholar and assistant to the rev. Samuel 
Lea, M. A. head master of Newport school, in Shropshire; 
a very diligent good teacher, at that time in high reputa- 
tion, under whom Mr. Hollis is said, in the memoirs of his 
life, to have been also educated*^. This application to Mr. 
Lea was not successful; but Johnson had afterwards the 
gratification to hear that the old gentleman, who lived to a 
very advanced age, mentioned it as one of the most me- 
morable events of his life, '' that he was very near having 
that great man for a scholar." 

He remained at Stourbridge little more than a year, 
and then he returned home, where he may be said to have 
loitered, fpr two years, in a state very unworthy his un- 
common abilities. He had already given several proofs of 

vial merriment to the voluptuous and dissolute, might have enabled him to 
excel among the virtuous and the wise. life of Fenton. — Ed. 

^ He is said to be the original of the parson in Hogarth's Modern Midnight 
Conversation. Sir John Hawkins communicated to Mr. Nichols that the origi- 
nal of the parson was orator Henley. Nichols' Works of Hogarth* 4to. vol, ii. 
p. 110. 

^ As was likewise the bishop of Dromore many years afterwards.^ -Boswj&ll. 
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his poetical genius, both in his school exercises and in other 
occasional compositions. Of these I have obtained a con- 
siderable collection, by the favour of Mr. Wentworth, son 
of one of his masters, and of Mr. Hector, his schoolfellow 
and friend; from which I select the following specimens: 

Translation of Virgil, Pastoral I. 

« 

Melihoeus. 

Now, Tityrus, you, supine and careless laid. 
Play on your pipe beneath this beechen shade ; 
While wretched we about the world must roam. 
And leave our pleasing fields and native home. 
Here at your ease you sing your amorous flame. 
And the wood rings with Amarillis' name. 

Tityrus. 

Those blessings, friend, a deity bestow'd. 
For I shall never think him less than god ; 
Oft on his altar .shall iny firstlings lie. 
Their blood the consecrated stones shall dye : 
He gave my flocks to graze the flowery meads. 
And me to tune at ease th' unequal reeds. 

Melihcsus, 

My admiration only I exprest, 
(No spark of envy harbours in my breast,) 
That, when confusion o'er the country reigns. 
To you alone this happy state remains. 
Here I, though faint myself, must drive my goats. 
Far from their ancient fields and humble cots. 
This scarce I lead, who left on yonder rock 
Two tender kids, the hopes of all the flock. 
Had we not been perverse and careless g^o^vn, 
This dire event by omens was foreshown ; 
Our trees were blasted by the thunder stroke. 
And left-hand crows, from an old hollow oak. 
Foretold the coming evil by their dismal croak. 
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Translation of Horace, Book I. Ode xxii. 

The man^ my friend^ whose conscious heart 
With virtue's sacred ardour glows. 

Nor taints with death the envenom'd dart. 
Nor needs the guard of Moorish bows : 

Though Scythia's icy cliffs he treads. 
Or horrid Africk's faithless sands. 

Or where the fam'd Hydaspes spreads 
His liquid wealth o'er barbarous lands. 

For while by Chloe's image charmM, 
Too hx in Sabine woods I stray'd ; 

Me singing, careless and unarm'd, 
A grizzly wolf surprised, and fled : 

No savage more portentous stain'd 
Apulia's spacious wilds with gore ; 

No fiercer Juba's thirsty land. 
Dire nurse of raging lions, bore. 

Place me where no soft summer gale 
Among the quivering branches sighs ; 

Where clouds condens'd for ever veil 
With horrid gloom the frowning skies : 

Place me beneath the burning line^ 

A clime denied to human race ; 
I'll sing of Chloe's charms divine. 

Her heav'nly voice, and beauteous face. 



Translation of Horace. Book II. Ode ix. 

Clouds do not always veil the skies. 
Nor showers immerse the verdant plain ; 

Nor do the billows always rise. 
Or storms afflict the ruffled main : 
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Nor, Valgius, on tli' Armenian shores 
Do the' chain'd waters always freeze ; 

Not always furious Boreas roars, 
Or bends with violent force the trees. 

But you are ever drown'd in tears, 

For Mystes dead you ever mourn ; 
No setting Sol can ease your care^ 

But finds you sad at his return. 

The vidse exparienc'd Grecian sage 

Moum'd not Antilochus so long ; 
Nor did king Priam's hoary age 

So much lament his slaughtered son. 

Leave off, at length> these woman's sighs^ 

Augustus' numerous trophies sing ; . 
Repeat that prince's victories. 

To whom all nations tribute bring. 

Niphates rolls an humbler wave. 

At length the undaunted Scythian yields. 

Content to live the Roman's slave. 
And scarce forsakes his native fields. 

Translation of part of the dialogue between Hector and An- 
dromache ; from the sixth booh of Homer's Iliad, 

She ceas'd ; then godlike Hector answer'd kind. 
His various plumage sporting in the wind: 
That post, and all the rest, shall be my care ; 
But shall I, then, forsake the unfinished war } 
How would the Trojans brand great Hector's name ! 
And one base action sully all my fame, 
Acquir'd by wounds and battles bravely fought ! 
Oh ! how my soul abhors- so mean a thought. 
Long since I leam'd to slight this fleeting breath. 
And view with cheerful eyes approaching death. 
The inexorable sisters have decreed 
That Priam's house, and Priam's self shall bleed : 
The day will come, in which proud Troy shall yield. 
And spread its smoking ruins o'er the field. 
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Yet Hecuba's nor Priam's hoary age. 
Whose blood shall quench some Grecian's thirsty rage. 
Nor my brave brothers, that have bit the ground. 
Their souls dismiss'd through many a ghastly wound. 
Can in my bosom half that grief create. 
As the sad thought of your impending fate : 
When some proud Grecian dame shall tasks impose, 
Mimick your tears, and ridicule your woes ; 
Beneath Hyperia's waters shall you sweat. 
And, fainting, scarce support the liquid weight: 
Then shall some Argive loud insulting cry. 
Behold the wife of Hector, guard of Troy ! 
Tears, at my name, shall drown those beauteous eyes. 
And that fair bosom heave with rising sighs ! 
Before that day, by some brave hero's hand. 
May I lie slain, and spurn the bloody sand. 



To a Young Lady on her Birth Day *. 

This tributary verse receive, my fair. 
Warm with an ardent lover's fondest pray'r. 
May this returning day for ever find 
Thy form more lovely, more adorn'd thy mind ; 
All pains, all cares, may favouring heav'n remove. 
All but the sweet solicitudes of love ! 
May powerful nature join with grateful art 
To point each glance, and force it to the heart ! 
O then, when conquered crowds confess thy sway. 
When ev'n proud wealth and prouder wit obey. 
My fair, be mindful of the mighty trust, 
Alas ! 'tis hard for beauty to be just. 
Those sovereign charms with strictest care employ ; 
Nor give the generous pain, the worthless joy : 
With his own form acquaint the forward fool. 
Shown in the faithful glass of ridicule ; 
Teach mimick censure her own faults to find. 
No more let coquettes to themselves be blind. 
So shall Belinda's charms improve mankind. 

^ Mr. Hector informs me, that this was made almost impromptu, in his pre- 
sence. Bos WELL. 
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The Young Author^, 

Whbn first the peasant^ long inclin'd to roam^ 
Forsakes his rural sports and peaceful home, 
Pleas'd with the scene the smiling ocean yields. 
He scorns the verdant meads and flow'ry fields ; 
Then dances jocund o'er the watery way. 
While the breeze whispers, and the streamers play; 
Unbounded prospects in his bosom roll. 
And future millions lift his rising soul; 
In blissful dreams he digs the golden mine. 
And raptur'd sees the new-found ruby shine: 
Joys insincere ! thick clouds invade the skies. 
Loud roar the billows, high the waves arise ; 
Sick'ning with fear, he longs to view the shore. 
And vows to trust the faithless deep no more. 
So the young author panting after fame. 
And the long honours of a lasting name. 
Intrusts his happiness to human kind. 
More false, more cruel, than the seas or wind. 
" Toil on, dull crowd, in ecstacies he cries. 
For wealth or title, perishable prize ; 
While I those transitory blessings scorn. 
Secure of praise from ages yet unborn." 
This thought once form'd, all counsel comes too late. 
He fiies to press, and hurries on his fate ; 
Swiftly he sees the imagined laurels spread. 
And feels the unfading wreath surround his head. 
Wam'd by another's fate, vain youth, be wise; 
Those dreams were Settle's once, and Ogilby's : 
The pamphlet spreads, incessant hisses rise. 
To some retreat the baffled writer flies ; 
Where no sour criticks snarl, no sneers molest. 
Safe from the tart lampoon, and stinging jest ; 
There begs of heaven a less distinguish'd lot. 
Glad to be hid, and proud to be forgot. 



* Thb he inserted, with many alterations, in the Gentleman's Magazine, 
1743. — ^BoswBLL. 

His name, however, was not given. See Gent. Mag. XIII. 378. — ^£0. 
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Epilogue^, intended to have been spoken hy a lady who was to 

personate the ghost of Hermione ®. 

Ye blooming train, who give despair or joy. 
Bless with a smile, or with a frown destroy ; 
In whose fair cheeks destructive cupids wait. 
And with unerring shafts distribute fate ; 
Whose snowy breasts, whose animated eyes. 
Each youth admires, though each admirer dies ; 
Whilst you deride their pangs in barb'rous play, 
Unpitying see them weep, and hear them pray. 
And unrelenting sport ten thousand lives away ; 
For you, ye fair, I quit the gloomy plains ; 
Where sable night in all her horrour reigns ; 
No fragrant bowers, no delightful glades. 
Receive the unhappy ghosts of scornful maids. 
For kind, for tender nymphs the myrtle blooms. 
And weaves her bending boughs in pleasing glooms ; 
Perennial roses deck each purple vale. 
And scents ambrosial breathe in every gale: 
Far hence are banish'd vapours, spleen, and tears. 
Tea, scandal, ivory teeth, and languid airs ; 
No pug, nor favourite cupid there enjoys 
The balmy kiss, for whidi poor Thyrsis dies ; 
Form'd to delight, they use no foreign arms. 
Nor torturing whalebones pinch them into charms ; 
No conscious blushes there their cheeks inflame. 
For those who feel no guilt can know no shame ; 
Unfaded still their former charms they show. 
Around them pleasures wait, and joys for ever new. 
But cruel virgins meet severer fates; 
Expeird and exil'd from the blissful seats. 
To dismal realms, and regions void of peace. 
Where furies ever howl, and serpents hiss. 
O'er the sad plaitis perpetual tempests sigh. 
And pois'nous vapours, black'ning all the sky. 
With livid hue the fairest face o'ercast. 
And every beauty withers at the blast : 

f Some young ladies at Lichfield having proposed to act The Distressed Mo- 
ther, Johnson wrote this, and gave it to Mr. Hector to convey it privately to 
them. — BoswELL. 
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Where'er they fly their lovers' ghosts pursue^ 

Inflicting all those ills which once they knew ; 

Vexation, fury, jealousy, despair. 

Vex every eye, and every bosom tear ; 

Their foul deformities by all descried. 

No maid to flatter, and no paint to hide. 

Then melt, ye fair, while crowds around you sigh. 

Nor let disdain sit lowering in your eye ; 

With pity soften every awful grace. 

And beauty smile auspicious in each face ; 

To ease their pains exert your milder power. 

So shall you guiltless reign, and all mankind adore. 



The two years which he spent at home, after his return 
from Stourbridge, he passed in what he thought idleness, 
and was scolded by his father for his want of steady appli- 
cation. He had no settled plan of life, nor looked forward 
at all, but merely lived from day to day. Yet he read a 
great deal in a desultory manner, without any scheme of 
study, as chance threw books in his way, and inclination 
directed him through them. He used to mention one 
curious instance of his casual reading, when but a boy. 
Having imagined that his brother had hid some apples be- 
hind a large folio upon au upper shelf in his father's shop, 
he climbed up to search for them. There were na apples; 
but the large folio proved to be Petrarch, whom he had 
seen mentioned, in some preface, as one of the restorers of 
learning. His curiosity having been thus excited, he sat 
down with avidity, and read a great part of the book. 
What he read during, these two years, he told me, was not 
works of mere amusement, ** not voyages and travels, but 
all literature, sir, all ancient writers, all manly; though 
but little Greek, only some of Anacreon and Hesipd : but 
in this irregular manner," added he, '' I had looked into a 
great many books, which were not commonly known at 
the universities, where they seldom read any books but 
what are put into their hands by their tutors ; so that when 
I came to Oxford, Dr. Adams, now master of Pembroke 
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college, told me, I vas the best qualified for the university 
that he had ever known come there.'* 

In estimating the progress of his mind during these two 
years, as well as in future periods of his life, we must not 
regard his own hasty confession of idleness ; for we see, 
when he explains himself, that he was acquiring various 
stores ; and, indeed, he himself concluded the account, 
with saying, ** I would not have you think I was doing no- 
thing then." He might, perhaps, have studied more assi- 
duously ; but it may be doubted, whether such a mind as 
his was not more enriched by roaming at large in the fields 
of literature, than if it had been confined to any single spot. 
The analogy between body and mind is very general ; and 
the parallel will hold as to their food, as well as any other 
particular. The flesh of animals who feed excursively, is 
allowed to have a higher flavour than that of those who are 
cooped up. May there not be the same difference be- 
tween men who read as their taste prompts, and men who 
are confined in cells and colleges to stated tasks ? 

That a man in Mr. Michael Johnson's circumstances 
should think of sending his son to the expensive university 
of Oxford at his own charge, seems very improbable. 
The subject was too delicate to question Johnson upon ; 
but I have been assured by Dr. Taylor, that the scheme 
never would have taken place, had not a gentleman of 
Shropshire, one of his schoolfellows, spontaneously under- 
taken to support him at Oxford, in the character of his 
companion ; though, in fact, he never received any assist- 
ance whatever from that gentleman. 

He, however, went to Oxford, and was entered a com- 
moner of Pembroke college, on the thirty-first of Octo- 
ber, 1728, being then in his nineteenth year. 

The reverend Dr. Adams, who afterwards presided over 
Pembroke college with universal esteem, told me he was 
present, and gave me some account of what passed on the 
night of Johnson's arrival at Oxford. On that evening, 
his father, who had anxiously accompanied him, found 
means to have him introduced to Mr. Jorden, who was to 
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be his tutor s. His being put under any tutor, reminds us 
of what Wood says of Robert Burton, author of the Ana- 
tomy of Melancholy, when elected student of Christ-church : 
** for form's sake, though he wanted not a tutor ^ he was put 
under the tuition of Dr. John Bancroft, afterwards bishop 
ofOxonV 

His father seemed very full of the merits of his son, and 
told the company he was a good scholar, and a poet, and 
wrote Latin verses. His figure and manner appeared 
strange to them ; but he behaved modestly, and sat silent, 
till upon something which occurred in the course of con- 
versation,^ he suddenly struck in and quoted Macrobius; 
and thus he gave the first impression of that more exten- 
sive reading in which he had indulged himself. 

His tutor, Mr. Jorden, fellow of Pembroke, was not, it 
seems, a man of such abilities as we should conceive re- 
quisite for the instructer of Samuel Johnson ; who gave me 
the following account of him. ** He was a very worthy 
man, but a heavy man ; and I did not profit much by his 
instructions. Indeed, I did not attend him much. The 
first day after I came to college, I waited upon him, and 
then staid away four. On the sixth, Mr. Jorden asked me 
why I had not attended. I answered I had been sliding in 
Christ-church meadow. And this I said with as much 
nonchalance as I am now^ talking to you. I had no notion 
that I was wrong or irreverent to my tutor." Boswell. 
"That, sir, was great fortitude of mind." Johnson. " No, 
sir; stark insensibility V 

The fifth of November was at that time kept with great 
solemnity at Pembroke college, and exercises upon the 
subject of the day were required. Johnson neglected to 
perform his, which is much to be regretted ; for his vivacity 

9 WiUiam Jorden, M. A. June 7, 1708.— B. D. April 8, 1728. 

*" Athen. Oxon. edit. 172J, i. 627. 

I Oxford, 20th March, 1776. 

^ It ought to be remembered, that Dr. Johnson was apt, in his literary as well 
ai moral exercises, to overcharge his defects. Dr. Adams informed me, that he 
attended his tutor's lectures, and also the lectures in the college hall, very re- 
gnlarly* — ^Boswxll. 
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of imagination, and force of language, would probably have 
produced something sublime upon the gunpowder plot. 
To apologize for his neglect, he gave in a short copy of 
verses, entitled Somnium, containing a common thought ; 
** that the muse had come to him in his sleep, and whis- 
pered, that it did not become him to write on such sub- 
jects as politicks ; he should confine himself to humbler 
themes :'* but the versification was truly Yirgilian. 

He had a love and respect for Jorden, not for his litera- 
ture, but for his worth. ** Whenever," said he, ** a young 
man becomes Jorden's pupil, he becomes his son.'* 

Having given such a specimen of his poetical powers, he 
was asked by Mr. Jorden, to translate Pope's Messiah into 
Latin verse, as a Christmas exercise. He performed it 
with uncommon rapidity, and in so masterly a manner, 
that he obtained great applause from it, which ever after 
kept him high in the estimation of his college, and, indeed^ 
of all the university. 

It IS said, that Mr. Pope expressed himself concerning 
it in terms of strong approbation. Dr. Taylor told me, 
that it was first printed for old Mr. Johnson, without the 
knowledge of his son, who was very angry when he heard 
of it. A Miscellany of Poems collected by a person of the 
name of Husbands, was published at Oxford in 1731. la 
that miscellany Johnson's translation of the Messiah ap- 
peared, with this modest motto from Scaliger's Poeticks^ 
Ex alieno ingenio poeta, ex suo tantum versificator ^. 

I am not ignorant that critical objections have been 
made to this and other specimens of Johnson's Latin poetry. 
I acknowledge myself not competent to decide on a ques- 
tion of such extreme nicety. But I am satisfied with the 
just and discriminative eulogy pronounced upon it by my 
friend Mr. Courtenay : 

And with like ease his vivid lines assume 
The garb and dignity of ancient Rome. — 
Let college verse-men trite conceits express, 
Trick'd out in splendid shreds of Virgil's dress ; 

1 It appeared, with his name, in the Gentleman^s Magazine, 1752, p. 184. 
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From playful Ovid cull the tinsel phrase. 

And vapid notions hitch in pilfer'd lays ; 

Then with mosaic art the piece combine. 

And boast the glitter of each dulcet line : 

Johnson adventur'd boldly to transfuse 

His vigorous sense into the Latin muse ; 

Aspir'd to shine by unreflected light. 

And with a Roman's ardour think and write. 

He felt the tuneful Nine his breast inspire. 

And, like a master, wak'd the soothing lyre : 

Horatian strains a grateful heart proclaim. 

While Sky's wild rocks resound his Thralia's name. — 

Hesperia's plant, in some less skilful hands. 

To bloom a while, factitious heat demands : 

Though glowing Maro a faint warmth supplies. 

The sickly blossom in the hot-house dies; 

By Johnson's genial culture, art, and toil. 

Its root strikes deep, and owns the fost'ring soil ; 

Imbibes our sun through all its swelling veins. 

And grows a native of Britannia's plains ™." 

The morbid melancholy, which was lurking in his consti- 
tutioD, and to which we may ascribe those particularities, 
and that aversion to regular life, which at a very early 
period marked his character, gathered such strength in his 
twentieth year, as to aiQict him in a dreadful manner. 
While he was at Lichfield, in the college vacation of the 
year 1729, he felt himself overwhelmed with an horrible 
hypochondria, with perpetual irritation, fretfulness, and 
impatience; and with a dejection, gloom, and despair, 
which made existence misery. From this dismal malady 
he never afterwards was perfectly relieved; and all his 
labours, and all his enjoyments, were but temporary in- 
terruptions of its baleful influence. How wonderful, how 
unsearchable are the ways of God ! Johnson, who was 
blest with all the powers of genius and understanding in a 
degree far above the ordinary state of human nature, was 
at the same time visited with a disorder so afflictive, that 

■ Poetical Review of the Literary and Moral Character of Dr. Johnson, by 
John Courtenay, esq. M. P. 

VOL. I. D 
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they who know it by dire experience, will not envy his ex- 
alted endowments. iPhat it was, in some degree, occa- 
sioned by a defect in his nervous system, that inexplicable 
part of our frame, appears highly probable. He told Mr. 
Paradise that he was sometimes so languid and inefficient, 
that he could not distinguish the hour upon the town clock. 

Johnson, upon the first violent attack of this disorder, 
strove to overcome it by forcible exertions. He frequently 
walked to Birmingham and back again, and tried many 
other expedients, but all in vain. His expression con- 
cerning it to me was, ** I did not then know how to manage 
it." His distress became so iritolerable, that he applied to 
Dr. Swinfen, physician in Lichfield, his godfather, and put 
into his hands a state of his case, written in Latin. Dr. 
Swinfen was so much struck with the extraordinary acute- 
ness, research, and eloquence of this paper, that in his zeal 
for his godson he showed it to several people. His daugh- 
ter, Mrs. Desmoulins, who was many years humanely sup- 
ported in Dr. Johnson's house in London, told me, that 
upon his discovering that Dr. "Swinfen had communicated 
his case, he was so much offended, that he was never after- 
wards fiilly reconciled to him. Be indeed had good rea- 
son to be offended ; for though Dr. Swinfen's motive was 
good, he inconsiderately betrayed a matter deeply inter- 
esting and of great delicacy, which had been intrusted to 
him in confidence; and exposed a complaint of his young 
JTriend and patient, which, in the superficial opinion of the 
generality of mankind, is attended with contempt and 
disgrace. 

But let not little men triumph upon knowing that John- 
son was an Hypochondriack, Was subject to what the 
learned, philosophical, and pious Dr. Cheyne has so well 
treated under the title of The English Malady. Though 
he stiffered severely from it, he was not therefore degraded. 
The powers of his great mind might be troubled, and their 
full exercise suspended at times ; but the mind itself was 
ever entire. As a proof of this, it is only necessary to 
consider, that when he was at the very worst, he composed 
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that s^ate of bis own case, which showed an uncommon 
vigour, not only of fancy and taste, but of judgments I 
am aware that be himself was too ready to call such a 
complaint by the name of madness ; in conformity with 
which notion, he has traced its gradations, with exquisite 
nicety, in one of the chapters of his Rasselas. But there 
is surely a clear distinction between a disorder which af- 
fects only the imagination and spirits, while the judgment 
is sound, and a disorder by which the judgment itself is 
impaired. This distinction was made to me by the late 
professor Gaubius of Ley den, physician to the prince of 
Orange, in a conversation which I had with him several 
years ago, and he expanded it thus : '* If," said he, " a man 
tell me that he is grievously disturbed, for that he imagines 
he sees a ru£San coming against him with a drajvn sword, 
though at the same time -he is -conscious it is a delusion, I 
pronounce him to have a disordered imagination ; but if a 
man tells me that he sees this, and in consternation calls to 
me to look at it, I pronounce him to be vnad" 

It is a common effect of low spirits, or melancholy, to 
make those who are aiQicted with it imagine that they are 
actually suffering those evils which happen to be most 
strongly presented to their minds. Some have fancied them- 
selves to be deprived of the use of their limbs, some to la- 
bour under acute diseases, others to be in extreme poverty; 
when, in truth, there was not the least reality in any of the 

" Doswell's psyehalogical JLOowledge is not displayed in this remark. Some 
faculties of the mind appear to be strengthened by the extinction of others ; as 
we perceive the taste and touch to be more exquisitely enjoyed by the blind 
than by those who have the use of all their senses. Men of deranged intellects 
will reason, on every subject that is not connected with the immediate seat of 
their disorder, with a luminous acuteness that casts the mental powers of other 
men into shade. See Lord Erskine's speech on insanity for some very precise 
and admirable rules on this point. 

Don Quixote, and the philosopher in the forty-fourth chapter of Rasselas, 
illustrate our position. Dr. Willis's definition is given in a note to the above- 
meationed chapter in Rasselas, vol. i. p. 293. Oxford edition of JobnspQ's 
works. An incessant dread of insanity, in one form or other, was that siagle 
idea to the despotism of which, to adopt the language of De Stael, Johnson's 
cytherwise powerful mind was always and entirely enslaved. — Eo. 

D 2 
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suppositions; so that when the vapours were dispelled, 
they were convinced of the delusion. To Johnson, whose 
supreme enjoyment was the exercise of his reason, the 
disturbance or obscuration of that faculty was the evil most 
to be dreaded. Insanity, therefore, was the object of his 
most dismal apprehension; and he fancied himself seized 
by it, or approaching to it, at the very time when he was 
giving proofs of a more than ordinary soundness and vigour 
of judgment. That his own diseased imagination should 
have so far deceived him, is strange ; but it is stranger 
still that some of his friends should have given credit to 
his groundless opinion, when they had such undoubted 
proofs that it was totally fallacious; though it is by no 
means surprising that those who wish to depreciate him, 
should, since his death, have laid hold of this circumstance, 
and insisted upon it with very unfair aggravation. 

Amidst the oppression and distraction of a disease which 
very few have felt in its full extent, but many have expe- 
rienced in a slighter degree, Johnson, in his writings, and 
in his conversation, never failed to display all the varieties 
of intellectual excellence. In his march through this 
world to a better, his mind still appeared grand and bril- 
liant, and impressed all around him with the truth of Vir- 
gil's noble sentiment — 

Igneus est ollis vigor et coelestis origo. 

The history of his mind as to religion is an important 
article. I have mentioned the early impressions made 
upon his tender imagination by his mother, who continued 
her pious cares with assiduity, but, in his opinion, not with 
judgment. " Sunday," said he, ** was a heavy day to me 
when I was a boy. My mother confined me on that day, 
and made me read The Whole Duty of Man, from a great 
part of which I could derive no instruction. When, for 
instance, I had read the chapter on theft, which from my 
infancy I had been taught was wrong, I was no more con- 
vinced that theft was wrong than before ; so there was no 
accession of knowledge. A boy should be introduced to 



;etat. 20.] DR. JOHNSON. 87 

such books, by having his attention directed to the arrange- 
ment, to the style, and other excellencies of composition ; 
that the mind, being thus engaged by an amusing variety 
of objects, may not grow weary." 

He communicated to me the following particulars upon 
the subject of his religious progress. ** I fell into an inat- 
tention to religion, or an indifference about it, in my ninth 
year. The church at Lichfield, in which we had a seat, 
wanted reparation, so I was to go and find a seat in other, 
churches ; and having bad eyes, and being awkward about 
this, I used to go and read in the fields on Sunday. This 
habit continued till my fourteenth year ; and still I find a 
great reluctance to go to church. I then became a sort of 
lax talker against religion, for I did not much think against 
it; and this lasted till I went to Oxford, where it would 
not be suflfered. When at Oxford, I took up Law's Se- 
rious Call to a Holy Life, expecting to find it a dull book, 
as such books generally are, and perhaps to lau^h at it. 
But I found Law quite an overmatch for me; and this was 
the first occasion of my thinking in earnest of religion, 
after I became capable of rational inquiry®," From this 

^ Mn. Piozzi has given a strange fantastical account of the original of Dr. 
Johnson's belief in our most holy religion. " At the age of ten years his mind 
was disturbed by scruples of infidelity, which preyed upon his spirits, and made 
him very uneasy ; the more so, as he revealed his uneasiness to none, being na- 
turally, as he said, of a sullen temper, and reserved disposition. He searched, 
however, diligently, but fruitlessly, for evidences of the truth of revelation ; 
and, at length, recollecting a book he had once seen [I suppose at five years old] 
in his father's «hop, entitled De Veritate Religionis, etc. he began to think him- 
self highly culpable for neglecting such a means of information, and took himself 
severely to task for this sin, adding many acts of voluntary, and, to others, un- 
known penance. The first opportunity which offered, of course, he seized the 
book with avidity ; but, on examination, not finding himself scholar enough to 
peruie its contents, set his heart at rest ; and not thinking to inquire whether 
there were any English books written on the subject, followed his usual amuse- 
ments and considered his conscience as lightened of a crime. He redoubled his 
dUigence to learn the language that contained the information he most wished ; 
but from the pain which guilt [namely, having omitted to read what he did not 
understand] had given him, he now began to deduce the soul's immortality ; 
[a lensation of pain in this world being an unquestionable proof of existence in 
another;] which was the point that belief first stopped at; and from that moment 
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time forward, religion was the predominant object of his 
thoughts ; though, with the jnst sentiments of a conscien- 
tious christian, he lamented that his practice of its duties 
fell far short of what it ought to be. 

This instance of a mind such as that of Johnson being 
first disposed, by an unexpected incident, to think with 
anxiety of the momentous concerns of eternity, and of 
'* what he should do to be saved," may fer ever be pro- 
duced in opposition to the* superficial and sometimes pi^o- 
fane contempt that has been thrown upon those occasional 
impressions which it is certain many christians have expe- 
rienced; though it must be acknowledged that weak minds, 
from an erroneous supposition that no man is in a state of 
grace who has not felt a particular conversion, have, in 
some cases, brought a degree of ridicule upon them ; a 
ridicule, of which it is inconsiderate or unfair to make a 
general application. 

How seriously Johnson was impressed with a sense of 
religion, even in the vigour of his youth, appears from the 
following passage in his minutes kept by way of diary : 

resolving to be a christian, became one of the most zealous and pious ones our 
nation ever produced." Anecdotes, p. 17. 

This is one of the numerous misrepresentations of this lively lady, which it 
is worth while to correct ; for if credit should be given to such a childish, irra- 
tional, and ridiculous statement of the foundation of Dr. Johnson's faith in 
Christianity, how little credit would be due to it. Mrs. Piozzi ^eems to wish, 
that the world should think Dr. Johnson also und^r the influence 6f that easy 
logick, ' Stet pro ratione voluntas.' — Boswell. 

At a later period of his life, in 1755, Johnson exhfbited his admiration of the 
pious Law's writings by addressing the following earnest questions to his es- 
teemed friend Miss Hill Boothby. " Have you read Mr. Law? not cursorily, 
but with attention? I wish you would consider him: His appeal to elltfaxt 
doubt, etc, I think the most clear of all his later writings ; and in recommend- 
ing it to you, I shall say no more or less than what you will see he says in his 
Advertisement to the Reader." la a letter addressed to the above ezeellent 
lady, some few days before her death, in 1756, he again says, "I have returned 
your Law : Which, however, I earnestly entreat you to give me." It must be 
confessed, hbwever, that Law's almost mystick effusions imparted sofaie tinge of 
their own dreary and darkened gloom to the piety of Johnson, whd himself al- 
lowed that Law " fell latterly into the reveries of Jacob Behmen," Sfte these 
memoirs under the year 1770. — Ed. 
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Sept. 7, 1736- I have this day entered upon my 88th 
year, " Mayest thou» O God, enable me, fior Jesus 
Christ's sake, to spend this in such a manner, that I may 
receive comfort from it at the hour of death, and in the 
day of judgment! Amen." 

The particular course of his reading while at Oxford, 
and during the time of vacation which he passed at home, 
cannot be traced* Enough has been said of his irregular 
mode of s^tudy. He told me, that from his earliest years 
he loved to read poetry, but hardly ewev read any poem to 
an end ; that he read Sh^kspeare at a period so early, that 
tlie speech of the ghost in Hamlet terrified him vfhen he 
waa alone; that Horace's odes were the compositions in 
which he took most delight, and it was long before he liked 
his epistles and satires. He told me what he read solidly 
at Oxford was Greek; not the Grecian historians, but 
Homer and Euripides, and now ai^d then a little epigram ; 
that the study of which he was most fond was uietaphy-. 
sicks, but he had opt read much, even in that way. I 
always thought that he did himself injustice in his account 
of what he had read, and that he must have been speaking 
with reference to the vast portion of study which is possi- 
ble, and to which a few scholars in the whole history of 
literature have attained ; for when I once asked him whe- 
ther a person whose name I have now forgotten, studied 
hard, he answered *'• No, sir. I do not believe he studied 
hard. I never knew a man who studied bard. I conclude, 
indeed, from the effects, that some men have studied hard, 
as Bentley and Clarke." Trying him by that criterion 
upon which he formed his ji^dgment of others, we may be 
absolutely certain, both from his writings and his conver- 
sation, that his reading was very extensive. Dr. Adam 
Smith, than whom few were better judges on this subject, 
once observed to me, that Johnson knew more books than 
any man alive. He had a peculiar facility in seizing at 
once what was valuable in any book, without submitting to 
the labour of perusing it from beginning to end. He had, 
from the irritability of his constitution, at all times, ^n im- 
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patience and hurry when he either read or wrote. A cer- 
tain apprehension arising from novelty, made him write his 
first exercise at college twice over; bat he never took 
that trouble with any other composition ; and we shall see 
that bis most excellent works were struck off jeit a heat, 
with rapid exertion**. 

Yet he appears, from his early notes or memorandums 
in my possession, to have at various times attempted, or at 
least planned, a methodical course of study, accdrding to 
computation, of which he was all his life fond, as it fixed 
his attention steadily upon something without, and pre- 
vented his mind from preying upon itself. Thus I find in 
his handwriting the number of lines in each of two of Eu- 
ripides' tragedies, of the Georgicks of Virgil, of the first 
six books of the iEneid, of Horace's Art of Poetry, of 
three of the book^of Ovid's Metamorphoses, of some parts 
of Theocritus, and of the tenth satire of Juvenal ; and a 
table showing at the rate of various numbers a day, I sup- 
pose verses to be read, what would be, in each case, the 
total amount in a week, month, and year. 

No man had a more ardent love of literature, or a higher 
respect for it, than Johnson. His apartment in Pembroke 

P He told Dr. Burney, that he never wrote any of his works that were printed, 
twice over. Dr. Bumey*s wonder at seeing several pages of his Lives of the 
Poets, in manuscript, with scarce a blot or erasure, drew this observation 
from him. — MALoii£. 

Johnson's physical infirmities, as well as the prodigious powers of his mind, 
led him to his particular manner of composition, which Boswell has not alto- 
gether explained. His extreme shortness of sight, by obliging him to hold his 
paper quite close to his face, rendered the making what is called a foul copy 
much more painful to him, than revolving a subject in his mind, and turning 
his periods, until he had brought them to the most complete arrangement. His 
memory then enabled him to retain a whole essay, thus elaborated in his mind, 
ready for instant production. Bishop Percy has often heard him, he states, 
humming and forming periods, in low whispers to himself, when shallow ob- 
servers thought he was muttering prayers. His own practice was, perhaps, 
alluded to by Johnson, in the foUovnng passage of his life of Pope. '* Of com- 
position there are different methods. Some employ at once memory and inven- 
tion ; and with little intermediate use of the pen, form and polish large masses 
by continued meditation, and write their productions only when, in their owii 
opinion, they have completed them." — ^£d. 
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college was that upon the second floor over the gateway. 
The enthusiast of learning will ever contemplate it with 
veneration. One day, while he was sitting in it quite 
alone. Dr. Panting, then master of the college, whom he 
called a fine jacobite fellow, overheard him uttering this 
soliloquy in his strong emphatick voice : " Well, I have a 
mind to see what is done in other places of learning. I'll 
go and visit the universities abroad. I'll go to France and 
Italy. I'll go to Padua. — ^And I'll mind my business. 
For an Athenian blockhead is the worst of all blockheads^." 

Dr. Adams told me that Johnson, while he was at Pem- 
broke college, was caressed and loved by all about him, 
was a gay and frolicksome fellow, and passed there the 
happiest part of his life. But this is a striking proof of 
the fallacy of appearances, and how little any of us know 
of the real internal state even of those whom we see most 
frequently ; for the truth is, that he was then depressed by 
poverty, and irritated by disease. When I mentioned to 
him this account as given me by Dr. Adams, he said, ** Ah, 
sir, I was mad and violent. It was bitterness which they 
mistook for frolick. I was miserably poor, and I thought 
to fight my way by my literature and my wit ; so I disre- 
garded all power and all authority." 

The bishop of Dromore observes in a letter to me: 
'' The pleasure he took in vexing the tutors and fellows 
has been often mentioned. But I have heard him say, 
what ought to be recorded to the honour of the present 
venerable master of that college, the reverend William 
Adams, D. D. who was then very young, and one of the 
junior fellows ; that the mild but judicious expostulations 
of this worthy man, whose virtue awed him, and whose 



<i I had this anecdote from Dr. Adams, and Dr. Johnson confirmed it. 
Bramston, in his Man of Taste, has the same thought : 

Sure, of all blockheads, scholars are the worst, — Boswell. 

Johnson's meaning, however, is, that a scholar who is a blockhead, must be 
the worst of all blockheads, because he is without excuse. But Bramston, in 
the attunied character of an ignorant coxcomb, maintains, that all scholars are 
blockheads, on account of their scholarship. — ^J. Boswell. 
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learning he revered^ made him really ashamed of himself ; 
' though I fear/ said he, ' I was too proud to own it* 

" I have heard from some of his contemporaries that he 
was generally seen lounging at the college gate, with a 
oircle of young students round him, lyhom he was enter- 
taining with wit, and keeping from their studies, if not spi- 
riting them up to rebellion against the college disciplinoi 
which in his maturer years he so much extolled.'' 

He very early began to attempt keeping notes or me- 
morandums, by way of a diary of his life. 1 find, in a 
parcel of loose leaves, the following spirited resolution, to 
contend against his natural indolence : ''Oct. 1729. Desi- 
diie valedixi; syrenis istius caotibus surdam posthac au- 
rem obversurus. — I bid farewell to sloth, being resolved 
henceforth not to listen to her syren strains." I have also 
in my possession a few leaves of another ' libellus,' or little 
book, entitled ' Annales,' in which some of the early par- 
ticulars of his history are registered in Latin. 

i do not find that he formed any close intimacies with 
his fellow- collegians. But Dr. Adams told me that be< 
contracted a love and regard for Pembroke college^ which 
he retained to the last. A short time before his death he 
sent to that college a present of all his works; to be de- 
posited in their library ; and he had thoughts of leaving to 
it his house at Lichfield ; but his friends who were about 
him very properly dissuaded him from it, and he be- 
queathed it to some poor relations. He took a pleasure 
in boasting of the many eminent men who had been edu- 
cated at Pembroke. In this list are found the names of 
Mr. Hawkins the poetry professor, Mr. Shenstone, sir 
William Blackstone, and others '^; not forgetting the cele- 
brated popular preacher, Mr. George Whitefield, of whom, 
though Dr. Johnson did not think very highly, it must be 
acknowledged that his eloquence was powerful, his views 
pious and charitable, bis assiduity almost incredible ; and, 
that since his death, the integrity of his character has been 

•• See Nash's History of Worcestershire, vol. i. p. 529. 
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fully vindicated. Being himself a poet, Johnson was pe- 
culiarly happy in mentioning how many of the sons of 
Pembroke were poets ; adding, with a smile of sportive 
triumph, " Sir, we are a nest of singing birds." 

He was not, however, blind to what he thought the de- 
fects of his own college ; and I have, from the information 
of Dr. Taylor, a very strong instance of that rigid honesty 
which he ever inflexibly preserved. Taylor had obtained 
his- £E^ber's consent to be entered of Pembroke, that he 
might be with his schoolfellow Johnson, with whom, though 
some years older than himself, he was very intimate. This 
would have been a great comfort to Johnson. But he 
fairly told Taylor that he could not, in conscience, suffer 
him to enter where he knew be could not have an able 
tutor. He then mad« inquiry all round the university, 
and having found that Mr. Bateman, of Christ-church, was 
the tutor of highest reputation, Taylor was eiftered of that 
college. Mr. Bateman*s lectures were so excellent, that 
Johnson used to come and get them at second-hand from 
Taylor, till his poverty being so extreme, that his shoes 
were worn out, and Ms feet appeared through them, he saw 
that this humiliating circumstance was perceived by the 
Christrchurcb men, and he came no more. He was too 
proud to accept of moQey; and somebody having set a 
pair of new shoes at his door, he threw them away with 
indignation. How must we feel when we read such an 
anecdote of Samuel Johnson ! 

His spirited refusal of an eleemosynary supply of shoes, 
arose, no doubt, from a proper pride. But, considering 
bis ascetic disposition at times, as acknowledged by him- 
self in his Meditations, and the exaggeration with which 
some have treated the peculiarities of his character, I 
should not wonder to hear it ascribed to a principle of 
superstitious mortification ; as we are told by Tursellinus, 
in his life of St. Ignatius Loyola, that this intrepid founder 
of the order of Jesuits, when he arrived at Goa, after 
bavitig made a severe pilgrimage through the eastern de- 
serts, persisted in wearing his miserable shattered shoes. 



44 THE LIFE OP [1731. 

« 

aud when new ones were offered him, rejected, them as an 
unsuitable indulgence. 

The ' res angusta domi' prevented him from having the 
advantage of a complete academical education. The 
friend to whom he had trusted for support had deceived 
him. His debts in college, though not great, were increas- 
ing; and his scanty remittances from Lichfield, which had 
all along been made with great difficulty, could be supplied 
no longer, his father having fallen into a state of insol- 
vency. Compelled, therefore, by irresistible necessity, he 
left the college in autumn, 1731, without a degree, having 
been a member of it little more than three years. 

Dr. Adams, the worthy and respectable master of Pem- 
broke college, has generally had the reputation of being 
Johnson's tutor. The fact, however, is, that in 1731, Mr. 
Jorden quitted the college, and his pupils were transferred 
to Dr. Adams ; so that had Johnson returned. Dr. Adams 
would have been his tutor. It is to be wished, that this 
connexion had taken place. His equal temper, mild dis- 
position, and politeness of manners, might have insensibly 
softened the harshness of Johnson, and infused into him 
those more delicate charities, those [ petites morales,' in 
which, it must be confessed, our great moralist was more 
deficient than his best friends c^ould fully justify. Dr. 
Adams paid Johnson this high compliment. He said to me 
at Oxford, in 1776, '' I was his nominal tutor ; but he was 
above my mark." When I repeated it to Johnson, his 
eyes flashed with grateful satisfaction ; and he exclaimed, 
** That was liberal and noble," 

And now (I had almost said poor) Samuel Johnson re- 
turned to his native city, destitute, and not knowing how 
he should gain even a decent livelihood. His father's mis- 
fortunes in trade rendered him unable to support his son ; 
aud for some time there appeared no means by which he 
could maintain himself. In the December of this year his 
father died. 

The state of poverty in which he died, appears from a 
note in one of Johnson's little diaries of the following year. 
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which strongly displays his spirit^ and virtuous dignity of 
mind, ** 1732, Julii 15. Undecim aureos deposui, quo 
die quicquid ante matris funus (quod serum sit precor) de 
paternis bonis sperari licet, viginti scilicet libras accepi. 
Usque adeo mihi fortuna fingenda est. Interea, ne pau- 
pertate vires animi languescant, nee in jQagitia egestas 
abigat, cavendum. — I layed by eleven guineas on this day, 
when I received twenty pounds, being all that I have rea- 
son to hope for out of my father's effects, previous to the 
death of my mother; an event which, I pray God may be 
very remote. I now, therefore, see that I must make my 
own fortune. Meanwhile, let me take care that the 
powers of my mind be not debilitated by poverty, and that 
indigence do not force me into any criminal act." 

Johnson was so far fortunate, that the respectable 
character of his parents, and his own merit, had, from bis 
earliest years, secured him a kind reception in the best 
families at Lichfield. Among these I can mention Mr. 
Howard, Dr. Swinfen, Mr. Simpson, Mr. Levett, captain 
Garrick, father of the great ornament of the British stage; 
but above all, Mr. Gilbert Walmsley% registrar of the 
ecclesiastical court of Lichfield, whose character, long after 
his decease. Dr. Johnson has, in his life of Edmund Smith, 
thus drawn in the glowing colours of gratitude: 

" Of Gilbert Walmsley, thus presented to my mind, let 
'me indulge myself in the remembrance. I knew him very 
early ; he was one of the first friends that literature pro- 
cured me, and I hope, that at le^st, my gtatitude made me 
worthy of his notice. 

* Mr. Warton informs me, that nis early friend of Johnson was entered a 
commoner of Trinity college, Oxford, aged 17, in 1698; and is the author of 
many Latin verse translations in the Gentleman's Magazine. One of them is 
a translation of 

My time, O ye Muses, was happily spent, etc. 

He died August 3, 1751 1 and a monument to his memory has been erected in 
the cathedral of Lichfield, with an inscription written by Mr. Seward> one of 
the prebendaries. — Boswell. 

Bee Gent. Mag. for 1745, vol. xy. p. 102, for this translation of My time, 
Muses, was happily ^nt, etc. — Ed. 
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"He was of an advanced age, and I was only not a boy ; 
yet he never received my notions with contempt. He was 
a whig, with all the virulence and malevolence of his party ; 
yet difference of opinion did not keep us apart. ' I ho- 
noured him, and he endured me. 

" He had mingled with the gay world, without exemption 
from its vices or its follies; but had never neglected the 
cultivation of his mind. His belief of revelation was un- 
shaken; his learning preserved his principles; he greyr 
first regular, and then pious. 

** His studies had been so various, that I am not able to 
name a man of equal knowledge. His acquaintance with 
books was great, and what he did not immediately know, 
he could, at least, tell where to find. Such was his ampli- 
tude of learning, and such his copiousness of communica- 
tion, that it may jbe doubted whether a day now passes, in 
which I have not some advantage from his friendship. 

'' At this man's table I enjoyed many cheerful and in- 
structive hours with companions, such as are not often 
found — with one who has lengthened, and one who has 
gladdened life; with Dr. James, whose skill in physick 
will be long remembered; and with David Garrick, whom 
I hoped to have gratified with this character of our com- 
mon friend. But what are the liopes of man! I am dis- 
appointed by that stroke of death, which has eclipsed the 
gaiety of nations, and impoverished the publick stock of 
harmless pleasure." 

In these families he passed much time in his early years. 
In most of them, he was in the company of ladies, particu- 
larly at Mr. Walmsley's, whose wife and sisters-in-law, of 
th6 name of Aston, and daughters of a baronet, were re- 
markable for good breeding ; so that the notion which has 
been industriously circulated and believed, that he never 
was in good company till late in life, and consequently had 
been confirmed in coarse and ferocious manners by long 
habits, is wholly without foundation. Some of the ladies 
have assured me, they recollected him well when a young 
man, as distinguished for his complaisance. 
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And tfeat his politeDess was not merely occasional and 
temporary, or confined to the circles of Lichfield, is ascer- 
tained by the testimony of a lady, who, in a paper with 
which I have been favoured by a daughter of his intimate 
friend and physician. Dr. Lawrence, thus describes Dr. 
Jo^bnson some years afterwards : 

" As the particulars of the former part of Dr. Johnson's 
Hfe do not seem to be very accurately known, a lady 
hopes that the following information may not be unac- 
ceptable. 

" She remembers Dr. Johnson on a visit to Dr. Taylor, 
at Ashbourn, some time between the end of the year 37, 
and the middle of the year 40; she rather thinks it to have 
been after he and his wife were removed to London. Dur- 
ing his stay at Ashbourn, he made frequent visits to Mr. 
Meyuell,at Bradley, where his company ^was much desired 
by the ladies of the family, who were, perhaps, in point of 
elegance and accomplii^hments, inferiour to few of those 
with whom he was afterwards acquainted. Mr. Meynell's 
eldest daughter was afterguards married to Mr. Fitzherbert, 
father to Mr. Alleyne Fitzherbert, lately minister to the 
court of Russia. Of her. Dr. Johnson said, in Dr. Law- 
rence's ^tady, that she had the best understanding he ever 
met with In any human being. At Mr. Meynell'« he also 
commenced that friendship with Mrs. 'Hill Boothby, sister 
to the present ^ir Brook Boothby, which continued till her 
"death. The * young woman whom he u«ed to csill MoUey 
Aston \' was sister to sir Thomas Aston, and daughter to a 
baronet; she "was also sister to the wife of his friend, Mr. 
-Gilbert Walmsley". Besides his intimacy with the above- 
mentioned persons, who were surely people of rank and 
•education, while he was yet at Lichfield he used to be fre- 

' The words of sir John Hawkins, p. 316. 

" Sir Thomas Aston, bart. who died in January, 1724-5, left one son, named 
Thomas- also, and eight daughters. Of the daughters, Catherine married 
Johnson's friend, the hon. Henry Hervey; Margaret, Gilbert Wahndey. 
Another of these ladies married the rev. Mr. Gastrell. Mary, or Molly Aston, 
as she was usually caUed, became the wife of captain Brodie of the navy. 
Another sister, who was unmarried, was living at lichfield in 1776. — ^Maloni. 
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quently at the house of Dr. SwinfeD, a gentleman of a very 
ancient family in Staffordshire, from which, after the death 
of his elder brother, he inherited a good estate. He was, 
besides, a physician of very extensive practice; but for 
want of due attention to the management of his domestick 
concerns, left a very large family in indigence. One of 
his daughters, Mrs. Desmoulins, afterwards found an 
asylum in the house of her old friend, whose doors were 
always open to the unfortunate, and who well observed the 
precept of the gospel, for he was kind to the unthankful 
and to the evil." 

In the forlorn state of his circumstances, he accepted of 
an offer to be employed as usher in the school of Market- 
Bosworth, in Leicestershire, to which it appears, from 
one of his little fragments of a diary, that he went on foot, 
on the 16th of July. — * Julii 16. Bosvortiam pedes petii.' 
But it is not true, as has been erroneously related, that he 
was assistant to the famous Anthony Blackwall, whose 
merit has been honoured by the testimony of bishop Hurd% 
who was his scholar; for Mr. Blackwall died on the 8th of 
April, 1730^, more than a year before Johnson left the 
university. 

This employment was very irksome to him in every re- 
spect, and he complained grievously of it in his letters to 
his friend, Mr. Hector, who was now settled as a surgeon 
at Birmingham. The letters are lost; but Mr. Hector 
recollects his writing that the poet had described the dull 
sameness of his existence in these words, 'Vitam continet 
una dies, — one day contains the whole of my life ;' that it 
was unvaried as the note of the cuckoo ; and that he did 

* Th^re is here, as Mr. James Boswell observes to me, a slight inaccuracy. 
Bishop Hurd, in the epistle dedicatory prefixed to his commentary on Horace's 
Art of Poetry, etc. does not praise Blackwall, but the rev. Mr. Budworth, head 
master of the grammar school at Brewood in Staffordshire, who had himself 
been bred under Blackwall. See vol. iv. neai* the end, where, from the in- 
formation of Mr. John Nichols, Johnson is said to have applied in 1736 to Mr. 
Budworth, to be received by him as an assistant in his school in Staffordshire.-^ 
Malone. 

y See Gent. Mag. Dec. 1784, p. 957. 
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not know whether it was more disagreeable for him to 
teach, or the boys to learn, the grammar rules. His gene- 
ral aversion to this painful drudgery was greatly enhanced 
by a disagreement between him and sir Wolstan Dixie, 
the patron of the school, in whose house, I have been told, 
he officiated as a kind of domestick chaplain, so far, at 
least, as to say grace at table, but was treated with what 
he represented as intolerable harshness; and, after suffer- 
ing for a few mouths such complicated misery ^ he relin- 
quished a situation which all his life afterwards he re- 
collected with the strongest aversion, and even a degree 
of horronr. But it is probable that at this period, what- 
ever uneasiness he may have endured, he laid the foun- 
dation of much future eminence by application to his 
studies* 

Being now again totally unoiscupied, he was invited by 
Mr. Hector to pass some time with him at Birmingham, as 
his guest, at the house of Mr. Warren, with whom Mr. 
Hector lodged and boarded. Mr. Warren was the first es- 
tablished bookseller in Birmingham, and was very attentive 
to Johnson, who be soon found could be of much service 
to him in his trade, by his knowledge of literature ; and he 
even obtained the assistance of his pen in furnishing som^ 
numbers of a periodical essay printed in the newspaper, of 
which Warren was proprietor. After very diligent inquiry, 
I have not been able to recover those early specimens of 
that particular mode of writing by which Johnson after- 
wards so greatly distinguished himself. 

He continued to live as Mr. Hector's guest for about six 
months, and then hired lodgings in another part of the 
town % finding himself as well situated at Birmingham as 
he supposed he could be anywhere, while he had no set- 
tled plan of life, and very scanty means of subsistence. 

* It appears from a letter of Johnson's to a friend, ^hich I have read, dated 
Lichfield, July 27, 1732, that he had left sir Wolstan Dixie's house recently 
before that letter was written. He then had hopes of succeeding, either as maa^ 
ter or> usher, in the school of Ashburne. — Malone. 

* In the year 1734, according to sir J. Hawkins, p. 32, he resided with one 
Jervis, probably a relation of Mrs. Porter, his future wife. — ^Ed. 

VOL. I. E 
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He made some valuable acquaintances there, amongst 
whom were Mr. Porter, a mercer, whose widow he after- 
wards married, and Mr. Taylor, who by his ingenuity in 
mechanical inventions, and his success in trade, acquired 
an immense fortune. But the comfort of being near Mr. 
Hector, his old schoolfellow and intimate friend, was John- 
son's chief inducement to continue here. 

In what manner he employed his pen at this, period, or 
whether he derived from it any pecuniary advantage, I 
have not been able to ascertain. He probably got a little 
money from Mr. Warren ; and we are certain, that he 
executed here one piece of literary labour, of which Mr. 
-^ Hector has favoured me with a minute account. Having 
\ mentioned that he had read, at Pembroke college, a voyage 
to Abyssinia, by Lobo, a Portuguese Jesuit, and that he 
thohght an abridgement and translation of it from the 
French into English might be an useful and profitable pub- 
lication ; Mr. Warren and Mr. Hector joined in urging him 
to undertake it. He accordingly agreed ; and the book 
not being to be found in Birmingham, he borrowed it of 
Pembroke college. A part of the work being very soon 
done, one Osborn, who was Mr. Warren's printer, was set 
to work with what was ready, and Johnson engaged to 
supply the press with copy as it should be wanted ; but his 
constitutifnal indolence soon prevailed, and the work was 
at a stand. Mr. Hector, who knew that a motive- of huma- 
nity would be the most prevailing argument with his friend, 
went to Johnson, and represented to him, that the printer 
could have no other employment till this undertaking was 
finished, and that the poor man and his family were suffer- 
ing. Johnson upon this exerted the powers of his mind, 
though his body was relaxed. He lay in bed with the 
book, which was a quarto, before him, and dictated while 
Hector wrote. Mr. Hector carried the sheets to the press, 
and corrected almost all the proof sheets, very few of which 
were even seen by Johnson. In this manner, with the aid 
of Mr. Hector's active friendship, the book was completed, 
and was published in 1735, with London upon the title- 
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page, though it was in reality printed at Birmingham, a de- 
vice too common with provincial publishers. For this work 
he had from Mr. Warren only the sum of five guineas. 

This being the first prose work of Johnson, it is a curious 
object of inquiry how much may be traced in it of that 
style which marks his subsequent writings with such peculiar 
excellence; with so happy an union offeree, vivacity, and 
perspicuity. I have perused the book with this view, and 
have found that here, as I believe in every other transla- 
tion, there is in the work itself no vestige of the transla- 
tor's own style; for the language of translation being 
adapted to the thoughts of another person, insensibly fol- 
lows their cast, and, as it were, runs into a mould that is 
ready prepared. 

Thus, for instance, taking the first sentence that occurs 
at the opening of the book, p. 4, " I lived here above a 
year, and completed my studies in divinity ; in which time 
some letters were received from the fathers of Ethiopia, 
with an account that sultan Segned, emperour of Abys- 
sinia, was converted to the church of Rome ; that many of 
his subjects had followed his example, and that there was 
a great want of missionaries to improve these prosperous 
beginnings. Every body was very desirous of seconding 
the zeal of our fathers, and of sending them the assistance 
they requested ; to which we were the more encouraged, 
because the emperour's letter informed our provincial, that 
we might easily enter his dominions by the way of Dancala ; 
but, unhappily, the secretary wrote Geila for Dancala, which 
cost two of our fathers their lives." Every one acquainted 
with Johnson's manner will be sensible that there is no- 
thing of it here ; but that this sentence might have been 
composed by any other man. 

But, in the preface, the Johnsonian style begins to ap- 
pear ; and though use had not yet taught his wing a per- 
manent and equable flight, there are parts of it which 
exhibit his best manner in full vigour. I had once the 
pleasure of examining it with Mr. Edmund Burke, who 
confirmed me in this opinion, by his superiour critical saga- 
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city, and was, I remember, much delighted with the follow- 
ing specimen: 

" The Portuguese traveller, contrary to the general vein 
of his countrymen, has amused his reader with no roman- 
tick absurdity, or incredible fictions : whatever he relates, 
whether true or not, is at least probable ; and he who tells 
nothing exceeding the bounds of probability, has a right to 
demand that they should believe him who cannot contra- 
dict him. 

'' He appears by his modest and unaffected narration, 
to have described things as he saw them, to have copied 
nature from the life, and to have consulted his senses, not 
his imagination. He meets with no basilisks that destroy 
with their eyes, his crocodiles devour their prey without 
tears, and his cataracts fall from the rocks without deafen- 
ing the neighbouring inhabitants. 

** The reader will here find no regions cursed with irre- 
mediable barrenness, or blest with spontaneous fecundity ; 
no perpetual gloom, or unceasing sunshine ; nor are the 
nations here described, either devoid of all sense of hu- 
manity, or consummate in all private or social virtues. 
Here are no Hottentots without religious policy or articu- 
late language ; no Chinese perfectly polite, and completely 
skilled in all sciences: he will discover, what will always 
be discovered by a diligent and impartial inquirer, that 
wherever human nature is to be found, there is a mixture 
of vice and virtue, a contest of passion and reason; and 
that the Creator doth not appear partial in his distributions, 
but has balanced, in most countries, their particular incon- 
veniencies by particular favours." 

Here we have an early example of that brilliant and 
energetick expression, which, upon innumerable occasions 
in his subsequent life, justly impressed the world with the 
highest admiration^. 

Nor can any one, conversant with the writings of John- 
son, fail to discern his hand in this passage of the Dedica- 

*» " Here," says Murphy, in his Essay on the Life and Genius of Johnson, 
" we see the infant Hercules." — Ed. 
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tion to John Warren, esq. of Pembrokeshire, though it is 
ascribed to Warren the bookseller. ** A generous and 
elevated mind is distinguished by nothing more certainly 
than an eminent degree of curiosity*^; nor is that curiosity 
ever more agreeably or usefully employed, than in examin- 
ing the laws and customs of foreign nations. I hope, 
therefore, the present I now presume to make, will not be 
thought improper; which, however, it is not my business as 
a dedicator to commend, nor as a bookseller to depreciate." 

It is reasonable to suppose, that his having been thus 
accidentally led to a particular study of the history knd 
manners of Abyssinia, was the remote occasion of his writ- 
ing, many years afterwards, his admirable philosophical 
tale, the principal scene of which is laid in that country. 

Johnson returned to Lichfield early in 1734, and in Au- 
gust that year he made an attempt to procure some little 
subsistence by his pen ; for he published proposals for 
printing by subscription the Latin poems of Politian*^:' 
" Angeli Politiani Poemata Latina, quibus, notas cum his- 
toria Latinae poe^seos a Petrarchse sevo ad Politiani tem- 
pora deducta, et vita Politiani fusius quam antehac enar- 
rata, addidit Sam. Johnson*." 

It appears that his brother Nathanael had taken up his 
father's trade; for it is mentioned that subscriptions are 
taken in by the editor, or N. Johnson, bookseller, of Lich- 
field. Notwithstanding the. merit of Johnson, and the 
cheap price at which this book was offered, there were not 
subscribers enough to ensure a sufficient sale ; so the work 
never appeared, and, probably, never was executed. 

We find him again this year at Birmingham, and there 

c See Rambler, No. 103. 

^ May we not trace a fanciful similarity between Politian and Johnson t 
Huetius, speaking of Paulus Pelissonius Fontanerius, says — " in quo natura, ut 
olim in Angelo Politiano, deformitatem oris excellentis ingenii praestantia com- 
pensavit." Comment, de Reb. ad eum pertin. Edit. Amstel. 1718, p. 200. — 

BOSWKLL. 

* The book was to contain more than thirt.y sheets, the price to be two shil- 
lings and sixpence at the time of subscribing, and two shillings and sixpence at 
the delivery of a perfect book in quires. — Bosw£ll. 
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is preserved the following letter from him to Mr. Edward 
Cave^ the original compiler and editor of the Gentle- 
man's Magazine. 

TO MR. CAVE. 

Nov. 26, 1734. 

** Sir, — As you appear no less sensible than yonr readers 
of the defects of your poetical article, you will not be dis- 
pleased, if, in order to the improvement of it, I communi- 
cate to you the sentiments of a person who will undertake, 
on reasonable terms, sometimes to fill a column. 

" His opinion is, that the publick would not give you a 
bad reception, if, beside the current wit of the month, 
which a critical examination would generally reduce to a 
narrow compass, you aditiitted not only poems, inscrip- 
tions, etc. never printed before, which he will sometimes 
supply you with ; but likewise short literary dissertations 
in Latin or English, critical remarks on authors, ancient 
or modern, forgotten poems that deserve revival, or loose 
pieces, like Floyer's^ worth preserving. By this method, 
your literary article, for so it might be called, will, he 
thinks, be better recommended to the publick than by low 
jests, awkward buffoonery, or the dull scurrilities of either 
party. 

** If such a correspondence will be agreeable to you, be 
pleased to inform me in two posts, what the conditions are 
on which you shall expect it. Your late oflTer** gives me 
no reason to distrust your generosity. If you engage in 
any literary projects besides this paper, I have other de- 
signs to impart, if I could be secure from having others 
reap the advantage of what I should hint. 

' Miss Cave, the grandniece of Mr. £dw. Cave, has obligingly shown me* 
the originals of this and the other letters of Dr. Johnson to him, which were 
first published in the Gentleman's Magazine, with notes by Mr. John Nichols, 
the worthy and indefatigable editor of that valuable miscellany, signed N. ; 
some of -which I shall occasionally transcribe in the course of this work. — 

BOSWELL. 

« Sir John Floyer's Treatise on Cold Baths. Gent. Mag. 1734, p. 197. 
^ A prize of fifty pounds for the best poem on Life, Death, Judgment, Hea- 
ven, and Hell. See Gentleman's Magazine, vol. iv. p. 660. — Nichols. 
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" Your letter, by being directed to S. Smith, to be left 
at the Castle in Birmingham, Warwickshire, will reach 

" Your humble servant." 



Mr. Gave has put a note on this letter, '* Answered 
Dec. 2." But whether any thing was done in conse- 
quence of it, we are not informed. 

Johnson had, from his early youth, been sensible to the 
influence of female charms. When at Stourbridge school, 
he was much enamoured of Olivia Lloyd, a young quaker, 
to whom he wrote a copy of verses, which I have not been 
able to recover^; but with what facility and elegance he 
could warble the amorous lay, will appear from the fol- 
lowing lines, which he wrote for his friend Mr. Edmund 
Hector. 

Verses to a Lady, on receiving from her a Sprig of Myrtle, 

What hopes^ what terrours does thy gift create^ 
Ambiguous emblem of uncertain fate ! 
The myrtle^ ensign of supreme command^ 
Consign'd by Venus to Melissa's hand ; 
Not less capricious than a reigning fair^ 
Now grants^ and now rejects a lover's prayer. 
In myrtle shades oft sings the happy swain^ 
In myrtle shades despairing ghosts complain ; 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers' heads. 
The unhappy lover's grave the myrtle spreads : 

' From some papers of the late Mr. Malone's, which the editor of the pre- 
sent edition purchased at. the Boswell sale in the spring of the year 1825, 
it appears that Johnson wrote some love verses entitled, " To Miss Hickman 
playing on the Spinet/' before he left Staffordshire, and which seem to have 
escaped Boswell's researches. Dr. Turton, a physician, the son of Miss Hick- 
man, gave his testimony to their being Dr. Johnson's composition, by a note on 
the back of the original copy, in the author's own handwriting, in Mr. Malone's 
possession. As Dr. Turton was born in 1735, the verses in question roust have 
been written before his mother's marriage. They consist of twenty vigorous 
and spirited lines, and may be found in vol. i. p. 136, of Johnson's Works. 
—Ed. 
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O then the meaning of thy gift impart^ 
And ease the throbbings of an .anxious heart I 
Soon must this bought as you shall fix his doom^ 
Adorn Philander's head or grace his tomb ^. 



^ Mrs. Piozzi gives the following account of this Httle composition, from Dr. 
Johnson's own relation to her, on her inquiring whether it was rightly attributed 
to him. — ** I think it is now just forty years ago, that a young fellow had a 
sprig of myrtle given him by a girl he courted, and asked me to write him some 
Ten^s that he might present her in return. J promised, but forgot ; and when 
he dalled for his lines at the time agreed on — Sit still a moment, says I, dear 
Mund, and 1*11 fetch them thee — so stepped aside for five minutes, and wrote 
the nonsense you now keep such a stir about." Anecdotes, p. 34. 

In my first edition I was induced to doubt the authenticity of this account, by 
the following circumstantial statement in a letter to me from Miss Seward, of 
Lichfield : — ** I know those verses were addressed to Lucy Porter, when he was 
enamoured of her in his bpyish days, two or three years before he bad seen her 
mother, hi^ future wife. He wrote them at my grandfather's, and gave them 
to Lucy in the presence of my. mother, to whom he showed them on the instant. 
She used to repeat them to me, when I asked her for the verses Dr. Johnson 
gave her on a sprig of myrtle, which he had stolen or begged from her bosom. 
We all know honest Lucy Porter to have been incapable of the mean vanity of 
applying to herself a compliment not intended for her." Such was this lady'a 
statement, which, I make- no doubt, she supposed to be correct: butitshew» 
how dangerous it is to trust too implicitly to traditional testimony and ingenious 
inference ; for Mr. Hector has lately assured me that Mrs. Piozzi*s account is 
in this instance accurate, and that he was the person for whom Johnson wrote 
those verses, which have been erroneously ascribed to Mr. Hammond. 

I am obliged in so many instances to notice Mrs. Piozzts incorrectness of 
relation, that I gladly seize this opportunity of acknowledging that,, however 
often, she is not alwaj^s inaccurate. 

The author having been drawn into a controversy with Miss Anna Seward, in 
consequence of the preceding statement, (which may be found in the Gentle- 
man's Magazine, vol. Ixiii. and Ixiv.) received the following letter from Mr. 
Edmund Hector, on the subject. 

*' Dear Sir, — I am sorry to see you are engaged in altercation with a lady, who 
seems unwilling to be convinced of her errours. Surely it would be more in- 
genuous to acknowledge than to persevere. 

" Lately, in looking over some papers I meant to burn, I found the original 
manuscript of the myrtle, with the date on it, 1731, which I have enclosed. 

" The true history (which I could swear to) is as follows : Mr. Morgan 
Graves, the elder brother of a worthy clergyman near Bath, with whom I was 
acquainted, waited upon a lady in this neighbourhood, who at parting pre- 
sented him the branch. He showed it me, and wished much to return the 
compliment in verse, I applied to Johnson, who was with me, and in about 
half an hour dictated the verses which I sent to my friend. 

** I most solemnly declare, at that lime Johnson was an entire stranger to 
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His juveDile attachments to the fair sex were, however, 
very transient: and it is certain, that he formed no cri- 
minal connexion whatsoever. Mr. Hector, who lived 
with him in his younger days in the utmost intimacy and 
social freedom, has assured me, that even at that ardent 
season his conduct was strictly virtuous in that respect; 
and that though he loved to exhilarate himself with wine, 
he never knew him intoxicated but once. 

In a man whom religious education has secured from 
licentious indulgences, the passion of love, when once it 
has seized him, is exceedingly strong; being unimpaired 
by dissipation, and totally concentrated in one object. 
This was experienced by Johnson, when he became the 
fervent admirer of Mrs. Porter, after her first husband's 
death ^ Miss Porter told me, that when he was first in- 
troduced to her mother, his appearance was very forbid- 
ding; he was then lean and lank, so that his immense 
structure of bones was hideously striking to the eye, and 
the scars of the scrofula were deeply visible. He also 
wore his hair, which was straight and stiff, and separated 
behind : and he often had, seemingly, convulsive starts and 
odd gesticulations, which tended to excite at once surprise 
and ridicule. Mrs. Porter was so much engaged by his 
conversation, that she overlooked all these external disad- 
vantages, and said to her daughter, ''This is the most sen- 
sible man that I ever saw in my life." 

the Porter family; and it was almost two years after that I introduced him 
to the acquaintance of Porter, whom I bought my clothes of. 

" If you intend to convince this obstinate-woman, and to exhibit to the pub- 
lick the truth of your narrative, you are at liberty to make what use you please 
of this statement. 

" I hope you will pardon me for taking up so much of your time. W^ishing 
you ' multos et felices annos,' I shall subscribe myself 

" Your obliged humble servant, 

. " E. HECTOR." 
" Birmingham, Boswell. 

Jan. 9th, 1794." 

* It appears from Mr. Hector's letter, that Johnson became acquainted with 
her three years before he married her. — Malone. 
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Though Mrs. Porter was double the age of Johnson ""^ 
and her person and manner, as described to me by the 
late Mr. Grarrick, were by no means pleasing to others % 
she must have had a superiority of understanding and 
talents S as she certainly inspired him with a more than or-« 



'^ Mrs. Johnson's maiden name was Jervis. — ^Though there was a great dis- 
parity of years between her and Dr. Johnson, she was not quite so old as she 
is here represented, having only completed her forty-eighth year in the month 
of February preceding her marriage, as appears by the following extract from 
the parish register of Great Peatling, in Leicestershire, made at Mr. Malone's 
request, by the hon. and rev. Mr. Ryder, rector of Lutterworth, in that county: 

" Anno Dom. 1688 — [89] Elizabeth, the daughter of William Jervis, esq. 
and Mrs. Anne his wife, born the fourth day of February and mani, baptized 
16th day of the same month by Mr. Smith, curate of Little Peatling. 

" John Allen, vicar." 

The family of Jervis, Mr. Kyder informed Malone, once possessed nearly the 
whole lordship of Great Peatling, about two thousand acres, and there are 
many monuments of them in the church ; but the estate is now much reduced. 
The present representative of this ancient family is Mr. Charles Jervis, of 
Hinckley, attorney-at-law. — Ed. 

» Dr. Johnson, however, celebrated the beauty of his wife in her epitaph com- 
posed nearly twenty years after this period. Personal beauty is of all subjects 
the most legitimate one for individual taste; and according to her admiring 
husband, Mrs. Johnson was formosa, culta, ingeniosa, pia. See her epitaph at 
length in a subsequent page of these memoirs under the year 1752. — ^Ed. 

** The following account of Mrs. Johnson and her family, is copied from a 
paper chiefly relating to Mrs. Anna Williams, written by lady Knight, at 
Home, and transmitted by her to the late John Hoole, esq. the translator of 
Metastasio, etc. by whom it was inserted in the European Magazine for 
October, 1799. 

" Mrs. Williams's account of Mrs. Johnson was, that she had a good under- 
standing and great sensibility, but inclined to be satirical. Her first husband 
died insolvent; her sons were much disgusted with her for her second marriage, 
perhaps because they, being struggling to get advanced in life, were mortified 
to think she had allied herself to a man who had not any visible means of 
being useful to them; however, she always retained her affection for them. 
While they (Dr. and Mrs. Johnson) resided in Gough-square, her son, the 
officer, knocked at the door, and asked the maid if her mistress was at home. 
She answered, ' Yes, sir; but she is sick in bed.' ' O,' says he, ' if it's so, tell 
her that her son Jervis called to know how she did ;' and was going away. 
The maid begged she might run up to tell her mistress ; and without attending 
his answer, left him. Mrs. Johnson, enraptured to hear her son was below, 
desired the maid to tell him she longed to embrace him. When the maid de- 
scended, the gentleman was gone, and poor Mrs. Johnson was much agitated 
by the adventure : it was the only time he ever made an effort to see her. 
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dinary passion ; and she having signified ber mllingness to 
accept of his hand, he went to Lichfield to ask his mother's 
consent to the marriage ; which he could not but be con-* 
scions was a very imprudent scheme, both on account of 
their disparity of years, and her want of fortune. But 
Mrs. Johnson knew too well the ardour of her son's temper, 
and was too tender a parent to oppose his inclinations. 

I know not for what reason the marriage ceremony was 
not performed at Birmingham; but a resolution was taken 
that it should be at Derby, for which place the bride and 
bridegroom set out on horseback, I suppose in very good 
humour. But though Mr. Topham Beauclerk used archly 
to mention Johnson's having told him with much gravity, 
" Sir, it was a love marriage on both sides," I have had 
from my illustrious friend the following curious account of 
their journey to church upon the nuptial morn : [9th July] 
— ** Sir, she had read the old romances, and had got into 
her head the fantastical notion that a woman of spirit should 
use her lover like a dog. So, sir, at first she told me that 
I rode too fast, and she could not keep up with me ; and, 
when I rode a little slower, she passed me, and complained 
that I lagged behind. I was not to be made the slave of 

Dr. Johnson did all he could to console his wife ; but told Mrs. V^iUiams, * Her 
son is uniformly undutiful ; so I conclude, like many other sober men, he might 
once in his life be drunk, and in that fit nature got the better of his pride.' " 

The following anecdotes of Dr. Johnson are recorded by the same lady. 

" One day that he came to my house to meet many others, we told him that 
we had arranged our party to go to Westminster Abbey; would not he go with 
usi ' No/ he replied, ' not while I can keep out,' 

" Upon our saying that the friends of a lady had been in great fear lest she 
should make a certain match, he said, ' V^e that are his friends have had great 
fears for him.' 

" Dr. Johnson's political principles ran high, both in church and state : he 
wished power to the king and to the heads of the church, as the laws of England 
have established: but I know he disliked absolute power; and I am very sure 
of his disapprobation of the doctrines of the church of Rome ; because about 
three weeks before we came abroad, he said to my Cornelia, ' You are going 
where the ostentatious pomp of church ceremonies attracts the imagination ; 
but if they want to persuade you to change, you must remember, that by in- 
creasing your faith, you may be persuaded to become Turk.' If these were not 
the words, I have kept up to the express meaning." Europ. Mao. Oct. 1799* 
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caprice; and I resolved to begin as I meant to end. I 
therefore pushed on briskly, till I was fairly out of her 
sight. The road lay between two hedges, so I was sure 
she could not miss it ; and I contrived that she should soon 
come up with me. When she did, I observed her to be 
in tears." 

This, it must be allowed, was a singular beginning of 
connubial felicity; but there is no doubt that Johnson, 
though he thus showed a manly firmness, proved a most 
afi^ectionate and indulgent husband to the last moment of 
Mrs. Johnson's life : and in his Prayers and Meditations, 
we find very remarkable evidence that his regard and 
fondness for her never ceased, even after her death. 

He now set up a private academy, for which purpose 
he hired a large house, well situated near his native city. 
In the Gentleman's Magazine for 1736, there is the follow-' 
ing advertisement: ''At Edial, near Lichfield, in Stafford- 
shire, young gentlemen are boarded and taught the Latin 
and Greek languages, by Samuel Johnson." But the 
only pupils that were put under his care were the cele- 
brated David Garrick and his brother George, and a Mr. 
Offely, a young gentleman of good fortune, who died early. 
As yet, his name had nothing of that celebrity which after- 
wards commanded the highest attention and respect of 
mankind. Had such an advertisement appeared 'after the 
publication of his London, or his Rambler, or his Dic- 
tionary, how would it have burst upon the world ! with 
what eagerness would the great and the wealthy have em- 
braced an opportunity of putting their sons under the 
learned tuition of Samuel Johnson. The truth, how- 
ever, is, that he was not so well qualified for being a teacher 
of elements, and a conductor in learning by regular grada- 
tions, as men of inferiour powers of mind. His own acqui- 
sitions had been made by fits and starts, by violent irrup-^ 
tions into the regions of knowledge ; and it could not be 
expected that his impatience would be subdued, and h\fi 
impetuosity restrained, so as to fit him for a quiet guide 
to novices. The art of communicating instruction, of what- 
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ever kind> is much to be valued ; aud I have ever thought 
that those who devote themselves to this employment, and 
do their duty with diligence and success, are entitled to 
very high respect from the community, as Johnson himself 
often maintained. Yet I am of opinion, that the greatest 
abilities are not only not required for this office, but render 
a man less fit for it. 

While we acknowledge the justness of Thomson's beauti- 
ful remark. 

Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought^ 
And teach the young idea how to shoot ! 

we must consider that this delight is perceptible only by a 
mind at ease, a mind at once calm and clear ; but that a 
mind gloomy and impetuous, like that of Johnson, cannot 
be fixed for any length of time in minute attention, and 
must be so frequently irritated by unavoidable slowness 
and errour in the advances of scholars, as to perform the 
duty with little pleasure to the teacher, and no great ad- 
vantage to the pupils. Good temper is a most essential 
requisite in a preceptor. Horace paints the character as 
bland: 

Ut pueris olim dant crustula blandi 



Doctores, elementa velint ut discere prima. 

Johnson was not more satisfied with his situation as the 
master of an academy, than with that of the usher of a 
school; we need not wonder, therefore, that he did not 
keep his academy above a year and a half. From Mr. 
Garrick's account he did not appear to have been pro- 
foundly reverenced by his pupils. His oddities of manner, 
and uncouth gesticulations, could not but be the subject 
of merriment to them ; and in particular, the young rogues 
used to listen at the door of his bedchamber, and peep 
through the keyhole, that they might turn into ridicule his 
tumultuous and awkward fondness for Mrs. Johnson, whom 
he used to name by the familiar appellation of Tetty or 
Tetsey, which, like Betty or Betsey, is provincially used 



62 THE LIFE OF [1735- 

as a contraction for Elizabeth, her christian name, but 
which to UR seems ludicrous, when applied to a woman of 
her age and appearance. Mr. Oarrick described her to 
me as very fat, with a bosom of more than ordinary protu- 
berance, with swelled cheeks, of a florid red, produced by 
thick painting, and increased by the liberal use of cordials; 
flaring and fantastick in her dress, and afiected both in her 
speech and her general behaviour. I have seen Garrick 
exhibit her, by his exquisite talent of mimickry, so as to 
excite the heartiest bursts of laughter ; but he, probably, 
as is the case in all such representations, considerably 
aggravated the picture. 

That Johnson well knew the most proper course to be 
pursued in the instruction of youth, is authentically ascer* 
tained by the following paper in his own handwriting, 
given about this period to a relation, and now in the pos- 
session of Mr. John Nichols. 

SCHEME FOR THE GLASSES OF A GRAMMAR SCHOOL. 

When the introduction, or formation of nouns and verbs, 
is perfectly mastered, let them learn 

Corderius by Mr. Clarke, beginning at the same time 
to translate out of the introduction, that by this means 
they may learn the syntax. Then let them proceed to 

Erasmus, with an English translation, by the same 
author. 

Class the second learns Eutropius and Cornelius Nepos, 
or Justin, with the translation. 

N. B. The first class gets for their part, every morning, 
the rules which they have learned before, and in the after- 
noon learns the Latin rules of the nouns and verbs. 

They are examined in the rules which they have learned, 
every Thursday and Saturday. 

The second class does the same whilst they are in Eu- 
tropius; afterwards their part is in the irregular nouns 
and verbs, and in the rules for making and scanning 
verses. They are examined as the first. 



I 
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Class the third. Ovid's Metamorphoses iu the mornings, 
and Csesar's Commentaries in the afternoon. 

Practise in the Latin rules till they are perfect in them; 
afterwards in Mr. Leeds's Greek Grammar. Examined as 
before. 

Afterwards they proceed to Virgil, beginning at the 
same time to write themes and verses, and to learn Greek; 
from thence passing on to Horace, etc. as shall seem most 
proper. 

I know not well what books to direct you to, because 
you have not informed me what study you will apply your- 
self to. I believe it will be most for your advantage to 
apply yourself wholly to the languages, till you go to the 
university. The Greek authors I think it best for you to 
read are these : 
Cebes. 
JEAian. 

Lucian by Leeds. VAttick. 

Xenophon. j 

Homer. lonick. 

Theocritus. Dorick.- 

Euripides. Attick and Dorick. 

Thus you will be tolerably skilled in all the dialects, be- 
ginning with the Attick, to which the rest must be referred. 
In the study of Latin, it is proper not to read the latter 
authors, till you are well versed in those of the purest 
ages ; as Terence, TuUy, Csesar, Sallust, Nepos, Velleius 
Paterculus, Virgil, Horace, Phsedrus. 

The greatest and most necessary task still remains, to 
attain a habit of expression, without which knowledge is of 
little use. This is necessary in Latin, and more necessary 
in English ; and can only be acquired by a daily imitation 
of the best and correctest authors. 

Sam. Johnson. 

While Johnson kept his academy, there can be no doubt 
that he was insensibly furnishing his mind with various 
knowledge ; but I have not discovered that he wrote any 
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thing except a great part of his tragedy of Irene. Mr. 
Peter Garrick, the elder brother of David, told me that he 
remembered Johnson's borrowing the Turkish history of 
him, in order to form his play from it. When he had 
finished some part of it, he read what he had done to Mr. 
Walmsley, who objected to his having already brought his 
heroine into great distress, and asked him, " How can you 
possibly contrive to plunge her into deeper calamity?" 
Johnson, in sly allusion to the supposed oppressive pro- 
ceedings of the court of which Mr. Walmsley was registrar, 
replied, " Sir, I can put her into the spiritual court." 

Mr. Walmsley, however, was well pleased with this 
proof of Johnson's abilities as a dramatick writer, and ad- 
vised him to finish the tragedy, and produce it on the stage. 

Johnson now thought of trying his fortune in London, 
the great field of genius. and exertion, where talents of 
every kind have the fullest scope, and the highest encou- 
ragement. It is a memorable circumstance that his pupil, 
David Garrick, went thither at the same timeP, with intent 
' to complete his education, and follow the profession of the 
law, from which he was soon diverted by his decided pre- 
ference for the stage. 

This joint expedition of those two eminent men to the 
metropolis, was many years afterwards noticed in an alle- 
gorical poem on Shakspeare's mulberry tree, by Mr. Lovi- 
bond, the ingenious author of the Tears of Old- May-day. 

They were recommended to Mr. Colson"*, an eminent 

P Both of them used to talk pleasantly of this their first journey to London. 
Garrick, evidently meaning to embellish a little, said one day in my hearing, 
' We rode and tied.' And the bishop of Killaloe, Dr. Barnard, informed me, 
that at another time, when Johnson and Garrick were dining together in a 
pretty large company, Johnson humorously ascertaining the chronology of 
something, expressed himself thus : " That was the year when I came to Lon- 
don with twopence halfpenny in my pocket." Garrick overhearing him, ex- 
claimed, "Eh? what do you say? with twopence halfpenny in your pocket 1" 
— ^Johnson. " Why, yes ; when I came with twopence halfpenny in my 
pocket, and thou, Davy, with three halfpence in thine." — Boswell. 

<J The reverend John Colson was bred at Emmanuel college in Cambridge, 
and in 1728, when George the second visited that university, was created mas- 
er of arts. About that time he became first master of the freeschool at Ro- 
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raathemtitician and master of an academy , by the following 
letter from Mr. Walmsley. 

TO THE REVEREND MR. COLSON. 

" Lichfield, March 2, 1737. 

" Dear §ih, — I had the favour of yours, and am ex- 
tremely obliged to you; but I cannot say I had a greater 
affection for you upon it than I had before, being long 
since so much endeared to you, as well by an early friend- 
ship as by. your m^y excellent and valuable qualifica- 
tions; and, had I a son Qf:my own, it would be my am- 
bition, instead of fiiending him to the university, to dispose 
of him as this young gentleman is. 

** He, and another neighbour of mine, one Mr. Samuel 
Johnson, set out this morning for London together. Da- 
vid Garrick is to be with you early the next week, and Mr. 
Johnson to try his fate with a tragedy, and to see to get 
himself employed in some translation either from the Latin 
or the French. Johnson is a very good scholar and poet, 
and I have great hopes will turn out a fine tragedy writer V 
If it should any way lie in your way, I doubt not but you 
would be ready to recommend and assist your countryman. 

" G. Walmsley." 

Chester, founded by sir Joseph Williamson. In 1739, ^^ ^*^ appointed Luca- 
sian professor of mathematics in the university of Cambridge, on the death of 
professor Sanderson, and held that office till 1759, when he died. He pub- 
lished Lectures on Experimental Philosophy, translated from the French of 
rabb6 Nodet, 8vo. 1732, and some other tracts. Our author, it is believed, 
was mistaken in stating him to have been master of an academy. Garrick^ 
probably during his short residence at Rochester, lived in his house as a private 
pupil. — Ma LONE. 

The character of Gelidus the philosopher, in the Rambler, No. 24, was pro- 
bably meant to represent this gentleman. See Mrs. IHozzi's Anecdotes, etc. p. 
49, and Preface to Irene* vol. i. Johnson's Works.»£D* 

' The predictions of Johnson's early friend on this subject were as far from 
being resdized, as were Ford's on his character in conversation. " You wiU 
make your way the more easily in the world, I see," said Ford, " as you are 
contented to dispute no man's claim to conversational excellence ; they will, there- 
ibfe, more willingly allow your pretensions as a writer." Boileau's father pat- 
ted the young satirist's head, and prophesied thus : " Ce petit bon hpmme n'a 
^oint trop d'esprit, mais il ne dira jamais mal de personhe !" So much for pa- 
ternal prognostication^ — En. 

VOL. I. F 
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How he employed himself upon his first coming to Lon- 
don is not particularly known ^ I never heard that he 
found any protection or encouragement by the means of 
Mr. Colson, to whose academy David Garrick went. Mrs 
Lucy Porter told me, that Mr. Walmsley gave him .a let- 
ter of introduction to Lintot his bookseller, and that John- 
son wrote some things for him ; but I imagine this to be a 
mistake, for I have discovered no trace of it; and I am 
pretty sure he told me, that Mr. Cave was the first pub- 
lisher by whom his pen was engaged in London. 
. He had a little money when he came to town, and he 
knew how he could live in the cheapest manner. His first 
lodgings were at the house of Mr. Norris, a staymaker, in 
Exeter-street, adjoining Catherine-street, in the Strand. 
** I dined," said he, ** very well for eightpence, with very 
good company, at the Pineapple in New-street, just by. 
Several of them had travelled. They expected to meet 
every day ; but did not know one another's names. It 
used to cost the rest a shilling, for they drank wine ; but T 
had a cut of meat for sixpence, and bread for a penny, and 
gave the waiter a penny ; so that I was quite well served, 
nay, better than the rest, for they gave the waiter nothing." 

He at this time, I believe, abstained entirelv from fer- 
mented liquors ; a practice to which he rigidly conformed 
for many years together, at difierent periods of his fife. 

His Ofellus in the Art of living in London, I have 
heard him relate, was an Irish painter, whom he knew at 
Birmingham, and who had practised his own precepts of 
economy for several years in the British capital. He as- 
sured Johnson, who, I suppose, was then meditating to try 
his fortune in London, but was apprehensive of the ex- 
pense, ** that thirty pounds a year was enough to enable a 
man to live there without being contemptible. He allowed 

" One curious anecdote. was communicated by himself to Mr. John' Nichols. 
Mr. Wilcox the bookseller, on bein^ informed by him that his indention "was to 
get his livelihood as an author, eyed his robust frame attentively, and with a. 
significant look, said, " You had better buy a porter's knot.^* He however 
added, " Wilcox was one of my best friends." — Boswell. 
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ten pounds for clothes and linen. He said a man might 
live in a garret at eighteen-pence a week : few people ' 
would inquire* where he lodged; and if they did, it was 
easy to say, * Sir, I am to be found at such a place.' By 
spending threepence in a coffee-house, he might be for 
some hours every day in very good company ; he might 
dine for sixpence, breakfast on bread and milk for a penny, 
and do without supper. On clean-shirt day he went 
abroad, and paid visits." I have heard him more than 
once talk of his frugal friend, whom he recollected with 
esteem and kindness, and did not like to have one smile at 
the recitaU " This man," said he, gravely, ** was a very sen- 
sible man, who perfectly understood common affairs: a man 
of a great deal of knowledge of the world, fresh from life, 
not strained through books. He borrowed a horse and ten 
pounds at Birmingham<, Finding himself master of so 
much money, he set off for West Chester, in order to get 
to Ireland. He returned the horse, and probably the ten 
pounds too, after he got home." 

Considering Johnson's narrow circumstances in the early 
part of his life, and particularly at the interesting era of his 
launching into the ocean of London, it is not to be wondered 
at, that an actual instance, proved by experience, of the 
possibility of enjoying the intellectual luxury of social life 
upon a very small income, should deeply engage his atten- 
tion, and be ever recollected by him as a circumstance of 
much importance. He amused himself, I remember, by 
computing how much more expense was absolutely neces- 
sary to live upon the same scale with that which his friend 
described, when the value of money was diminished by the 
progress of commerce. It may be estimated that double 
the money might now with difficulty be sufficient. 

Amidst this cold obscurity, there was one brilliant cir- 
cumstance to cheer him ; he was well acquainted with 
Mr. Henry Hervey*, one of the branches of the noble 

* The honourable Henry Hervey, third son of the first earl of Bristol, quitted 
tke army and took orders. He married a sister of sir Thomas Aston, by whom 
he got the Aston estate, and assumed the name and anns of that family. Vide 
CoUini's Peerage. — Boswell. 

The hoDourable Henry Hervey was nearly of the same age with Johnson, 

f2 
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family of that name, who had been quartered at Lichfield 
as an officer of the army, and had at this time a house in 
London, where Johnson was frequently entertained, and 
had an opportunity of meeting genteel company. Not 
very long before his death, he mentioned this, among other 
particulars of his life, which he was kindly communicating 
to me ; and he described this early friend, " Harry Her- 
vey," thus : '* He was a vicious man, but very kind to me. 
If you call a dog Hervey, I shall love him." 

He told me he had now written only three acts of "his 
Irene, and that he retired for some time to lodgings at 
Greenwich, ^here he proceeded in it somewhat farther, 
and used to compose, walking in the park ; but did not 
stay long enough at that place to finish it. 

At this period we find the following letter from him to 
Mr. Edward Cave, which, as a link in the chain of his lite- 
rary history, it is proper to insert. 



TO MR. CAVE. 

" Greenwich, next door to the Golden Heart, 
Church-street, July 12, 1737. 

" Sir, — Having observed in your papers very uncommon 
offers of encouragement to men of letters", I have chosen, 
being a stranger in London, to communicate to you the 
following design, which, I hope, if you join in it, will be of 
advantage to both of us. 

•' The History of the Council of Trent having been lately 
translated into French, and published with large notes by 
Dr. Le Courayer, the reputation of that book is so much 
revived in England, that, it is presumed, a new translation 

having been bom about nine months before him, in the year 1709. He married 
Catharine, the sister of sir Thomas Aston, in 1739 ; and as that lady had seven 
sisters, she probably succeeded to the Aston estate on the death of her brother, 
under his will. Mr. Hervey took the degree of master of arts at Cambridge, at 
the late age of thirty-five, in 1744 ; about which time, it is believed, he entered 
into holy orders. — Malone. 
" See Johnson's former letter to Cave, from Birmingham.— Ed. 
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of it from tike ItaUan, to^etheriN^ith Le Courayer's notes 
from the French, could not fail of a favourable reception. 

^* If it be answered, that the history is already in English^ 
it must be remembered, that there was the same objection 
against Le Courayer's undertaking, with this disadvantage, 
that the French had a version by one of their best trans- 
lators, whereas you cannot read three pages of the English 
history without discovering that the style is capable of 
great improvements; but whether those improvements are 
to be expected from this attempt, you must judge from the 
specimen, which, if you approve the proposal, I shall sub- 
mit to your examination. 

** Suppose the merit of the versions equal, we may hope 
that the addition of the notes will turn the balance in our 
favour, considering the reputation of the annotator. 

** Be pleased to favour me with a speedy answer, if you 
are not willing to engage in this scheme ; and appoint me 
a day to wait upon you, if you are. 

" I am, sir, 

" Your humble servant, 

" Sam. Johnson.** 

It should ^eem from this letter, though subscribed with 
his own name, that he had not yet been introduced to Mr. 
Cave. We shall presently see what was done ip conse- 
quence of the proposal which it contains. 

In the course of the summer he returned to Lichfield, 
where he had left Mrs. Johnson, and there he at last 
finished his tragedy, which was not executed with his ra- 
pidity of composition upon other occasions, but was slowly 
and painfully elaborated. A few days before his death, 
while burning a great mass of papers, he picked out from 
among them the original unformed sketch of this tragedy, 
in Iiis own handwriting, and gave it to Mr. Langton, by 
whose favour a copy of it is now in my possession. It 
contains fragments of the intended plot, and speeches for 
the difierent peirsons of the drama, partly in the raw mate- 
rials of prose» partly worked up into verse; as also a 
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variety of hints for illustration, borrowed from the Greek, 
Roman, and modern writers. The handwriting is very 
difficult to be read, even by those who are best acquainted 
with Johnson's mode of penmanship, which at all times was 
very particular. The king having graciously accepted of 
this manuscript as a literary curiosity, Mr. Langton made 
a fair and distinct copy of it, which he ordered to be bound 
up with the original and the printed tragedy ; and the 
volume is deposited in the king's library. His majesty 
was pleased to permit Mr. Langton to take a copy of it 
for himself. 

The whole of it is rich in thought and imagery, and 
happy expressions ; and of the * disjecta membra' scattered 
throughout, and as yet unarranged, a good dramatick poet 
might avail himself with considerable advantage. I shall 
give my readers some specimens of different kinds, distin- 
guishing them by the italic character. 

Nor think to say, here will I stop. 

Here will I fix the limits of transgression. 

Nor farther tempt the avenging rage of heaven. 

When guilt like this once harbours in the breast. 

Those holy beings, whose unseen direction 

Guides through the maze of life the steps of man,- 

Fly the detested mansions of impiety. 

And quit their charge to horrour and to ruin. 

' 9 

A small part only of this interesting admonition is pre- 
served in the play, and is varied, I think, not to advantage. 

The soul once tainted with so foul a crime. 

No more shall glow with friendship's hallow'd ardour : 

Those holy beings whose superiour care 

Guides erring mortals to the paths of virtue^ 

Afinghted at impiety like thine. 

Resign th'eir charge to baseness and to ruin. 

I feel the soft infection 
Flush in my cheek, and wander in my veins. 
Teach me the Grecian arts of soft persuasion. 
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Sure this is love, which heretofore I conceived the dream of 
idle maids, ofnd wanton poets. 

Though no comets or prodigies foretold the ruin of Greece, 
signs which heaven must by another miracle enable us to 
understand, yet might it be foreshown by tokens no less 
certain, by the vices which always bring it on. 

This last passage is worked up in the tragedy itself^ as 
follows. 

LEONTIUS. 

That power that kindly spreads 



The clouds, a signal of impending showers. 
To warn the wand'ring linnet to the shade. 
Beheld, without concern, expiring Greece, 
And not one prodigy foretold our feite. 

DEMETRIUS. 

« 

A thousand horrid prodigies foretold it ; 
A feeble government, eluded laws, 
A feurtious populace, luxurious nobles. 
And all the maladies of sinking states* 
When publick villany, too strong for justice. 
Shows his bold front, the harbinger of ruin. 
Can brave Leontius call for airy wonders. 
Which cheats interpret, and which fools regard ? 
When some neglected ^Eibrick nods beneath 
The weight of years, and totters to the tempest. 
Must heaven despatch the messengers of light, 
• Or wake the dead, to warn us of its fall ? 

Mahomet, (to Irene.) I have tried thee, and joy to 
find that thou deservest to be loved by Mahomet — with a 
mind great as his own. Sure, thou art an errour of na- 
ture^ and an exception to the rest of thy sex, and art im- 
mortal; for sentiments like thine were never to sink into 
nothing. I thought all the thoughts of the fair had been 
to select the graces of the day, dispose the colours of the 
flaunting (flowing) robe, tune the voice and roll the eye. 
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pktee the gi^f choose the dress, (md add new roses to the 
fading cheek, but — sparkling. . 

Thos in the tragedy : 

Illustrious maid^ new wonders fix me thine ; 
Thy soul cotnpletes the triumphs of thy face : 
I thought^ ifbrgive^ my fair^ the noblest aim^ 
The strongest effort of a female soul. 
Was but to choose the graces of the day. 
To tune the tongue, to teach the eyes to roll. 
Dispose the colours of the flowing robe. 
And add new roses to the faded cheek. 

I shall select one other passage, on account of the doc- 
trine which it illustrates. Irene obserres, that the Su- 
preme Being will accept of virtue, whatever outward cir- 
cumstances it may be accompanied with, and may be delighted 
with varieties of worship: but is answered, that variety 
cannot affect that Being, who, infinitely happy in his own 
perfections, wants no external gratifications ; nor can infi- 
nite truth be delighted with falsehood ; that though he may 
guide or pity those he leaves in darkness, he abandons those 
who shut their eyes against the beams of day, 

Johnson's residence at Lichfield, on his return to it at 
this time, was only for three months ; and as he had as yet 
seen but a small part of the wonders of the metropolis, he 
had little to tell his townsmen. He related to mte the fol- 
lowing minute anecdote of this period : ** In the last age, 
when my mother lived in London, there were two sets of 
people, those who gave the wall, and those who tobk it ; 
the peaceable and the quarrelsome. When I returned to 
Lich^ld, after having been in London, my mother asked 
me, >¥hether I was one of those who gave the wall, or those 
who took it. Now it is fixed that every man keeps to the 
right ; or, if one is taking the wall, another yields it ; and 
it is never a dispute \" 

' Journal of a Tour to th^ Hebrides, Sd edit. p. 232. 
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' 'He now rembted to Loiidon with Mrs. JoUoson; tmt 
her dadgfater, who had lived with them at Ediail/was left 
with her relations ta the c6antry« His lodgings were for 
some time in Woodstock-stree;!, near Hanover-square, and 
aftemrards in Castle-^treet, near Cavendish-square. As 
there is something pleasingly interesting, to many, in trac- 
ing' so great a man through alt his differeht Imbitations, I 
shall, before this work is Doncluded,.. present my readers 
with an exact list of his lodgings and hoiiises, in order of 
time, which in placid condescension to my respectful cu*- 
riosity, he one evening dictated to me, but without speci- 
fying how long he lived at each. In the progress of his life 
I shall have occasion to mention some of theni as connected 
with particular incidents, or with the writing of particular 
parts of his wmrks. . To some, this minute attention may 
appear triffing; but when we consider the punctilious ex- 
actness with which the different houses in which Milton 
resided have been traced by the writerisi of his life, a jnmi- 
hur enthusiasm may be pardoned in the biographer of 
Johnson. 

His tragedy being by this time, as he thought, com- 
pletely finished and fit for the stage, he was very desirous 
that it should be brought forward. Mr. Peter Garriek 
totd me, that Johnson and he went together to the Foun- 
tain tavern, and read it over, and that he afterwards soli- 
cited Mr. Fleetwood, the patentee of Drury-lane theatre, 
to have it acted at his house ; but Mr. Fleetwood would 
not accept it, probably because it was not patronised by 
sosne man of high rank ; and it was not acted till 1749, 
when his friend David Garriek was manager of that 
theatre. 

The Gentleman's Magazine, begun and carried on by 
Mr. Edward Cave, under the name of Sylvanus Urban, 
had attracted the notice and esteem of Johnson, in an emi- 
nent degree, before he came to London as an adventurer 
in literature. He told me, that when he first saw St. John's 
Gate, the place where that deservedly popular miscellany 
was originally printed, he beheld it with reverence. I 
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suppose, indeed, that every young author has had the 
same kind of feeling for the magazine or periodical publi- 
cation which has first entertained him, and in which he has 
first had an opportunity to see himself in print, without the 
risk of exposing his name. I myself recollect such im- 
pressions from The Scots Magazine, which was begun at 
Edinburgh in the year 1739, and has been ever conducted 
with judgement, accuracy, and propriety. I yet cannot 
help thinking of it with an afiectionate regard. Johnson 
has dignified the Gentleman's Magazine, by the importance 
with which he invests the life of Cave ; but he has given 
it still greater lustre by the various admirable essays which 
he wrote for it. 

Though Johnson was often solicited by his friends to 
make a complete list of his writings, and talked of doing 
it, I believe with a serious intention that they should all be 
collected on his own account, he put it off from year to 
year, and at last died without having done it perfectly, I 
have one in his own handwriting, which contains a certain 
number; I indeed doubt if he could have remembered 
every one of them, as they were so numerous, so various, 
and scattered in such a multiplicity of unconnected pub- 
lications ; nay, several of them published under the names 
of other persons, to whom he liberally contributed from 
the abundance of his mind. We must, therefore, be con- 
tent to discover them, partly from occasional informa- 
tion given by him to his friends, and partly from internal 
evidence y. 

His first performance in the Gentleman's Magazine, 

which for many years was his principal resource for em- 
ployment and support, was a copy of Latin verses, in 

March, 1738, addressed to the editor in so happy a style of 

' While in the course of my narrative I enumerate his writings, I shall take 
care that my readers shall not be left to waver in doubt, between certainty and 
conjecture, with regard to their authenticity ; and, for that purpose, shall mark 
with an asterisk (*) those which he acknowledged to his friends, and with a 
dagger (t) those which are ascertained to be his by internal evidence. When 
any other pieces are ascribed to him, I shaU give my reasons. — ^Bobwell. 
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compliment, that Cave mast have been destitute both of 
taste and sensibility, had he not felt himself highly gratified. 

Ad Urbanum.* 

' Urbane^ nullis fesse laboribus^ 
Urbane^ nullis victe calumniis^ 
Cm fronte sertum in erudita 
Perpetuo viret et virebit; 
Quid moliatur gens imitantium, 
Qoid et minetur^ solicitus parum^ 
Vacare solis perge Musis, 
Juxta animo studiisque felix. 

Lingutt procacis plumbea spicula, 
Fidens, superbo frange silentio : 
Victrix per obstantes catervas 
Sedulitas animosa tendet. 
Intende nervos, fortis, ihanibus 
Risurus dim nisibus semuli ; 
Intende jam nervos, habebis 
Participes^opersB Camoenas. 

Non ulla Musis pagina gratior, 
Quam quae sevens ludicra jungere 
Novit, fetigatamque nngis 
Utilibus recreare mentem. 
Texente Nymphis serta Lyooride, 
- Kosse ruborem sic viola adjuvat 
Inunista, sic Iris refulget 

iBthereis vanata fiicis. S. J. 

A translation of this Ode, by an unknown correspon- 
dent, appeared in the magazine for the month of May 
following : 

Hail, Urban ! inde&tigable man. 
Unwearied yet by all thy useful toil ! 

Whom num'rous slanderers assault in vain ; 
Whom no base calumny can put to foil : 

But still the laurel on thy learned brow 

Flourishes fair, and shall for ever grow. 
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Whdt bieah the ^servile imitating ere w^ 
What their vaia blust'riiig, and their empty noise> 

Ne'er seek : but still thy noble ends pursue, 
Unconquer'd by the rabble's venal voice : 

Still to the Muse thy studious mind apply, 

Happy in temper, as in industry. 

The senseless sneerings of an haughty tongue. 
Unworthy thy attention to engage. 

Unheeded pass ; and though they mean thee wrong. 
By manly silence disappoint their rage : 

Assiduous diligence cplifounds its foes. 

Resistless, though malicious crowds oppose. 

Exert thy ptf;^ers, nor skicken in the coursey 
Thy spotless fame shall quash all false reports : 

Exert thy powers, nor fear a rivsil's force. 
But thou shalt smile at all his vain efforts : 

Thy labours shall be crown*d with large success ; 

The Muse's aid thy Magazine shall bless. 

No page more grateful to th' harmonious nine 
^ Than that wherein thy labours we survey ; 

Where solemn themes in fuller splendour shine, 
(Delightful mixture,) blended with the gay; 
Where in improving, various joys we find, 
A welcome respite to the wearied mind. 

Thus when the nymphs in some Mr verdant mead. 
Of various flow'rs a beauteous wreath compose. 

The lovely violet's azure-painted head 
Adds lustre to the crimson-blushing rose. 

Thus splendi^ Iris, with her varied dye. 

Shines in the sether, and adorns the sky. 

BRITON. 



It appears that he was now enlisted by Mr. Cave as a 
regular coadjutor in his magazine, by which he probably 
obtained a tolerable livelihood. At what time, or by what 
means, he had acquired a competent knowledge both of 
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French and ItaHan, I do not know ; but he was so well 
skilled in them, as to be sufficiently qualified for a trans- 
lator. That part of his labour which consisted in emenda- 
tion and improvement of the productions of other contribu- 
tors, like that employed in levelling ground, can be per- 
ceived only by those who had an opportunity of comparing 
the original with the altered copy. What we certainly 
know to have been done by him in this way, was the de- 
bates in both houses of parliament, under the name of The 
Senate of Lilliput, sometimes with feigned denominations 
of the several speakers, sometimes with denominations 
formed of the letters of their real names, in the manner of 
what is called anagram, so that they might easily be deci- 
phered. Parliament then kept the press in a kind of mys- 
terious awe, which made it necessary to have recourse to 
such devices. In our time it has acquired an unrestrained 
freedom, so that the people in all parts of the kingdom 
have a fair, open, and exact report of the actual proceed-- 
ings of their representatives and legislators, which in our 
constitution is highly to be valued; though, unquestionably, 
there has of late been too much reason to complain of the 
petulance with which obscure scribblers have .presumed to 
treat men of the most respectable character and situation. 
This important article of the Gentleman's Magazine 
was, for several years, executed by Mr. William Guthrie, 
a man who deserves to be respectably recorded in the lite- 
rary annals of this country. He was descended of an an- 
cient family in Scotland ; but having a small patrimony, 
and being an adherent of the unfortunate house of Stuart, 
he could not accept of >any office in the state ; he therefore 
came to London, and employed his talents and learning as 
an author by profession. His writings in history, criticism, 
and politickis, had considerable merit '^. He was the first 
English historian who had recourse to that authentick source 

• 

* How much poetry he wrote, I know not ; but he informed me that he was 
the author of the beautiful little piece. The Eagle and Robin-red -breast, in the 
coUection of poems entitled, The Union, though it is there said to be written by 
Archibald Scott, before the year 1600. — Boswell. 
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of information^ the. parliamentary journals ; and such was 
the power of his political pen, that, at an early period, go- 
vernment thought it worth their while to keep it quiet by a 
pension, which he enjoyed till his death. Johnson es- 
teemed him enough to wish that his life should be written* 
The debates in parliament, which were brought home and 
digested by Guthrie, whose memory, though surpassed by 
others who have since followed him in the same depart-* 
ment, was yet very quick and tenacious, were sent by 
Cave to Johnson for his revision; and after some time, 
when Guthrie had attained to greater variety of employ- 
ment, and the speeches were more and more enriched by 
the accession of Johnson's genius, it was resolved that he 
should do the whole himself, from the scanty notes fur- 
nished by persons employed to attend in both houses of 
parliament. Sometimes, however, as he himself told me, 
he had nothing more communicated to him than the names 
of the several speakers, and the part which they had taken 
in the debate. 

Thus was Johnson employed during some of the best 
years of his life, as a mere literary labourer '* for gain, not 
glory," solely to obtain an honest support. He, however, 
indulged himself in occasional little sallies, which the 
French so happily express by the term *jeux d'esprit,' and 
which will be noticed in their order, in the progress of 
this work. 

But what first displayed his transcendent powers, and 
"gave the world assurance of the man," was his London, 
a Poem, in Imitation of the Third Satire of Juvenal; which 
came out in May this year, and burst forth with a splen- ^ 
dour, the rays of which will for ever encircle his name. 
Boileau had imitated the same satire with great success, 
applying it to Paris : but an attentive comparison will sa- 
tisfy every reader, that he is much excelled by the English 
Juvenal. Oldham had also imitated it, and applied it to 
London ; all which performances concur to prove, that 
great cities, in every age, and in every country, will furnish 
similar topicks of satire. Whether Johnson had previously 
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read Oldham's imitation, I do not know ; bat it is not a 
little remarkable, that there is scarcely any coincidence 
found between the two performances, though upon the 
very same subject. The only instances are, in describing 
London as the sink of foreign worthlessness. 



-the common shore, 



Where France does all her filth and ordure pour. 

Oldham. 

The common shore of Paris and of Rome. Johnson. 

and. 

No calling or profession comes amiss^ 

A needy monsieur can be what he please. Oldham. 

All sciences 2^ fasting monsieur knows. Johnson. 

The particulars which Oldham has collected, both as ex- 
hibiting the horrours of London, and of the times, con- 
trasted with better days, are different from those of John- 
son, and in general well chosen, and well exprest^ 

There are in Oldham's imitation, many prosaick verses 
and bad rhymes ; and his poem sets out with a strange 
inadvertent blunder : 

Though much concem'd to leave my dear old friend^ 
I must, however^ his design commend 
Of fixing in the country . 

It is plain he was not going to leave his friend ; his friend 

^ I own it pleased me to find amongst them one trait of the manners of the 
age in London, in the last century, to shield from the sneer of English ridicule, 
what was some time ago' too common a practice in my native city of Edinburgh. 

If what I've said can't from the town afiright. 

Consider other dangers of the night ; 

When brickbats are from upper stories thrown, 

And emptied chamber-pots come pouring down 

From garret windows. Boswell. 

See the Praxis Kerum Criminalium of Damhouderius, for a law against this 
nauseous practice, which, in spite of Boswell's vindication, we must insist was 
retained longer in the Scottish capital than our own. The curious work alluded 
to has a pictorial illustration of the mode of committing each crime it denounces ; 
and among others the northern offence of ejectment. — Eo. 
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vf^» going to leave him. A young lady at once Gorrected 
this with good critical sagacity, to 

Though much concem'd to lose my dear old friend. 

There is one passage in the original, better transfused 
by Oldham than by Johnson : 

Nil habet infelix paupertas durius in se, 
Quam quod ridicules homines facit : 

which is an exquisite remark on the galling meanness and 
contempt annexed to poverty. Johnson's imitation is. 

Of all the griefs that harass the distrest. 
Sure the most bitter is a scornful jest. 

Oldham's, though less elegant, is more just : 

Nothing in poverty so ill is borne. 
As its exposing men to grinning scorn. 

Where, or in what manner this poem was composed, I 
am sorry that I neglected to ascertain with precision, fj-om 
Johnson's own authority. He has marked upon his cor- 
rected copy of the first edition of it, " Written in 1738 ;** 
and as it was published in the month of May in that year, 
it is evident that much time was not employed in prepar- 
ing it for the press. The history of its publication I am 
enabled to give in a very satisfactory manner; and judging 
iVom myself, and many of my friends, I trust that it will 
not be uninteresting to my readers. 

We maybe certain, though it is not expressly named 
in the following letters to Mr. Cave, in 1738, that they all 
relate to it. 

TO MR. CAVB. 

** Castle-street, Wednesday morning, 
[No date. 1738.] 

" Sir, — ^When I took the liberty of writing to you a few 
days ago, I did not expect a repetition of the same pleasure 
so soon; for a pleasure I shall always think it, to converse in 
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any manner with an ingenious and candid man; but having 
the enclosed poem in my hands to dispose of for the benefit 
of the author, (of whose abilities I shall say nothing, since 
I send you his performance,) I believed I could not pro- 
cure more advantageous terms from any person than from 
you, who have so much distinguished yourself by your 
generous encouragement of poetry ; and whose judgment 
of that art nothing but your commendation of my trifle*^ 
can give me any occasion to call in question. I do not 
doubt but you will. look over this poem with another eye, 
and reward it in a difiTerent manner from a mercenary 
bookseller, who counts the lines he is to purchase, and 
considers nothing but the bulk. I cannot help taking no- 
tice, that besides what the author may hope for on account 
of his abilities, he has likewise another claim to your re- 
gard, as he lies at present under very disadvantageous 
circumstances of fortune. I beg, therefore, that you will 
favour me with a letter to-iporrow, that I may know what 
you can afford to allow him, that he may either part with 
it to you, or ^nd out (which I do not expect) some other 
way more to his satisfaction. 

** I have only to add, that as I am sensible I have tran- 
scribed it very coarsely, which, after having altered it, I 
was obliged to do, T will, if you please to transmit the 
sheets from the press, correct it for you ; and take the trou- 
ble of altering any stroke of satire which you may dislike. 

" By exerting on this occasion your usual generosity, you 
will not only encourage learning, and relieve distress, but 
(though it be in comparison of the other motives of very 
small account) oblige in a very sensible manner, sir, 

" Your very humble servant, 

*'Sam. Johnson." 

to mr. cave. 

" Monday, No. 6, Castle-street. 

*i Sm^ — I am to return you thanks for the present you 
were so kind as to send by me, and to entreat that you will 

« His Ode Ad Urbanum, probably. — Nichols. 
VOL. I. G ' 
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be pleased to inform me by Hie penny-post, whether jtm 
resolve to print the poem. If you please to send it me by 
the post, with a note to Dodsley, I will go and read the 
lines to him, that we may have his consent to put his name 
in the title-page. As to the printing, if it Can be set im- 
mediately about, I will be so much the author's friend, as 
not to content myself with mere solicitations in his favour. 
I propose, if my calculation be near the truth, to engage for 
the reimbursement of all that you shall lose by an impres- 
sion of five hundred ; provided, as you very generously pro- 
pose, that the profit, if any, be set aside for the author's use, 
excepting the present you made, which, if he be a gainer, 
it is fit he should repay. I beg that you will let one of 
your servants write an exact account of the expense of 
such an impression, and send it with the poem, that I may 
know what I engage for. I am very sensible, from your 
generosity on this occasion, of your regard to learning, 
even in its unhappiest state ; and cannot but think such a 
temper deserving of the gratitude of those who saffier bo 
often from a contrary disposition. I am, sir, 

'* Your most humble servant, 

"Sam. Johnsok.'' 

to mr. cave. 

INd daU.} 

"Sir, — ^I waited on you to take the copy to Dodsley's: ws 
I remember the number of lines which it contains, it will be 
no longer than Eugenie ^ with the quotations, which must 
be subjoined at the bottom of the page ; part of Ae beauty 
of the performance (if any beauty be allowed it) consisting 
in adapting Juvenal's sentiments to modern facts and per- 
sons. It will, with those additions, very conveniently 
make five sheets. And since the expense will be no more, 
I shall contentedly ensure it, as I mentioned in my last. 
If it be not, therefore, gone to Dodsley's, I beg it may be 

^ A poem, published in 1737, of which see an account in vol. ii. under 
A;)Til 30, 1773. 
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sent me by the penny-post, that I may have it in the 
evening. I have composed a Greek Epigram to Eliza^ 
and think she ought to be celebrated In as many different 
languages as Lewis le grand. Pray send me word when 
you will begin upon the poem, for it is a long w^y to walk. 
I would leave my epigram, but have not daylight to tran- 
scribe it. I am, sir, 

** Yours, etc. 

" Sam. Johnson." 

to mr. cave. 

INo dateJ] 

** Sir, — I am extremely obliged by your kind letter, and 
will not fail to attend you to-morrow with Irene, who looks 
upon you as oi^e of her best friends. 

'* I was to-day with Mr. Dodsley, who declares very 
warmly in favour of the paper you sent him, which he de- 
sires to have a share in, it being, as he says, ' a creditable 
thing to be concerned in.' I knew not what ajr^swer to 
nyajie till I had consulted you, nor what to demand on the 
author's part, but am very willing that, if you please, he 
should have a part in it, as be will undoubtedly be more 
diligent to disperse and promote it. If you can send me 
word to-morrow what I shall say to him, I will settle mat- 
ters, aad bring the poem with me for the press, which, as 
the town empties, we cannot be too quick with. I am, sir, 

" Yours, etc. 

" Sam. Johnson/' 

To us who have long known the manly force, bold spirit^ 
and masterly versification of this poem, it is a matter of 
curiosity to observe the diffidence with which its author 
brooght it forward into publick notice, while he is so cau- 
tious as not to avow it to be his own production ; and with 

« Mrs. Elizabeth Carter, daughter of Dr. Carter. For her contributions to 
the Rambler see preface to vol. ii. of Johnson's Works, Oxford £d. ; and for 
the Epigram above referred to, see vol. i. p. 170 of the same. This learned and 
accomplished lady died in 1806, at the advanced age of 89. — Ed. 

g2 
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what humility be offers to allow the printer to alter any 
stroke of satire which he might dislike. That any such 
alteration was made, we do not know. If we did, we 
could not but feel an indignant regret ; but how painful is 
it to see that a writer of such vigorous powers of mind was 
actually in such distress, that the small profit which so 
short a poem, however excellent, could yield, was courted 
as a relief. 

It has been generally said, I know not with what truth, 
that Johnson offered his London to several booksellers, 
none of whom would purchase it. To this circumstance 
Mr. Derrick alludes in the following lines of his Fortune, a 
Rhapsody : 

Will no kind patron Johnson own ?. 
Shall Johnson friendless range the town ? 
And every publisher refuse 
The offspring of his happy muse ? 

But we have seen that the worthy, modest, and ingenious 
Mr. Robert Dodsley, had taste enough to perceive its un- 
common merit, and thought it creditable to have a share 
in it. The fact is, that, at a future conference, he bar- 
gained for the whole property of it, for which he gave 
Johnson ten guineas; who told me, " I might perhaps 
have accepted of less ; but that Paul Whitehead had a 
little before got ten guineas for a poem ; and I would not 
take less than Paul Whitehead." 

I may here observe, that Johnson appeared to me to 
undervalue Paul Whitehead upon every occasion when he 
was mentioned, and, in my opinion, did not do him justice ; 
but when it is considered that Paul Whitehead was . a 
member of a riotous and profane club, we may account for 
Johnson's having a prejudice against him. Paul White- 
head was, indeed, unfortunate in being not only slighted 
by Johnson, but violently attacked by Churchill, who utters 
the following imprecation : 

May I (can worse disgrace on manhood fall ?) 
Be born a Whitehead, and baptized a Paul ! 
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yet I shall never be persuaded to think meanly of the 
author of so brilliant and pointed a satire as '' Manners." 

Johnson's London was published in May, 1738^; and it 
is remarkable, that it came out on the same morning with 
Pope's satire, entitled 1738; so that England had at once 
its Juvenal and Horace as poetical monitors. The re- 
verend Dr. Douglas, now bishop of Salisbury, to whom I 
am indebted for some obliging communications, was then 
a student at Oxford, and remembers well the effect which 
London produced. Every body was delighted with it; 
and there being no name to it, the first buz of the literary 
circles was. Here is' an unknown poet, greater even than 
Pope. And it is recorded in the Gentleman's Magazine 
of that year 8, that it got to the second edition in the course 
of a week. 

One of the warmest patrons of this poem on its first ap- 
pearance was general Oglethorpe, whose " strong benevo- 
lence of soul" was unabated during the course of a very 
long life ; though it is painful to think, that he had but too 
much reason to become cold and callous, and discontented 
with the world, from the neglect which he experienced of 
bis publick and private worth, by those in whose power it 
was to gratify so gallant a veteran with marks of distinction. 
This extraordinary person was as remarkable for his learn-^ 
ing and taste, as for his other eminent qualities ; and no 
man was more prompt, active, and generous, in encourag- 
ing merit. I have heard Johnson gratefully acknowledge* 

' Sir John Hawkins, p. 86, tells us, '* llie event is antedated, in the poem of 
London ; but in every particular, except the difference of a year, what is there 
said of the departure of Thales, must be understood of Savage, and looked upon 
as true history,** This conjecture is, I believe, entirely; groundless. I hav^ 
been assured that Johnson said he was not so much as acquainted with Savage 
when he wrote his London. If the departure mentioned in it was the departure 
of Savage, the event was not antedated hut foreseen ; for London was published 
in May, 1738, and Savage did not set out for Wales till July, 1739. However 
well Johnson could defend the credibility of second sightf he did not pretend 
that he himself was possessed of that faculty. — ^Boswell. 

On this subject, however, see Prefatory Remarks to the poem on London, 
vol. i. of Johnson's Works, page i. — and the authorities there adduced. — En. 

« Page 269. 
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«. ^. c xicia and eflectual support which he 

.. ... tioui;:li unacc|uainted with its author. 

t . lied the poetical throne without a rival, 

. ^ . o jii osunied, must have been particu- 

. u ^luidfu appearance of such a poet; and, 

. . . c l)o remembered, that his feelings and 

V cvision were candid and liberal. He re- 

i i!c<iardson, son of the painter, to endeavour 

lu w* "iio ibis new author was. Mr. Richardson, 

... vMftw iKjuii-v. having informed him that he had dis- 

.^ a*> "Uii liis name was Johnson, and that he was 

^v o^wit* aian. Pope said, " He will soon he deterre\'' 

>v .;*M. *CM'utly see, from a note written by Pope*, that 

•_x i»4u.'*\M' afterwards more successful in his inquiries 

vv .1 -HH justly celebrated poem may be found a few 

.. ..v^ ^.iioii the critical precision of English prosody 

..X .;o %keiiUI disallow, cannot be denied; but with 

.^. ..»..? mpcrlection, which in the general blaze of its 

^. v».s\* -^ in»t perceived till the mind has subsided into 

^ .vA%« on. it IS, undoubtedly, one of the noblest pro- 

. ,^*..x :i >»ur lanjjUMge both for sentiment and expres- 

*K> nation was then in that ferment against the 

_.. M.*Ni ine ministry, which some years after ended in 

.^ ^ .. 4. all ot' sir Robert Walpole ; and as it has been 

iK*. vones are whigs when out of place, and whigs 

,^,^x **va u» place; so, as a whig administration ruled 

., H Ki- \»ive it could, a tory opposition had all the ani- 

. ,^.. ..kI .ill tht- t^loquence of resistance to power, aided 

-X .o;MWU»a (opicks of patriotism, liberty, and independ- 

Vcoordinvflv. we find in Johnson's London the 

^.%. >^>,iaod invectives against tyranny and oppression, 

H.%.i«*v'** predilection for his own country, and the 

^^ o^e el' virtue; interspersed with traits of his own 

.^^;m ^^liaracter and situation, not omitting his preju- 

>w ^s,mV44 UoyuoKU, fwm the information of the younger Richardson, — 
I hi wbi est, iliii celari non potest, Terence. — Ed. 
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dices as a troe-born Englishman ^, not only against foreign 
coantries, but against Ireland and Scotland. On some of 
these topicks I shall quote a few passages. 

The cheated nation's happy fav'rites see ; 
Mark whom the great caress^ who frown on me. 

Has heaven reserv'd, in pity to the poor. 
No pathless waste, or undiscovered shore ? 
No secret island in the boundless main ? 
No peaceful desert yet unclaim'd by Spain > 
Quick let us rise, the happy seats explore. 
And bear Oppression's insolence no more. 

How, when competitors like these contend. 
Can surly Virtue hope to find a friend ? 

This mournful truth is every where confessed. 
Slow rises worth, by poverty depressed ! 

We may easily conceive with what feeling a great mind 
like his, cramped and galled by narrow circumstances, 
uttered this last line, which he marked by capitals. The 
whole of the poem is eminently excellent, and there are in 
it such proofs of a knowledge of the world, and of a ma- 
ture acquaintance with life, as cannot be contemplated 
without wonder, when we consider that he was then only 
in his twenty-ninth year, and bad yet been so little In the 
*' busy hannts of men." 

Yet, while we admire the poetical excellence of this 
poem, candour obliges us to allow, that the flame of patri- 
otisai and zeal for popular resistance with which it is 
fraught, had no just cause. There was, in truth, no * op- 
pression ;' the ' nation' was not * cheated.* Sir Robert 
Walpole was a wise and a benevolent minister, who thought 
that the happiness and prosperity of a commercial country 
like ours would be best promoted by peace, which he ac- 
cordingly maintained with credit, during a very long pe- 
riod. Johnson himself afterwards honestly acknowledged 

*> It U, however, remarkable, that he uses the epithet, which undoubtedly. 
nnce the union between England and Scotland, ought to donominate the natives 
of both parts of our island : 

Was early taught a Briton's rights to prize.— Boiwell. 
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the merit of Walpole, whom he called * a fixed star ;' while 
he characterised his opponent, Pitt, as a * meteor/ But 
Johnson's juvenile poem was naturally impregnated with 
the fire of opposition, and upon every account was uni- 
versally admired. 

Though thus elevated into fame, and conscious of un- 
common powers, he had not that bustling confidence, or» I 
may rather say, that animated ambition, which one might 
have supposed would have urged him to endeavour at 
rising in life. But such was his inJQexible dignity of cha- 
racter, that he could not stoop to court the great ; without 
which, hardly any man has made his way to a high station. 
He could not expect to produce many such works as his 
London, and he felt the hardships of writing for bread; he 
was, therefore, willing to resume the office of a school- 
master, so as to have a sure, though moderate income for 
his life ; and an offer being made to him of the mastership 
of a schooP, provided he could obtain the degree of master 

* Id a billet written by Mr. Pope in the following year, this school is siod to 
have been in Shropshire ; but as it appears from a letter from earl Gower, that 
the trustees of it were " some worthy gentlemen in Johnson's neighbonrhood/' 
I in my first edition suggested that Pope must have, by mistake, written Sfarop- 
shire, instead of Staffordshire. But I have sinCe been obliged to Mr. Spearing, 
attomey-at-law, for the following information : — " William Adams, formerlj ci- 
tizen and haberdasher of London, founded a school at Newport, in the county 
of Salop, by deed dated 27th November, 1666, by which he granted the 'yearly 
sum of sixty pounds to such able and learned schoolmaster, from time to time, 
being of godly life and conversation, who should have been educated at one of 
the universities of Oxford or Cambridge, and had taken the degree of master of 
arts, and was well read in the Greek and Latin tongues, as should be nominated 
/rom time to time by the said William Adams, during his life, and after the 
decease of the said William Adams by the govemours (namely, the master 
and wardens of the haberdashers' company of the city of London) and their 
successors.' I'he manor and lands out of which the revenues for the mainte- 
nance of the school were to issue are situate at Knighton and Adbaston, in the 
county of Stafford." From the foregoing account of this foundation, particularly 
the circumstances of the salary being sixty pounds, and the degree of master of 
arts being a requisite qualification in the teacher, it seemed probable that this 
was .the school in contemplation ; and that lord Gower erroneously supposed 
that tiie gentlemen who possessed the lands, out of which the revenues issued, 
were trustees of the charity. 

Such was probable conjecture. But in the Gentleman's Magazine for May, 
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of arts, Dr Adams was applied to, by a commoD friend, to 
know whether that could be granted him as a favour from 
the university of Oxford. But though he had made such 
a figure in the literary world, it was then thought too great 
a favour to be asked. 

Pope, without any knowledge of him but from his Lon- 
don, recommended him to earl Gower, who endeavoured 
to procure for him a degree from Dublin, by the following 
letter to a friend of dean Swift. 

" Sir, — Mr. Samuel Johnson (author of London, a satire, 
and some other poetical pieces) is a native of this country, 
and much respected by some worthy gentlemen in his neigh- 
bourhood, who are trustees of a charity-school now vacant; 
the certain salary is sixty pounds a year, of which they are 
desirous to make him master : but, unfortunately, he is not 
capable of receiving their bounty, which would make him 
happy for life, by not being a master of arts ; which, by 
the statutes of this school, the master of it must be. 

** Now these gentlemen do me the honour to thipk that 
I have interest enough in you, to prevail upon you to write 

1793, there is a letter from Mr. Henn, one of the masters of the school of Ap- 
pleby, in Leicestershire, in which he writes as follows. 

" I compared time and circumstance together^ in order to discover whether 
the school in question might not be this of Appleby. Some of the trustees at 
that period weie ' worthy gentlemen of the neighbourhood of Lichfield.' Ap- 
pleby itself is not far from the neighbourhood of Lichfield : the salary, the de- 
gree requisite, together with the time of election, all agreeing with the statutes 
of Appleby. The election, as said in the letter, * could not be delayed longer 
than the 11th of next month,' which was the 11th of September, just three 
months after the annual audit-day of Appleby school, which b always on the 
11th of June ; and the statutes enjoin, ne ullius prsceptorum electio diutius 
tribns mensibus moraretur, etc. 

•* These I thought to be convincing proofs that my conjecture was not ill- 
fonnded, and that, in a future edition of that book, the circumstance might be 
recorded as fact. 

** But what banishes eveiy shadow of doubt is the minute-book of the school, 
which declares the head-mastership to be at that time vacant." 

I cannot omit returning thanks to this learned gentleman for the very hand- 
some manner in which he has in that letter been so good as to speak of this 
work. — BoswF.LL. 
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to dean Swift, to persuade the university of Dublin to send 
a diploma to me, constituting this poor man master of arts 
in their university. They highly extol the man's leaming' 
and probity ; and will not be persuaded, that the oniYcraity 
will make any difficulty of conferring such a favour upon a 
stranger, if he is recommended by the dean. They say, 
he is not afraid of the strictest examination, though he is 
of so long a journey ; and will venture it, if the dean 
thinks it necessary ; choosing rather to die upon the road, 
than be starved to death in translating for booksellers; 
which has been his only subsistence for some time past. 

** I fear there is more difficulty in this affair, than those 
good-natured gentlemen apprehend; especially as their 
election cannot be delayed longer than the eleventh of 
next month. If you see this matter in the same light that 
it appears to me, I hope you will burn this, and pardon 
me for giving you so much trouble about an. impracticable 
thing; but, if you think there is a probability of obtaining 
the favour asked, I am sure your humanity, and propensity 
to relieve merit in distress, will incline you to serve the 
poor man, without my adding any more to the trouble I 
have already given you, than assuring you that I am, 
with great truth, sir, 

** Your faithful servant, 

" Trentham, Aug. 1, 1739. " GoWER.'' 

It was, perhaps, no small disappointment to Johnson 
that this respectable application had not the desired effect; 
yet how much reason has there been, both for himself and 
his country, to rejoice that it did not succeed, as he might 
probably have wasted in obscurity those hours in which he 
afterwards produced his incomparable works. 

About this time he made one other effort to emancipate 
himself from the drudgery of authorship. He applied to 
Dr. Adams, to consult Dr. Smalbroke of the commons, 
whether a person might be permitted to practise as an 
advocate there, without a doctor's degree in civil law. 
" I am," said he, " a total stranger to these studies; but 
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whatever is a profession, and maintains numbers, must be 
within the reach of common abilities, and some degree of 
industry.'' Dr. Adams was much pleased with Johnson's 
design to employ his talents in that manner, being con- 
fident he would have attained to great eminence. And, 
indeed, I cannot conceive a man better qualified to make 
a distinguished figure as a lawyer; for, he would have 
brought to his profession a rich store of various knowledge; 
an uncommon acuteness, and a command of language, in 
which few could have equalled, and none have surpassed 
him. He who could display eloquence and wit in defence 
of the decision of the house of commoQS upon Mr. Wilkes's 
election for Middlesex, and of the unconstitutional taxr 
aiCion of our fellow-subjects in America, must have been 
A powerful advocate in any cause. But here, also, the 
want of a degree was an insurmountable bar. 

He was, therefore, under the necessity of persevering 
in that course, into which he had been forced; and we 
find, that his proposal from Greenwich to Mr. Cave, for a 
translation of Father Paul Sarpi's History, was accepted"^. 

Some sheets of this translation were printed ofi^, but the 
design was dropt; for it happened, oddly enough, that 
another person of the name of Samuel Johnson, librarian 



■» In the Weekly Miscellany, October 21, 1738, there appeared the follow- 
ing advertisement: '* Just published, Propoq^s for printing the History of the 
Council of Trent, translated from the Italian of Father Paul Sarpi; with the 
Author's Life, and Notes theological, historical, anfl critical, from the l^rench 
edition of Dr. Le Courayer. To which are added, Observations on the History, 
and Notes and Illustrations from various Authors, both printed and manuscript. 
By S.Johnson. 1. The work will consist of two hundred sheets, and be two 
volumes in quarto, printed on good paper and letter. 2. The price will be 18s. 
each volume, to be paid, half a guinea at the delivery of the first volume, and 
the rest at the delivery of the second volume in sheets. 3. Two-pence to be 
abated for every sheet less than two hundred. It may be had on a large paper, 
in Hirae volumes, at the price of three guineas; one to be paid at the time of 
•nbacribing, another at the delivery of the first, and the rest at the delivery of 
tke other volumes. The work is now in the press, and will be diligently prose- 
cuted. Subscriptions are taken in by Mr. Dodsley in Pall-Mall, Mr. Rivington 
in St. Paul's Church-yard, by E. Cave at St. John's Gate, and the TrabsUtof, 
at Ifo. 6, in Castle-street, by Cavendish-square." — Boswbll. 
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of St. Martin's in the Fields, and curate of that parish, 
engaged in the same undertaking, and was patronised by 
the clergy, particularly by Dr. Pearce, afterwards bishop 
of Rochester. Several light skirmishes passed between 
the rival translators, in the newspapers of the day ; and 
the consequence was that they destroyed each other, for 
neither of them went on with the work. It is much to be 
regretted, that the able performance of that celebrated 
genius Fra Paolo, lost the advantage of being incor- 
porated into British literature by the masterly hand of 
Johnson. 

I have in my possession, by the favour of Mr. John 
Nichols, a paper in Johnson's handwriting, entitled. Ac- 
count between Mr. Edward Cave and Sam. Johnson, in 
relation to a version of Father Paul, etc. begun August 
the 2d, 1738; by which it appears, that from that day to 
the 21st of April, 1739, Johnson received for this work 
49/. 7^. in. sums of one, two, three, and sometimes four 
guineas at a time, most frequently two. And it is curions 
to observe the minute and scrupulous accuracy with 
which Johnson had pasted upon it a slip of paper, which 
he has entitled Small Account, and which contains one 
article, " Sept. 9th, Mr. Cave laid down 2s. 6rf." There 
is subjoined to this account, a list of some subscribers to 
the work, partly in Johnson's handwriting, partly in that of 
another person ; and therp follows a leaf or two on which 
are written a number of characters which have the ap- 
pearance of a short hand, which, perhaps, Johnson was 
then trying to learn. 

TO MR. CAVE. 

" Wednesday. 

** Sir, — I did not care to detain your servant while I wrote 
an answer to your letter, in which you seem to insinuate that 
I had promised more than I am ready to perform. If I 
have raised your expectations by any thing that may have 
escaped my memory, I am sorry ; and if you remind me 



iETAT. 29.] DR. JOHNSON. 93 

of it, shall thank you for the favour. If I made fewer al- 
terations than usual in the JDebates, it was only because 
there appeared, and still appears to be, less need of alter- 
ation. The verses to lady Firebrace" may be had when 
you please, for you know that such a subject neither de- 
serves much thought, nor requires it. 

" The Chinese Stories ** may be had folded down when 
you please to send, in which I do not recollect that you 
desire any alterations to be made. 

" An answer to another query I am very willing to write, 
and had consulted with you about it last night, if there had 
been time ; for I think it the most proper -way of inviting 
such a correspondence as may be an advantage to the 
paper, not a load upon it. 

" As to the Prize Verses, a backwardness to determine 
their degrees of merit is not peculiar to me. You may, if 
you please, still have what I can say; but I shall engage 
with little spirit in an affair, which I shall hardly end to my 
own satisfaction, and certainly not to the satisfaction of 
the parties concerned p. 

** As to Father Paul, I have not yet been just to my pro- 
posal, but have met with impediments, which, T hope, are 
now at an end; and if you find the progress hereafter not 
such as you have a right to expect, you can easily stimu- 
late a negligent translator. 

" If any or all of these have contributed to your discon- 
tent, I will endeavour to remove it; and desire you to 
propose the question to which you wish for an answer. 

I am, sir, 

" Your humble servant, 

" Sam. Johnson." 



" They afterwards appeared in the Gentleman's Magazine with this title — 
Verses to Lady Firebrace, at Bury Assizes. 

• Du Halde's Description of China was then publishing by Mr. Cave in 
weekly numbers, whence Johnson was to select pieces for the embellishment of 
the magazine — Nichols. 

P The premium of forty pounds proposed for the best poem on the Divine 
Attributes is here alluded to. — Nichols. 
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TO MR. CAVE. 

[No dcftf.] 

" Sir, — I am pretty much of your opinion, that the Com- 
mentary cannot be prosecuted with any appearance of 
success; for as the names of the authors concerned are of 
more weight in the performance than its own intirinsick merit, 
the publick will be soon satisfied with it. And I think the 
Examen should be pushed forward with the utmost expe- 
dition. Thus, 'This day, etc. An Examen of Mr. Pope's 
Essay, etc. containing a succinct Account of the Philosophy 
of Mr. Leibnitz on the System of the Fatalists, with a Con- 
futation of their Opinions, and an Illustration of the Doe- 
trine of Free-will;' with what else you think proper. 

'* It will, above all, be necessary to take notice, that it 
is a thing distinct from the Commentary. 

'* I was so far from imagining they stood still % that I con- 
ceived them to have a good deal before-hand, and there- 
fore was less anxious in providing them more. But if 
ever they stand still on my account, it must doubtless be 
charged to me; and whatever else shall be reasonable, I 
shall not oppose; but beg a suspense of judgment till 
morning, when I must entreat you to send me a dozen 
proposals, and you shall then have copy to spare. 

*' I am, sir, 

" Yours, impransus, 

*' Sam. Johnson. 

'' Pray muster up the proposals if you can, or let the 

boy recall them from the booksellers." 

But although he corresponded with Mr. Cave concern- 
ing a translation of Crousaz's Examen of Pope's Essay on 
Man, and gave advice as one anxious for its success^ I 
was long ago convinced by a perusal of the preface, that 
this translation was erroneously ascribed to him; and I 
have found this point ascertained beyond all doubt, by the 

<i The compositors Id Mr. Cave's priaUng-office, who appear by thb letter 
to have thea waited for copy. — Nichols. 
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following article in Dr. Birch's manuscripts in the Britisli 
Museum. 

ElIH^ CARTBRiE, S, P. D. ThOMAS BiRCff. 

Versionem tuam Examinis Cronsaziaoi jam perleg;i, 
summam styli et elegantiam, et in re difficilHma proprie- 
tatem, admiratus. 

Dabam Novcmb. 27®, 173S'. 

Indeed Mrs. Carter has lately acknowledged to Mr. 
Seward, that she was the translator of the Examen^ 

It is remarkable, that Johnson's last quoted letter to 
Mr. Cave concludes with a fair confession that he had not 
a dinner; and it is no less remarkable, that though in ibis 
state of want himself, his benevolent heart was not insen- 
sible to the necessities of an humble labourer in Vbb&taioMm, 
as appears from the very next letter. 

TO MR. CAVE. 

[No date."] 

** Dear Sir, — ^You may remember I Inure formerly talked 
with you about a military dictionary. l%e eidest Mr. Mac- 
bean, who was with Mr. Chambers, has very good materials 
for such a work, which I have seen, and wiH do it at a very 
low rate^ I think the terms of war and navigation might 
be comprised, with good explanations, in one 8vo. pica, 
which he is willing to do for twelve shillings a sheet, to be 
made up a guinea at the second impression. If you think 
on it, I will wait on you with him. 

" I am, sir, 

** Your humble servant, 

" Sam. Joitnson. 
^* Pray lend «M Topsel on Animals." 

I must not omit to mention, that this Mr. Macbean was 
a ualive of Scotland. 

In the Grentleman's M^tgaeine of His year, Jiohmson gave 

' Birch MSS. Brit. Mus. 4323. See Mrs. Carter's Life by the rev. Mon- 
tague PenningtoD, 8vo. edit. pp. 42 — 46. 
• Thb "book was published. 
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a life of Father Paul;* and he wrote the preface to the 
YoIame,f which, though prefixed to it when bonnd, is al- 
waysr published with the appendix, and is therefore 'the 
last composition belonging to it. The ability and nice 
adaptation with which he coald draw np a prefatory ad- 
dress, was one of his peculiar excellencies. 

It appears too, that he paid a friendly attention to Mrs* 
Elizabeth Carter; for in a letter from Mr. Cave to Dr. 
Birch, November 28, this year, I find *' Mr. Johnson aid- 
vises Miss C. to undertake a translation of Boethius de 
Cons, because there is prose and verse, and to put her 
name to it when published." This advice was not follow- 
ed; probably from an apprehension that the work was not 
sufficiently popular for an extensive sale. How well John- 
son himself could have executed a translation of this phi- 
losophic poet, we may judge from the following specimen 
which he has given in the Rambler (Jlfo^to to No. 7.) 

O qui perpetua mundum ratione gubemas, 

Terrarum ccelique sator ! 

Disjice terrense nebulas et pondera molis^ 
Atqae tao splendore mica ! Tu namqne serenumj 
Tu requies tranquilla piis. Te cemere finis^ 
Principium^ vector^ dax^ semita^ terminus^ idem. 

O thou whose power o'er moving worlds presides. 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides. 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine. 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 
'Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast. 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
Prom thee, great God ! we spring, to thee we tend. 
Path, motive, guide, original, and end ! 

In 1739, beside the assistance which he gave to the 
Parliamentary Debates, his writings in the Grentleman's 
Magazine were. The Life of Boerhaave,* in which it is to 
be observed, that he discovers that love of chymistry which 
never forsook him ; An Appeal to the Publick in behalf of 
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the Editor;'^ An Address to the Reader ;t An Epigrs^pi 
both in 6re^ and* Latin to Eliza,'"' and also English verses 
to bene.;* and A Greek Epigtam to Dr. Birch.* It has 
b^en erroneously supposed, that ah essay published in 
tbatn^agazine this. year, entitled The Apotheosiis of Mil- 
tott) was 'written by Johnson:; and on that supposition it 
has b^eti in^roperly inserted iii the edition of his works 
by the booksellers, after his decease. Were there no po- 
sitive testimony as to this point, the style of the perform- 
ance, and the name of Shakspeare not b^ing mentioned 
in an essay professedly reviewing the principal English 
poets, would ascertain it not to be the production of John- 
son. But there is here no occasion to resort to internal 
evidetlee; for my lord bishop of Salisbury (Dr. Douglas) 
has a'issdred me that it was written by Gruthrie. His se- 
parate^ ]iAibli(^ations were, A Complete Vindication of the 
licensers of the Stage, from the malicious and scandalous 
Aspersions of Mr. Brooke, Auth^ of Gustavus Vasa,* 
being an ironical attack upon them for their suppression of 
that tragedy; and. Marmot Norfoleiense; or, an Essay on 
an ancient prdfAetical Inscription, in' monkish Rhyme, 
lately discovered near Lynne, in Norfolk, by Pkobus 
Britannicus.* • In this performance, be, in a feigned 
inscription, supposed to have l)een found in Norfolk, the 
•county of sii^ Robert Walpole, then the obnoxious prime 
ministe)r. of tfaa» country, inveighs against the Brunswick 
snccdssibti, and- the measures of government consequent 
upon it*, 'to this supposed prophecy he added a com- 
mentary, making each expression apply to the times, with 
warm anti-Hanoverian zeaL 

^This anonymous pamphlet, I believe, did not make so 
much iKoise as was expected, and therefore had not a 
very extensive circulation. Sir John Hawkins relates, that 
'*f wamints were issued, and messengers employed to appre- 
hend the author; who, though he had forborne to subscribe 
hbsname to the pamphlet, the vigilance of those in pursuit 

4 The inscription and the translation of it are preserved in the London 
Magazine for the year 1739, p. 244. 

VOL. I. H 
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of faim had discovered ;" and we are informed^ that he lay 
concealed in Lambeth-marsh till the scent after him grew 
cold. This, however, is altogether without foandation ; for 
Mr. Steele, one of the secretaries of the treasury, who, 
amidst a variety of important business, politely obliged me 
with his attention to my inquiry, informed me, that he di- 
rected every possible search to be made in the records of 
the treasury and secretary of state's office, but could find 
no trace whatever of any warrant having been issued to 
apprehend the author of this pamphlet. 

Marmor Norfolciense became exceedingly scarce, so 
that I for many years endeavoured in vain to procure a 
copy of it. At last I was indebted to the malice of one of 
Johnson's numerous petty adversaries, who, in 1775, pub- 
lished a new edition of it, with notes, and a dedication to 
Samuel Johnson, LL.D. by Tribunus; in which some 
puny scribbler invidiously attempted to found upon it a 
charge of inconsistency against its author, because he 
had accepted of a pension from his present majesty, and 
had written in support of the measures of government. 
As a mortification to such impotent malice, of which there 
are so many instances towards men of eminence, I am 
happy to relate, that this * telum imbelle' did not reach its 
exalted object till about a year after it thus appeared, 
when I mentioned it to him, supposing that he knew of 
the republication. To my surprise, he had not yet heard 
of it. He requested me to go directly and get it for him,' 
which I did. He looked at it and laughed, and seemed 
to be much diverted with the feeble efibrts of his unknown 
adversary, who, I hope, is alive to read this account. 
*' Now," said he, ** here is somebody who thinks he has 
vexed me sadly: yet if it had not been for you, you rogue, 
I should probably never have seen it." 

As Mr. Pope's note concerning Johnson, alluded to in 
a former page, refers both to his London and his Marmor 
Norfolciense, I have deferred inserting it till now. I am 
indebted for it to Dr. Percy, the bishop of Dromore, who 
permitted me to copy it from the original in his possession. 
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It was presented to his lordship by sir Joshua Reynolds, 
to whom it was given by the son of Mr. Richardson the 
painter, the person to whom it is addressed. I have tran- 
scribed it with minute exactness, that the peculiar mode 
of writing, and imperfect spelling of that celebrated poet, 
may be exhibited to the curious in literature. It justifies 
Swift's epithet of * paper-sparing Pope,' for it is written on 
a slip no larger than a common message card, and was 
sent to Mr. Richardson along with the imitation of Ju- 
venal. 

** This is imitated by one Johnson who put in for a Pub- 
lick-school in Shropshire', but was disappointed. He has 
an infirmity of tbe convulsive kind, that attacks him some- 
times, so as to make Him a sad Spectacle. Mr. P. from 
the Merit of This Work which was all the knowledge he 
bad of Him endeavour'd to serve Him without his own ap- 
plication; wrote to my L^. gore, but he did not succeed. 
Mr. Johnson published afterw^S another Poem in Latin 
with Notes the whole very Humorous call'd the Norfolk 
Prophecy. P." 

Johnson had been told of this note; and sir Joshua 
Reynolds informed him of the compliment which it con- 
tained, but, from delicacy, avoided showing him the paper 
itself. When sir Joshua observed to Johnson that he 
seemed very desirous to see Pope's note, he answered, 
" Who would not be proud to have such a man as Pope 
so solicitous in inquiring about him?" 

The infirmity to which Mr. Pope alludes, appeared to 
me also, as I have elsewhere* observed, to be of the con- 
vulsive kind, and of the nature of that distemper called 
St Vitus's dance ; and in this opinion I am confirmed by 
tfae description which Sydenham gives of that disease. 
*' This disorder is a kind of convulsion. It manifests itself 
by halting or unsteadiness of one of the legs, which the 
patient draws after him lik^ an ideot. If the hand of the 
same side be applied to the breast, or any other part of 

' Sea note, p. 86. * Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 8. 

H 2 



100 THE LIFE OF [1739^ 

the body, be cannot keep it a moment in the same pos- 
ture, but it will be drawn into a different one by a con- 
vulsion, notwithstanding all his efforts to the contrary." 
Sir. Joshua Reynolds, however, was of a different opinion, 
and favoured me with the following paper. 

*' Those motions ox tricks of Dr. Johnson are impro- 
perly called convuMotts. He could sit motionless, when 
he was told so to do, as well as any other man. My opi- 
nion is, that it proceeded from a habit* which he had in- 
dulged himself in, of accompanying his thoughts with 
certain untoward actions, and those actions always ap- 
peared ta'me as if they were meant to reprobate some 
part of his past conduct. Wheniever he was not engaged 
in conversation, such thoughts were sure to rush into his 
mind; and, for this reason, any company, any employment 
whatever^ be preferred to being alone. The ^eat busi- 
ness of his life, he said, was to escape from himself; this 
disposition he considered as the disease of his mind, which 
nothing cured but company. 

^* One instance of his absence of mind and particularity, 
as.it is characteristick of the man, may be worth relating. 
When he. and I took a journey together into the west, we 
visited the late Mr. Banks, of Dorsetshire; the conversa- 
tion turning upon pictures, which Johnson could not well 
see, he retired to a comer of the room, stretching out his 
right leg as far as he could reach before him, then bring- 
ing up his left leg, and stretching his right still fmrther on. 
The old gentleman observing him, went up to him, and in 
a very courteous manner assured him, though it was not a 
new house, the flooring was perfectly safe. The doctor 
started from his reverie, like a person waked out of .his 
sleep, but spoke not a word." 

While we are on this subject, my readers may not be 

* Sir Joshua Eeynolds's notion on this suhject is confirmed by what Johnson 
himself said to a young lady, the niece of his friend Christopher Smart. See a 
note by Mr. Boswell on some particulars communicated by Reynolds, in yoL ir. 
under March 30, 1783. — ^Malone. / 
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displeased with another anecdote, commiinicated.to me by 
the same friend, from the relation of Mr. Hogarth. 

Johnson used to be a pretty frequent visitor at the house 
of Mr. Richardson^ author of Clarissa, and other novels of 
extensive reputation. Mr. Hogarth came one day to see 
Richardson, soon after the execution of Dr. Cameron, for 
having taken arms for the house of Stuart in 1745-6; and 
being a warm partisan of George the second, he observed 
to Richardson, that: certainly there must have been some 
very unfavourable circumstances lately discovered in this 
particular case, which had induced the king to approve of 
an execution for rebellion, so long after the time when it 
wias committed; as this had the appearance of putting a 
man to death in cold blood**, and was very unlike his 
majesty's usual clemency. While he was talking, he per- 
ceived a person standing at a window in the room, shakings 
his head, and rolling himself about in a strange ridiculous 
manner. He concluded that he was an ideot, whotn his 
relations had put under the care of Mr. Richardson, as a 
very good man. To his great surprise, however, this 
figure stalked forwards to where he and Mr. Richardson' 
were sitting, and all at once took up the argument, and 
burst out Into an invective against George the second, as 
one who, upon all occasions, was unrelenting and bar- 
barous; mentioning many instances, particularly, that 
when an officer of high rank had been acquitted by a 

* Impartial posterity may, perhaps, be as little inclined as Dr. Johnson was, 
to justify the uncommon rigour exercised in the case of Dr. Archibald Cameron. 
He was an amiable and truly honest man; and his offence was owing to a 
generous, though mistaken principle of duty. Being obliged, after 1746, to give 
up his profession as a physician, and to go into foreign parts, he was honoured 
with the rank of colonel, both in the French and Spanish service. He was a 
son of the ancient and respectable family of Cameron, of Lochiel; and his 
brother, who was the chief of that brave clan, distinguished himself by moder- 
ation and humanity, while the highland army marched victorious through 
Scotland. It is remarkable of this chief, that though he had earnestly remon- 
strated against the attempt as hopeless, he was of too heroick a spirit not to 
venture his life and fortune in the cause, when personally askied by him whom 
he thought his.prince. — Boswbll. 
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coart martiaU George the second bad with his own hand 
struck his name off the list. In short, he displayed such 
a power of eloquence, that Hogarth looked at him with 
astonishment, and actually imagined that this ideot had 
been at the moment inspired. Neither Hogarth nor 
Johnson were made known to each other at this interview. 
Jn 1740 he wrote for the Gentleman's Magazine the Pre- 
face,f the Life of Admiral Blake,"^ and the first parts of 
those of sir Francis Drake,* and Philip Barretier*,* both 
which he finished the following year. He also wrote an 
Essay on Epitaphs,* and an Epitaph on Philips, a musi- 
cian,* which was afterwards published, with some other 
pieces of his, in Mrs. Williams's Miscellanies. This epi- 
taph is so exquisitely beautiful, that I remember even lord 
Karnes, strangely prejudiced as he was against Dr. John- 
son, was compelled to allow it very high praise. It has 
been ascribed to Mr. Garrick, from its appearing at first 
with the signature G ; but I have heard Mr. Garrick de- 
clare that it was written by Dr. Johnson, and give the fol- 
lowing account of the manner in which it was composed. 
Johnson and he were sitting together, when, amongst other 
things, Garrick repeated an epitaph upon this Philips by a 
Dr. Wilkes, in these words : 

Exalted soul ! whose harmony could please 
The love-sick virgin, and the gouty ease ; 
Could jiarring discord, like Amphion^ move 
To beauteous order and harmonious love ; 
Rest here in peace, till angels bid thee rise. 
And meet thy blessed Saviour in the skies. 

Johnson shook his head at these commonplace funeral 
lines, and said to Garrick, '' I think, Davy, I can make a 
better." Then stirring about his tea for a little while, in a 
state of meditation, he almost extempore produced the fol- 
lowing verses : 

. ?* To which in 1742 he made very large additions, which have been incorpo- 
rated in the edition of Barretier's Life, in Chalmers's Biographical Dictionary, 
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Philips^ whose touch harmonioas could remore 
The pangs of guilty power or hapless love; 
Rest here, distress'd by poverty no more. 
Here find that calm thou gav'st so oft before : 
Sleep, undisturbed, within this peaceful shrine. 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine y. 

At the same time that Mr. Garrick favoufed me with 
this anecdote, he repeated a very pointed epigram by 
Johnson on George the second and Colley Gibber, which 
has never yet appeared, and of which I know not the ex- 
act date. Dr. Johnson afterwards gave it to me himself. 

y The epitaph of Philips is in the porch of Wolverhampton church. The 
prose part of it is curious : 

NEAR THIS PLACE LIES 
CHARLES CLAUDIUS PHILIPS, 
WHOSE ABSOLUTE CONTEMPT OF RICHES, 
AND INIMITABLE PERFORMANCES UPON THE VIOLIN, 
MADE HIM THE ADMIRATION OF ALL THAT KNEW HIM : 

HE WAS BORN IN WALES, 

MADE THE TOUR OF EUROPE, 

AND, AFTER THE EXPERIENCE OF BOTH KINDS OF FORTUNE, 

DIED IN 173^. 

Mr. Garrick appears not to have recited the verses correctly, the original 
being as follows. One of the various readings is remarkable, as it is the germ 
of Johnson's concluding line. 

Exalted soul, thy various sounds could please 
The love*sick virgin, and the gouty ease ; 
Could jarring crowds, like old Amphion, move 
To beauteous order and harmonious love ; 
Rest here in peace, till angels bid thee rise. 
And meet thy Saviour's consort in the skies. 

Dr. Wilkes, the author of these lines, was a fellow of Trinity college, in Ox- 
ford, and rector of Pitchford, in Shropshue : he collected materials for a history 
of that county, and is spoken of by Brown Willis, in his History of Mitred 
Abbies, vol. ii. p. 189. But he was a native of Staffordshire ; and to the anti- 
quities of that county was his attention chiefly confined. Mr. Shaw has had 
tbe use of bis papers. — Blakenay. . 
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Augustas Btill sundves in Maro's strain:^ . 
And Spenser's rerse, prolongs Eliza's reign : 
Great George's acts let tuneful Gibber sing ; 
For nature form'd the poet for the king. 

In 1741 he wrote for the Gentleman's Magazine the Pre- 
face, f conclusion of his Lives of Drake and Biarretier,* a 
free Translation of the Jests of Hierocles, with an. Introduc- 
tion ;f and} I think, the following pieces; Debate on the 
Proposal of Parliament to Cromwell, to assume the Title 
of King, abridged, modified, and digested ;t Translation pf 
Abb6 Guy on's Dissertation on the Amazons ;t Transli^on 
of Fontenelle's Panegyrick on Dr. Morin.f Two notes upon 
this appear to me undoubtedly his. He this year, an4 jthe 
two following, wrote the Parliamentary Debates. He told 
me himself, that he was the sole composer of them for those 
three years only. He was not, however^ precisely exact in 
his statement, which he mentioned from hasty recollection ; 
for it is sufiiciejitly evident that his composi^on of them 
began November 19, 1740, and ended February 23, 174^3. 

It appears, from some of Cave's letters to Dr. Birch, that 
Cave had better assistance for tjiat branch of his magazine 
than has been generally supposed ; and that he was inde- 
fatigable in getting it made as perfect as he could. 

Thus 21st July, 1735, ** I trouble you with the enclosed, 
because you said you could easily correct what is here 

given for lord C Id's speech. I beg you will do so 

as soon as you can for me, because the month is far ad- 
vanced." 

And 15th July, 1737, *' As you remember the debates 
so far as to perceive the speeches already printed are not 
exact, I beg the favour that you will peruse the enclosed, 
and, in the best manner your memory will serve, correct 
the mistaken passages, or add any thing that is omitted. 
I should be very glad to have something of the duke of 
N le's speech, which would be particularly of service. 

A gentleman has lord Bathurst's speech to add some- 
thing to.'' 

And July 3, 1744, ** You will see what stupid> low. 
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abominable staff is put ^ upon, joor nbbie amj learned 
friend's* charaeteiv sucb as T should qmte reject, and -en- 
deavour to do something 'better towards ' doing justice to' 
the character. But as I cannot expect to attain my dedire ' 
in that respect; ii would be a great satisfaction, as well aH 
an honour to our work, to have the favour of the g'eiiuine 
speech. It is a method that several hav6 been pleased to 
tafce^ as I could show, but I think myself under a restraint. 
I shall say so-far^ that I havO' had some by a third hand/ 
which I understood well enough to come from the first;' 
others by pendy^post^ and others -by the speakers them- 
sel^ves^ who have been pleased to visit Su John's'Oate, and 
show particular marks of their being pleased ^." 

There is no reason, I belie ve> to doubt the veracity of 
Cave. It is, however, remarkable, that none of these 
letters are in the years during which Johnson alone fur- 
nished the debates, and one of them is in the very year 
after he ceased from that labour. Johnson told me, that 
as soon as he found that the speeches were thought genuine, 
he determined that he would write no more of them ; *'for 
be would not be accessary to the propagation of falsehood.'* 
And such was the tenderness of his conscience, that a short 
time before his death he expressed his regret for his having 
been the author of fictions, which had passed for realities. 

He nevertheless agreed with me in thinking, that the 
debates which he had framed were to be valued as orations 
upon questions of publick importance. They have accord- 
ingly been collected in volumes, properly arranged, and 
recommended to the notice of parliamentary speakers by 
a preface, written by no iuferiour hand^ I must, however, 
observe, that although there is in those debates a wonderful 
store of political information, and very powerful eloquence, 
I cannot agree that they exhibit the manner of each parti- 

* I suppose in another compilation of the same kind. 

* Doubtless, lord Hard wick. 

^ Birch's MSS. in the Bntish Museum, 4302. 

* I am assured that the editor is Mr. George Chalmers, whose commercial 
works are well known and esteemed* — Boswbll. 
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calar speaker, as sir John Hawkins seems to think. Bat» 
indeed, what opinion can we have of his judgment, and 
taste in publick speaking, who presumes to give, as the 
characteristicks of two celebrated orators, " the deep- 
mouthed rancour of Pulteney, and the yelping pertinacity 
of Pitt V' 

This year I find that his tragedy of Irene had been for 
some time ready for the stage, and that bis necessities 
made him desirous of getting as much as he could for it 
without delay ; for there is the following letter from Mr. 
Cave to Dr. Birch, in the same volume of manuscripts in 
the British Museum from which I copied those above 
quoted. They were most obligingly pointed out to me by 
sir William Musgrave, one of the curatory of that noble 
repository. • 

" Sept. 9, 1741. 

'•I HAVE put Mr. Johnson's play into Mr. Gray's® hands, 
in order to sell it to him, if he is inclined to.buy it ; but I 
doubt whether he will or not. He would dispose of the 
copy, and whatever advantage may be made by acting it. 
Would your society ^, or any gentleman, or body of men 
that you know, take such a bargain ? He and I are very 
unfit to deal with theatrical persons. Fleetwood was to 
have acted it last season, but Johnson's diffidence or * 
prevented it." 

I hav ^ already mentioned that Irene was not brought 
into publick notice till Garrick was manager of Drury-lane 
theatre. 

In 1742 ^ he wrote for the Gentleman's Magazine the 

'^ Hawkins's Life of Johnson, p. 100. 

^ A bookseller of London. 

' Not the Royal Society ; but the Society for the encouragement of learning, 
of which Dr. Birch was a leading member. Their object was, to assist authors 
in printing expensive works. It existed from about 1735 to 1746, when, having 
incurred a considerable debt, it was dissolved. — Boswell. 

9 There is no erasure here, but a mere blank ; to 611 up which may be an 
exercise for ingenious conjecture. — Boswell. 

*^ From one of his letters to a friend, written in June, 1742, it should seem that 
he then purposed to write a play on the subject of Charles the twelfth of Sweden, 
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Preface, f the Parliamentary Debates,* Essay on the Ac- 
count of the Conduct of the Dutchess of Marlborough,* 
then the popular topick of conversation. This essay is a 
short but masterly performance \ We find him, in No. 13 
of his Rambler, censuring a profligate sentiment in that Ac- 
count ; and again insisting upon it strenuously in conver- 
sation ^. An Accbunt of the Life of Peter Burman;* I be- 
lieve chiefly taken from a foreign publication ; as, indeed, 
he could not himself know much about Burman ; additions 
to his Life of Barretier ; * The Life of Sydenham,* after- 
wards prefixed to Dr. Swan's edition of his works ; Propo- 
sals for printing Bibliotheca Harleiana, or a Catalogue of 
the Library of the earl of Oxford.* His account of that 
celebrated collection of books, in which he displays the im- 
portance to literature, of what the French call a ' catalogue 
raisonn6,' when the subjects of it are extensive and various, 
and it is executed with ability, cannot fail to impress all 
his readers with admiration of his philological attainments. 
It was afterwards prefixed to the first volume of the Cata- 
logue, in which the >Latin accounts of books were written 
by him. He was employed in this business by Mr. Thomas 
Osborne, the bookseller, who purchased the library for 
thirteen thousand pounds ; a sum which Mr. Oldys says, 
in one of his manuscripts, was not more than the binding 
of the books had cost ; yet, as Dr. Johnson assured me, 
the slowness of the sale was such, that there was not much 
gained by it. It has been confidently related, with many 
embellishments, that Johnson one day knocked Osborne 
down in his shop, with a folio, and put his foot upon his 
neck. The simple truth I had from Johnson himself. '' Sir, 
he was impertinent to me, and I beat him. But it was not 
in his shop : it was in my own chamber." 

A very diligent observer may trace him where we should 

and to have it ready for the ensuing winter. The passage alluded to, however, 
is somewhat ambiguous ; and the work which he then had in contemplation 
jnay have been a history of that monarch. — Malon£. 

* See the singular character of king William, Johnson's Works, vol . vi.p.6. — ^En* 

^ Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, dd edit. p. 167. 
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not easily suppose him to be found. I have no doubt that 
he wrote the little abridgement entitled '^Foreign History/' 
in the magazine for December. To prove it, I shall quote 
the Introduction. *^ As this is that season of the year in 
which nature may be said to command a suspension of 
hostilities, and which seems intended, by putting a short 
stop to violence and slaughter, to affoird time for malice to 
relent, and animosity to subside; we can scarce expect 
any other account than of plans, negotiations, and treaties, 
of proposals for peace, and preparations for war.'* As also 
this passage : " Let those who despise the capacity of the 
Swiss, tell lis by what wonderful policy, or by what happy 
conciliation of interests, it is brought topass^ that in a body 
made up of different communities and different ireligibns, 
there should be no civil commotions, though the people 
are so warlike, that to nominate and raise an army is the 
same." 

I am obliged to Mrj Astle for his ready permission to 
copy the two following letters, of which the originals are 
in his possession. Their contents show that they were 
written about this time, and that Johnson was now en- 
gaged in preparing an historical account of the British 
pi^rliament. 

TO MR. CAVE. 

*' Sir, — I believe I am going to write a long letter, and 
have therefore taken a whole sheet of paper. The first 
thing to be written about is our historical design, ^ 

"You mentioned the proposal of printing in numbers as- 
an alteration in the scheme, but I believe you mistook, 
some way or other, my meaning; I had no other view than 
that you might rather print too many of five sheets than of 
five and thirty. 

" With regard to what I shall say on the manner of pro- 
ceeding, I would have it understood as wholly indifferent 
to me, and my opinion only, not my resolution. ' Empto- 
ris sit eligere.' 
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** I think tbe insertibti of the exact dates of the most im^ 
portant events in the margin, or of so many events av micy 
enable the reader toTegiilate the order of facts with suffi- 
cient exactness, the proper medium between a journal, 
which has regard only t6 thne, and a history, which ranges 
facts according to their dependence on each other, and 
postpones or anticipates according to the convenience of 
narration. I think the work ought to partake of the spirit 
of history, which is contrary to minate exactness, and of 
the regularity of. a journal^ which . is ' iiiconsistent with 
spirit. For this i«^soa I neither admit. numbers or'dates» 

nbr reject them* - '. i 

^'lam of your opinion' with regard to placing most of the 
resolutions, etc. in the margin, and think we shall g^ve the 
most complete account of pai;Iiamehtary proceedings that 
can be contrived. The naked papers, without an historical 
treatise interwoven, require some other book to make them 
understood. I will date the succ^ding facts with some 
exactness, but I think in the margin. You told me on 
Saturday that I had received money on this work, and 
found set down 13/. 2s. 6d. reckoning the half guinea of 
last Saturday. As you hinted to me that. you had many 
calls for money, I would uot press you top hard, and 
therefore shall, desire only, as I send it in, two guineas for 
a sheet of copy; the rest you may pay me when it may 
be niore convenient; and even by this sheet payment I 
shsM^ for some time, be very expensive. 

** The Life of Savage I atn ready to go upon ; and in great 
primer, and pica notes^ I reckon on. sending ii| half a sheet 
a day; but the money for that shall likewise lie by in your 
hands till it is done. With the Debates, shall not I have 
business enough? if I had but good pens. 

"Towards Mr. Savage's Life what more have you got? I 
would willingly have his trial, etc. and know whether his 
defence be at Bristol, and would have his collection of 
poems, on account of the preface ; — ^The Plain Dealer'*, — 

I The Plain Dealer was published in 1724, and contained som« account of 
Savage. — Boswell. 
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all the magazines that have any thing of bis, or relating 
to him. 

** I thought my letter would be long, but it is now ended ; 
and I am, sir, 

" Yours, etc. 

" Sam. Johnson. 

** The boy found me writing this almost in the dark, when 
I could not quite easily read yours. 

•* I have read the Italian : — nothing in it is well. 

** I had no notion of having any thing for the inscription"'. 
I hope you don't think I kept it to extort a price. I could 
think of nothing, till to-day. If you could spare me 
another guinea for the history, I should take it very kindly, 
to-night; but if you do not, t shall not think it an injury. 
I am almost well again." 

TO MR. CAVE. 

^' Sir, — ^You did not tell me your determination about 
the Soldier's Letter °, which I am confident was never 
printed. I think it will not do by itself, or in any other 
place, so well as the Mag. Extraordinary. If you will 
have it at all, I believe you do not think I set it high; and I 
will be glad if what you give you will give quickly. 

** You need not be in care about something to print, for 
I have got the State Trials, and shall extract Layer, Atter- 
bury, and Macclesfield from them ; and shall bring them 
to you in a fortnight; after which I will try to get the 
South Sea Report." 

[No date nor ngnature,"] 

I would also ascribe to him an Essay on the Description 
of China, from the French of Du Halde. f 

His writings in the Gentleman's Magazine in 1743, are, 
the Preface, t the Parliamentary Debates, f Considera- 

« Perhaps the Runick inscription, Gent. Mag. vol. xii. p. 132.— Malone. 
■ I have not discovered what this was. — Boswell. 
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tions on the Dispute between Crousaz and Warburton, on 
Pope's Essay on Man; f in which, while he defends Crou- 
saz, he shows an admirable metaphysical acuteness and 
temperance in controversy; Ad Lauram parituram® Epi- 

' ® Angliacas inter pulcherrima Laura puellas, 
Mox uteri pondus depositura grave, 
Ad»t, Laura, tibi facilis Lucina dolenti, 
Neve tibi noceat prsnituisse DeaB. 

Mr. Hector was present when this epigram was made ' impromptu.' The first 
line was proposed by Dr. James, and Johnson was' called upon by the company 
to finish it, which he instantly did. — Boswell. 

The following elegant Latin ode, which appeared in the Gentleman's Maga- 
zine for 1743, (vol. xiii. p. 548,) was many years ago pointed out to James 
Bindley, esq. as written by Johnson, and may safely be attributed, to him. 

AD ORNATISSIMAM PUELLAM. 

Vana sit arti, sit studio modus, 
Formosa virgo : sit speculo quies, 
Curamque quaerendi decoris 
Mitte, siipervacuosque cultus. 

Ut fortuitis venra coloribus 
Depicta vulgo rura magis placent, 
Nee invident horto nitenti 
Divitias operosiores : 

Lenique fons cum murmure pulchrior 
Obliquat ultro pnecipitem fugam 
Inter reluctantes lapillos, et 
Ducit aquas temere sequentes : 

Utque inter undas, inter et arbores. 
Jam vere primo dulce strepunt aves, 
£t arte nulla gratiores 
Ingeminant sine lege cantus : 

Nativa sic te gratia, te nitor 
Simplex decebit, te veneres tuae ; 
Nudus Cupido suspicatur 
Artifices nimis apparatus. 

Ergo fluentem tu, male sedula, 
Ne ssva inuras semper acu comam ; 
Nee sparsa odorato nitentes 
Pulvere dedecores capillos ; 
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.gramma ;^ and, A Latin TtStoslation of Pope's Veraes on His 
Grotto;'*^ sind as be tcei^M employ Iu& pen'deitfeieqiial jsue- 
oesscupon asmalln^atter as a great, I suppose turn ta be 
tba anthor of an adrertis^ment. for .Osborney^conceroing 
the great Harleian Catalogue. 

But I should think niy self mucVwantingy botb to my 
illustrious friend and my readers, did I not introduce here, 
with more than ordinary respect, an exquisitely beautiful 
ode, which has not been inserted in any of the collections 
o&John8on*s poetry, written by him at a very early period, 
as Mr. Hector informs me, and inserted in the Geatle- 
raan*s Magazine of this year. 

FRIENDSHIP, AN ODE.* 

Friendship, peculiar boon of heav'n. 
The noble mind's delight and pride. 

To men and angels only giv'n. 
To all the lower world deny 'd. 

While love, unknown among the blest. 

Parent of thousand wild desires. 
The savage and the human breast 

Torments alike with raging fires ; 



Qtiftles nee olim vel Ptolemsia 
Jactabat uxor, sidereo in choro 
Utcunqne devote refulgent 
Verticis exuviae decori j 

Nee diva mater, eum similem tuae 
Mentita formam, et pulehrior aspiei, 
Permisit incomptas protervis 
Fusa eomas agitaiie ventis. 

In vol. xiv. p. 46, of the same work, an elegant epigram was inserted, in an- 
swer to the foregoing ode, whieh was written by Dr. Inyon, of Pulham in 
Norfolk, a physician, and an excellent classical scholar :• 

Ad Authorem CarminU ad Ornatissim am Puellam. 

O cui non potuit, quia culta, placere puella. 

Qui tperas Musani posse placere tuam t— -Malonx. 
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With bright^ but oft destructive^ gleam^ 

Alike o'er aU his lightnings fly ; 
Thy latnbent glories only beam 

Around the fav'rites of the sky. 

Thy gentle flows of guiltless joys 
On fools and villains ne'er descend ; 

In vain for thee the tyrant sighs^ 
And hugs a flatterer for a friend. 

Directress of the brave and just, 

O guide us through life's darksome way ! 

And let the tortures of mistrust 
On selfish bosoms only prey. 

Nor shall thine ardour cease to glow. 
When souls to blissful climes remove : 

What rais'd our virtue here below. 
Shall aid our happiness above< 

Johnson bad now an opportunity of obliging his school- 
fellow Dr. James, of whom he once observed, ''no man 
brings more mind to his profession." James published, this 
year his Medicinal Dictionary, in three volumes folio. 
Johnson, as I understood from him, had written, or as- 
sisted in writing, the proposals for this work ; and being 
very fond of the study of physick, in which James was his 
master, be furnished some, of the articles. He, however, 
certainly wrote for it the dedication to Dr. Mead,f which 
is conceived with great address, to conciliate the patronage 
of that very eminent mani'. 

P TO DR. MEAD. 

Sir, — ^Tfaat the Medicinal Dictionary is dedicated to yoa, is to l)e imputed 
only to your reputation for superiour skill in those sciences which I have endea- 
voured to explain and facilitate : and you are, therefore, to consider this ad- 
dress, if it be agreeable to you, as one of the rewards of merit; and if otherwise, 
as one of the inconveniencies of eminence. 

However you shall receive it, my design cannot be disappointed; because 
this publick appeal to your judgement will show chat I do not found my hopes of 
approbation upon the ignorance of my readers, and that I fear his censure the 
least whose knowledge is most extensive. I am, sir. 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

R. Jame^. 

VOL. I. I 



114 THE LIFE OF j:i74«. 

It has been circulated, I know not with what authen- 
ticity, that Johnson considered Dr. Birch as a dull writer, 
and said of him, '' Tom Birch is as brisk as a bee in con- 
versation; but no sooner does he take a pen in his hand, 
than it becomes a torpedo to him, and benumbs all his 
faculties "1." That the literature of this country is much 
indebted to Birch's activity and diligence must certainly 
be acknowledged. We have seen that Johnson honoured 
him with a Greek epigram '^; and his correspondence with 
him, during many years, proves that he had no mean 
opinion of him. 

TO DR. BIRCH. 

*' Thursday, Sept. 29, 1743. 

" Sir, — I hope you will excuse me for troubling you on 
an occasion on which I know not whom else I can apply to ; 
I am at a loss for the lives and characters of earl Stan- 
hope, t]be two Craggs, and the minister Sunderland ; and 
beg that you will inform [me] where I may find them, and 
send any pamphlets, etc. relating to them to Mr. Cav« to 
be perused for a few days by, sir, 

" Your most humble servant, 

"Sam. Johnson." 

His circumstances were at this time embarrassed; yet 
his afi^ection for his mother was so warm and so liberal, 
that he took upon himself a debt of hers, which, though 
small in itself, was then considerable to him. This ap« 
pears from the following letter which he wrote to Mr. 
Levett, of Lichfield, the original of which lies now be- 
fore, me. 

TO MR. LEVETT, IN LICHFIELD. 

" December 1, 1743^ 

** Sir, — I am extremely sorry that we have encroached so 

1 Sir John Hawkins asserts this to have been Johnson's opinion of Birch., 
See his Life of Johnson, p. 209. — Ed. 

^ See Johnson's Works, vol. i. p. 17D. — Ed. 
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much upon your. forbearance with respect to the interest^ 
which a great perplexity of affairs hindered me from think-* 
ing of with that attention that I ought, and which I am not 
immediately able to remit to you, but will pay it (I think 
twelve pounds) in two months^ I look upon this, and on 
the future interest of that mortgage, as my own debt; and 
beg that you will be pleased to give me directions how to 
pay it, and not to mention it to my dear mother. If it be 
neces^iry to pay this in less time, I believe I can do it; 
but I take two months for a certainty, and beg an answer 
whether you can allow me so much time. I think myself 
very much obliged to your forbearance, and shall esteem 
it a great happiness to be able to serve you. I have great 
opportunities of dispersing any thing that you may think 
it proper to make publick, I will give a note for the 
money, payable at the time mentioned, to any one here 
that you shall appoint. I am, sir, 

" Your most obedient 

'' and most humble servant, 

'•Sam. J6HNS0N. 

" At Mr. Osborne's, bookseller, in Gray's Inn." 

It does not appear that he wrote any thing in 1744 for 
the Gentleman's Mag^ne, but the preface.f His Life of 
Barretier was now republished in a pamphlet by itself. 
But he produced one work this year, fully sufficient to 
maintain the high reputation which he had acquired. This 
was the life of Richard Savage;* a man of whom it is 
difficult to speak impartially, without wondering that he 
was for some time the intimate companion of Johnson ; for 
his character* was marked by profligacy, insolence, and 

• As a specimen of his temper, I insert the following letter from him to a 
noble lord, to whom he was under great obligations, but who, on account of his 
bad conduct, was obliged to discard him. The original was in the hands of the 
kte FriAcis Cockayne CiiBt, esq. one of his majesty's counsel learned in the law. 

Right Honourable Brvte and Booby, 

I find you want (as Mr. is pleased to hint) to swear away my life, 

thai is, the life of your creditor, because he asks you for a debt.— The publick 

I 2 
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ingratitude; yet, as he undoubtedly had a warm and vi- 
gorous, though unregulated mind, had seen life in all its 
varieties, and been much in the company of the statesmen 
and wits of his time, he could communicate to Johnson an 
abundant supply of such materials as his philosophical 
curiosity most eagerly desired; and as Savage's mis- 
fortunes and misconduct had reduced him to the lowest 
state of wretchedness as a writer for bread, his visits to 
St. John's Gate naturally brought Johnson and him to- 
gether*. 

It is melancholy to reflect, that Johnson and Savage 
were sometimes in such extreme indigence^, that they 

shall soon be acquaiated with this, to judge whether you are not fitter to be an 
Irish evidence, than to be an Irish peer. — I defy and despise you. 

I am, your detenmned adyeruzy, 

R.S. 

BOSWBLL* 

' Sir John Hawkins gives the world to understand, that Johnson, " being an 
admirer of genteel manners, was captivated by the address and demeanour of 
Savage, who, as to his exterior, was to a remarkable degree accomplished." — 
Hawkins's Life, p. 52. But sir John's notions of gentility must appear some- 
what ludicrous,' from his stating the following circumstance as presumptive 
evidence that Savage was a good swordsman: "That he understood the exer. 
cise of a gentleman's weapon, may be inferred from the use made of it in that 
^rash encounter which is related in his Life." The dexterity here alluded to 
was, that Savage, in a nocturnal fit of drunkenness, stabbed a man at a coffee- 
house, and killed him : for which he was tried at the Old Bailey, and found 
guilty of murder. 

Johnson, indeed, describes him as having " a grave and manly deportment, 
a solemn dignity of mien: but which, upon a nearer acquaintance, softened 
into an engaging easiness of manners." How highly Johnson admired him for 
that knowledge which he himself so much cultivated, and what kindness he 
entertained for him, appears from the following lines in the Gentleman's Maga- 
zine for April, 1738, which I am assured were written by Johnson. 

Ad RicARDUM Savage. 

Humani studium generis cui pectore fervet 

O colat humanum te foveatque genus. 

BoSW£LL. 

" The following striking proof of Johnson's extreme indigence, when he 
published the Life of Savage, was communicated to Mr. Boswell by Mr. 
Kichard Stowe, of Apsley, in Bedfordshire, from the information of Mr. Walter 
Harte, author of the life of Gustavus Adolphus. 

" Soon after Savages life was published, Mr. Harte dined with Edwaid 
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could not pay for a lodging; so that they have wandered 
together whole nights in the streets*. Yet in these almost 
incredible scenes of distress, we may suppose that Savage 
mentioned many of the anecdotes with which Johnson 
afterwards enriched the life of his unhappy companion^ 
and those of other poets. 

He told sir Joshua Reynolds, that one night in par- 
ticular, when Savage and he walked round St. Jaihes's- 
square for want of a lodging, they were not at all depressed 
by their situation ; but in high spirits and brimful of pa- 
triotism, traversed the square for several hours, inveighed 
against the minister, and '' resolved they would stand by 
their country.'* 

I am afraid, however, that by associating with Savage, 
who was habituated to the dissipation and licentiousness 
of the town, Johnson, though his good principles remained 
steady, did not entirely preserve that conduct, for which, 
in days of greater simplicity, he was remarked by his friend 
Mr. Hector; but was imperceptibly led into some indul- 
gences which occasioned much distress to his virtuous mind. 

Cave, and occasionally praised it. Soon after meeting him, Cave said, 'You 
made a man very happy t'other day.' — 'How could that be,' says Harte; 
' nobody was there but ourselves.' Cave answered, by reminding him that a 
plate of victuals was sent behind a screen* which was to Johnson, dressed so 
shabbily, that he did not choose to appear : but on hearing the conversation, he 
was highly delighted with the encomiums on his book.'' — Malone. 

' As Johnson was married before he settled in London, and must have 
always had a habitation for his wife, some readers have wondered how he ever 
could have been driven to stroll about with Savage all night for want of a lodg- 
ing. But it should be remembered, that Johnson, at different periods, had 
lodgings in the vicinity of London*; and his finances certainly would not admit 
of a double establishment. When, therefore, he spent a convivial day in 
London, and found it too late to return to any country residence he may occa- 
sionally have had, having no lodging in town, he was obliged to pass the night 
in the manner described above ; for, though at that period it was not uncommon 
for two men to sleep together. Savage, it appears, could accommodate him with 
nothing but his company in the open air. — ^The epigram given above, which 
doubtless was written by Johnson, shows that their acquaintance commenced 
before April, 1738. — ^Malone. 

* It is recorded in a subsequent page of these Memoirs, that Mrs. Johnson 
was often living in comparative luxury on the healthy hills of Hampstead, 
while her husband was toiling amidst the smoke and dirt of London. — £o. 
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That Johnsou was anxious that an authentick and fa-'- 
vourable account of his extraordinary friend should first 
get possession of the publick attention, is evident from a 
letter which he wrote in the Gentleman's Magaeine for 
August of the year preceding its publication. 

** Mr. Urban, — As your collections show how often 
you have owed the ornaments of your poetical pages to 
the correspondence of the unfortunate and ingenious Mr. 
Savage, I doubt not but you have so much regard to his 
memory as to encourage any design that may have a t^i- 
dency to the preservation of it from insults or calumnies; 
and therefore, with some degree of assurance, intreat yoa 
to inform the publick, that his life will speedily be pub- 
lished by a person who was favoured with his confidence, 
and received from himself an account of most of the 
transactions which he ppoposes to mention, to the time of 
his retirement to Swansea in Wales. 

"From that period, to his death in the prison of Bristol, 
the account will be continued from materials still less 
liable to objection ; his own letters, and those of his 
friends, some of which will be inserted in the work, and 
abstracts of others subjoined in the margin, 

" It may be reasonably imagined, that others may hAve 
the same design; but as it is not credible that they can 
obtain the same materials, it must be ^expected they will 
supply from invention the want of intelligence ; and that 
under the title of The Life of Savage, they will publish 
only a novels filled with romantick adventures,, and ima- 
ginary amours. You may therefore, perhaps, gratify the 
lovers of truth and wit, by giving me leave to inform them 
in your magazine, that my account will be published in 
8vo. by Mr. Roberts, in Warwick-lane." 

[No signature.'} 

-» 

In February, 1744, it accordingly came forth from the 
shop of Roberts, between whom and Johnson I have not 
traced any connection, except the casual one of this 
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pnblicatiou^. In Johnson's Life of Savage, although it must 
be allowed that its moral is the reverse of "Respieere ex- ' 
emplar vitse morumque jabebo," a very useful lesson is in- 
culcated, to guard men of warm passions from a too free 
indulgence of them ; and the various incidents are related 
in so clear and animated a manner, and illuminated 
throughout with so much philosophy, that it is one of the 
most interesting narratives in the English language. Sir 
Joshua Reynolds told me, that upon his return from Italy 
he met with it in Devonshire, knowing nothing of its au- 
thor, and began to read it while he was standing with his 
arm leaning against a chimney-piece. It seized his atten- 
tion so strongly, that, not being able to lay down the book 
till he had finished it, when he attempted to move, he 
found his arm totally benumbed. The rapidity with which 
Ibis work was composed, is a wonderful circumstance. 
Johnson has been heard to say, " I wrote forty-eight of 
the printed octavo pages of the Life of Savage at a sitting; 
but then I sat up all night ^.^ 

He exhibits the genius of Savage to the best advantage, 
in the specimens of his poQtry which he has selected, some 
of which are of uncommon merit. We, indeed, occasion- 
ally find such vigour and such point, as might make us 
suppose that the generous aid of Johnson had been im- 
parted to his friend. Mr. Thomas Watton made this re- 
mark to me; and, in support of it, quoted from the poem 
entitled The Bastard, a line in which the fancied superiority 
of one stamped in nature's mint with ecstacy, is contrasted 
with a regular lawful descendant of some great and an- 
cient family: 

No tenth transmitter of a foolish face. 

But the fact is, that this poem was published some years 
before Johnson and Savage were acquainted. 

y Robetts was, for whatever reason, employed by Cave to publish the first 
edition of this life. Cave was the purchaser of the copyright, and Johnson's re- 
ceipt for the money, (fifteen guineas,) appeared lately in the Gent. Mag. with 
another agreement between Johnson and Cave, respecting the Eambler. 

» Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d. edit. p. 35. 
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It is remarkable, that in this biographical disquisitioQ 
there appears a very strong symptom of Johnson's preja- 
dice against players; a prejudice which may be attributed 
to the following causes : first, the imperfection of his 
organs, which were so defective that he was not suscepti- 
ble of the fine impressions which theatrical excellence pro- 
duces upon the generality of mankind ; secondly, the cold 
rejection of his tragedy ; and, lastly, the brilliant success 
of Garrick, who had been his pupil, who had come to Lon- 
don at the same time with him, not in a much more pros- 
perous state than himself, and whose taleiits he undoubt- 
edly rated low, compared with his own. His being out- 
stripped by his pupil in the race of immediate fame, as 
well as of fortune, probably made him feel some indigna- 
tion, as thinking that whatever might be Garrick's merits 
in his art, the reward was too great when compared with 
what the most successful efforts of literary labour could 
attain. At all periods of his life Johnson used to talk con- 
temptuously of players ; but in this work he speaks of them 
^ith peculiar acrimony ; for which, perhaps, there was 
formerly too much reason, from the licentious and disso- 
lute manners of those engaged in that profession. . It is 
but justice to add, that in our own time such a change has 
taken place, that there is no longer room for such an unfa- 
vourable distinction. 

His schoolfellow and friend, Dr. Taylor, told me a plea- 
sant anecdote of Johnson's triumphing over his pupil, Da- 
vid Garrick. When that great actor had played some lit- 
tle time at Goodman's-fields, Johnson and Taylor went to 
see him perform, and afterwards passed the evening at a 
tavern with him and old Gifiard. Johnson, who was ever 
depreciating stage-players, after censuring some mistakes 
in emphasis which Garrick had committed in the course 
of that night's acting, said, " The players, sir, have got a 
kind of rant, with which they run on, without any regard 
either to accent or emphasis." Both Garrick and Gifiard 
were ofiended at this sarcasm, and endeavoured to refute 
it ; upon which Johnson rejoined, " Well, now I'll give 
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you something to speak, with which yon are little ac- 
quainted, and then we shall see how just my observation 
is. That shall be the criterion. Let me hear you repeat 
the ninth commandment, 'Thou shalt not bear false wit- 
ness against thy neighbour.' " Both tried at it, said Dr. 
Taylor, and both mistook the emphasis, which should be 
upon not SLud false witness^ Johnson put them right, and 
enjoyed his victory with great glee. 

His Life of Savage was no sooner published, than the 
following liberal praise was given to it in the Champion, a 
periodical paper: "This pamphlet is, without flattery to its 
author, as just and well- written a piece of its kind as I 
ever saw ; so that at the same time that it highly deserves, 
it certainly stands very little in need of this recommenda-f 
tion. As to the history of the unfortunate person, whose 
memoirs compose this wprk, it is certainly penned with 
equal accuracy and spirit, of which I am so much the 
better judge, as I know many of the facts mentioned to 
be strictly true, and very fairly related. Besides-, it is not 
only the story of Mr. Savage, but innumerable incidents 
relating to other persons, and other affairs, which renders 
this a very amusing, and, withal, a very instructive and va- 
luable performance. The author's observations are short, 
significant, and just, as his narrative is remarkably smooth, 
and well disposed. His reflections open to all the recesses 
of the human heart ; and, in a word, a more just or plea- 
sant, a more engaging or a more improving treatise, on all 
the excellencies and defects of human nature, is scarce to 
be found in our own, or perhaps, any other language ^" 

» I suspect Dr. Taylor was inaccurate in this statement. The emphasis should 
be equally upon shalt and not, as both concur to form the negative injunction ; 
and/a/se witness, like the other acts prohibited in the Decalogue, should not be 
marked by any peculiar emphasis, but only be distinctly enunciated.— Boswell. 

A moderate emphasis should be placed on false, — Kearney. 

*» This character of the Life of Savage was not written by Fielding, as has been 
supposed, but most probably by Ralph, who, as appears from the minutes of 
the partners of the Champion, in the possession of Mr. Reed of Staple Inn, suc- 
ceeded Fielding in his share of the paper, before the date of that eulogium. — 
Boswell. 
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Johnson's partiality for Savage made him entertain' no 
doubt of his story, however extraordinary and imfnrobable. 
It never occurred to him to question his being the son of 
the countess of Macclesfield, of whoi^ unrelenting barba* 
rity he so loudly complained, and the particulars of which 
are related in so strong and afi^ecting a manner in John- 
son's life of him. Johnson was certainly well warranted in 
publishing his narrative, however ofiensive it might be to 
the lady and her relations, because her alleged unnatural 
and cruel conduct to her son, and shameful avowal of 
guilt, were stated in a life of Savage now lying before me, 
which came out so early as 1727, and no attempt had been 
made to confute it, or to punish the author or printer as a 
libeller : but for the honour of human nature, we should be 
glad to find the shocking tale not true ; and from a respect- 
able gentleman^ connected with the ladjr's family, I have 
received such information and remarks, as, joined to my 
own inquiries, will, I think, render it at least somewhat 
doubtful, especially when we consider that it must have 
originated from the person himself who went by the name 
of Richard Savage. 

If the maxim, *^ falsum in uno, falsum in omnibus," were 
to be received without qualification, the credit of Savage's 
narrative, as conveyed to us, would be annihilated ; for it 
contains some assertions which, beyond a question, are not 
true. 

1. In order to induce a belief that the earl Rivers, on 
account of a criminal connection with whom, lady Maccles- . 
field is said to have been divorced from her husband by 
act of parliament <^, had a peculiar anxiety about the child 
whibh she bore to him, it is alleged, that his lordship gave 
him his own name, and had it duly recorded in the regis- 
ter of St. Andrew's, Holborn. I have carefully inspected 
that register, but no such entry is to be found ^ 

° The late Francis Cockayne Cust, esq. one of his majesty's counsel. 
^ 1697. 

• Mr« Cust*s reasoning, with respect to the filiation of Richard Savage, is not 
satisfactory ; and is entirely overturned by the following decisive observations, 
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3. It h i^ated> that " Jady Maoelesfield having lived 
for Mm& time upon very uMaay terms with her hnsbaud, 
thought a pqblii^ oonfessian of adultery the most obvious 
and expeditious method of obtaKning her liberty;" and 
Johns<Hi, assuming this to be true, stigmatizes her with 
iudignatioD, as *' the wretch who had without scruple pro- 
claimed herself an adultress V But I have perused the 
journals of both houses of parliament at the period of her 
divorce, and there find it authentically ascertained, that so 
far from voluntarily submitting to the ignominious charge 
of adultery, she made a strenuous defence by her counsel; 
the bill having been first moved the 15th of January, 
1697-6, in the house of lords, and proceeded on, (with va- 



for which the reader is indebted to the unwearied researches of Mr. Bindley. 
The story on which Mr. Cust so much relies, that Savage was a supposititious 
child, not the son of lord Rivers and lady Macclesfield, but the offspring of a 
shoemaker, introduced in copsequence of her real son's death, was, without 
doubt, grounded on the circumstance of lady Macclesfield having, in 1696, pre- 
viously to the birth of ^vage, had a daughter by the earl Rivers, who died in 
her infancy : a fact which was proved in the course of the proceedings on lord 
Macclesfield's bill. of divorce. — ^Malonpe. 

From the earl of Macclesfield's case, which, in 1697-8, was presented to the 
lords, in order to pr6cure an act of divorce, it appears, that, ** Anne, countess of 
Macclesfield, under the name of Madam Smith, was delivered of a male child 
- in Pox-cpurt, near Brook-stceet, Holbom, by Mrs. Wright, a tnidwife, on Satur- 
day, the 16th of January, 1696-7, at ^x o'clock in the morning, who was bap- 
tized on the Monday following, and registered by the name of Richard, the son 
of John Smith, by Mr. Burbridge, assistant to Dr. Manningham's curate for St. 
Andrew's, Holboiti : that the child was christened on Monday, the 18th of Janu- 
ary, in Fox-court ; and, from the privacy, was supposed by Mr. Burbridge, to 
be a by-blow, or bastard* It also appears, that during her delivery, the lady 
wore a mask ; and that Mary Pegler on the next day after the baptism, (Tues- 
day,) took a msde child, whose mother was called Madam Smith, from the house 
of Mrs. Pheasant, in Fox-court, [running from Brook-street into Gray's-Inn- 
)«|ie,] who went by the name of Mn. Lee. 

Conformable to this statement is the entry in the register of St. Andrew's, 
Holbom, which is as follows, and which unquestionably records the baptism of 
Richard Savage, to whom lord Rivers gave his own christian name, prefixed to 
the assumed surname of his mother: Jan. 1696-7. "Richard, son of John 
Smith and Mary, in Fox-court, in Gray's-Inn-lane, baptized the 18th." — 
B1MD1.BY. 

' No divorce can be obtained in the courts, on confession of the party. There 
must be proofs. — Kbabkey. 
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nous applications for. time to bring up witnesses at a 
distance, etc.) at intervals, till the 3d of Marcb, when it 
passed. It was brought to the commons, by a message 
from the lords, the 5th of March, proceeded on the 7th, 
10th, 11th, 14th, and 16th, on which day, after a full ex- 
amination of witnesses on both sides, and hearing of coun- 
sel, it was reported without amendments, passed, and car- 
ried to the lords. That lady Macclesfield was convicted 
of the crime of which she was accused, cannot be denied ; 
but the question now is, whether the person calling him- 
self Richard Savage was her son. 

It has been said^ that when earl Rivers was dying, 
and anxious to provide for all his natural children, he was 
informed by lady Macclesfield that her son by him was' 
dead. Whether, then, shall we believe that this was a 
malignant lie, invented by a mother to prevent her own 
child from receiving the bounty of his father, which was 
accordingly the consequence, if the person whose life 
Johnson wrote was her son ; or shall we not rather be- 
lieve, that the person who then assumed the name of 
Richard Savage was an impostor, being in reality the son 
of the shoemaker, under whose wife's care** lady Mac- 
clesfield's child was placed ; that after the death of the 
real Richard Savage, he attempted to personate him ; and 
that the fraud being known to lady Macclesfield, he was 
therefore repulsed by her with just resentment. 

There is a strong circumstance in support of the last 
supposition; though it has been mentioned as an aggra- 
vation, of lady Macclesfield's unnatural conduct, and that 
is, her having prevented him from obtaining the benefit of 
a legacy left to him by Mrs. Lloyd, his godmother. For 
if there was such a legacy left, his not being able to obtain 
payment of it, must be imputed to his consciousness that 
he was not the real person. The just inference should be, 

» By Johnson, in the Life of Savage. — Malone. 

^ This is not correctly stated. The shoemaker under whose care Savage 
was placed,, with a view to his becoming his apprentice, was not the husband 
of his nurse.-^See Johnson's Life of Savage. — ^J. Boswell. 
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that by the death of lady MaccIeslSeld's child before its 
godmother, the legacy became lapsed » and therefore that 
Johnson's Richard Savage was an impostor. 

If he had a title to the legacy, he could not have found 
any difficulty in recovering it; for had the executors re- 
sisted his claim, the whole costs, as well as the legacy, 
must have been paid by them, if he had been the child to 
whom it was given. 

The talents of Savage, and the mingled fire, rudeness, 
pride, meanness, and ferocity of his character', concur in 
making it credible that he was fit to plan and carry on 
an ambitious and daring scheme of imposture, similar in- 
stances of which have not been wanting in higher spheres, 
in the history of different countries, and have had a con- 
siderable degree of success. 

Yet, on the other hand, to the companion of Johnson, 
(who; through whatever medium he was conveyed into, 
this world, — be it ever so doubtful " To whom related, or 
by whom begot," was, unquestionably, a man of no common 
endowments,) we must allow the weight of general repute 
as to his status or parentage, though illicit; and supposing 
him to be an impostor, it seems strange that lord Tyr- 
connel, the nephew of lady Macclesfield, should patronise 
him, and even admit him as a guest in his family^. Lastly, 

' Johnson's companion appears to have persuaded that lofty-minded man, 
that he resembled him in having a noble pride; for Johnson, after painting in 
strong colours the quarrel between lord Tyrconnel and Savage, asserts that 
" the spirit of Mr. Savage, indeed, never suffered him to solicit a reconciliation : 
he returned reproach for reproach, and insult for insult." But the respectable 
gentleman to whom I have alluded, has in his possession a letter from Savage, 
after lord Tyrconnel had discarded him, addressed to the reverend Mr. Gilbert, 
his lordship's chaplain, in which he requests him, in the humblest nlanner, to 
represent his case to the viscount — Boswell. 

^ Trusting to Savage's information, Johnson represents this uiihappy man's 
being received as a companion by lord Tyrconnel, ^d pensioned by his lord- 
ship, as posterior to Savage's conviction and pardon. But I am assured, that 
Savage had received the' voluntary bounty of lord Tyrconnel, and had been dis- 
missed by him long before the murder was committed, and that his lordship was 
Very instrumental in procuring Savage's pardon, by his intercession with the 
^ueen, through lady Hertford. If, therefore, he had been desirous of pre- 
venting the publication by Savage, he would have left him to his fate. Indeed 
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it must eter appear very snspicioaSy that three difibiMit 
aeeouuts of the life of Richard Savi^» one pidblished im 
The Plain Dealer, in 1724, anodier in 1727, and anotiber 
by the powerful pen of Johnson in 1744, and aH of tkem 
while lady Macclesfield was aliye, should, notwHhstaadiBg 
the severe attacks upon her, have been sufTered to pass 
without any publick and effectual contradiotioB* 

I have thus endeavoured to sum up the evideoeenpoa 
the case, as fairly as I can ; and the result seems to be; 
that the world must vibrate in a state of uncertainty as to 
what was the truth. 

This digression, I trust, will not be censured, as it re* 
lates to a matter exceedingly curious, and vety intimately 
connected with Johnson, both as a man and an author^ 

He this year wrote the preface to the Harleian MisoeW; 
lany.^ Tbe selection of the pamphlets of which it was 
composed was made by Mr. Oldys, a man of eager cn^ 
riosity, and indefatigable diligence, who first exerted that 
spirit of inquiry into the literature of the old En^sk 
writers, by which the worics of our great dramatick poet 
have of late been so signally illustrated. 

I must observe, that although Johnson mentions that lordTyrconnel's patronage 
of Savage was " upon his promise to lay aside his design of •xposiag the cnulty 
of his mother/' the great biographer has forgotten that he himself has mentioiied, 
that Savage's story had been told several years before in The Plain Dealer ; 
from which he quotes this strong saying of the generous sir Richard Steele, that 
the '* inhumanity of his mother had given him a right to find every good man 
his father." At the same time it xpust be acknowledged, that lady Ma c cles-% 
field and her relations might still wish that her story should not be brought iolo. 
more con^cuous notice by the satirical pe;i of Savage.— Bos well. 

1 Miss Mason, after having forfeited the title of lady Macclesfield by divorce, 
was married to colcmel Brett, and, it is said, was well known in all die polite 
circles. Colley Gibber, I am informed, had so high an opinion of her taste apd 
judgement as to genteel life and manners, that he submitted every soene of hia 
Careless Husband to Mrs. Brett's reviaal and correction. Colonel Brett was 
reported to be free in his gallantry with his lady's maid. Mrs. Brett came into 
a room one day in her own house, and found the colonel and her maid both 
fast asleep in two chairs. She tied a white handkerchief round her husband's 
neck, which was a sufficient proof that she had discovered his intrigue ; but she 
never at any time took notice of it to him. The incident, as I am told, gave 
occasion to the well- wrought scene of sir Charles and lady £asy and Edging.-^, 

BOSWBLL. 
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In 1745 he published a pamphlet entitled. Miscellaneous 
Obseryations on the Tragedy of Macbeth, with Remarks 
on sir T. H.'s (sir Thomas Hajuner's) edition of Shaks- 
speare.^ To which he affixed proposals for a new edition 
of that. poet 

As we do not trace any thing else published by him 
daring the coarse of this year, we may conjecture that he 
was occupied entirely with that work. But the little en- 
couragement which was given by the publick to his anony- 
mous proposals for the execution of a task which Warbur- 
ton was known to have undertaken, probably damped his 
ardour. • His pamphlet, however, was highly esteemed, 
and was fortunate enough to obtain the approbation even 
of the supercilious Warburton himself, who, in the preface- 
to his Shakspeare, published two years afterwards, thus 
mentioned it: ''As to all those things which have beeu; 
published under the titles of Essays, Remarks, Observa- 
tions, etc. on Shakspeare, if you except some critical notes 
on Macbeth, given as a specimen of a projected edition, 
and written, as appears, by a man of parts and genius, the 
rest are absolutely below a serious notice.'* 

Of this flattering distinction shown to him by Warbur- 
ton, a very grateful remembrance was ever entertained by 
Johnson, who said, " He praised me at a time when praise 
was of value to me." 

In 1746 it is probable that be was still employed upM 
his Shakspeare, which perhaps he laid aside for a time, 
upon account of the high expectations which were formed 
of Warburton*s edition of that great poet. It is somewhat 
curious, that his literary career appears to have been al« 
most totally suspended in the years 1745 and 1746, those 
years which were marked by a civil war in Great Britain, 
when a rash attempt was made to restore the house of 
Stuart to the throne. That he had a tenderness for that 
unfortunate house, is well known; and some may fanci- 
fully imagine, that a sympathetick anxiety impeded the 
exertion of his intellectual powers; but I am inclined to 
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think, that ho was, duriDg this time, sketching the outlines 
of his great philological work. 

None of his letters during those years are extant, so 
far as I can discover. This is much to be regretted. Jt 
might afford some entertainment to see how he then ex- 
pressed himself to his private friends concerning state 
affairs. Dr. Adams informs me, that ** at this time a fa- 
vourite object which he had in contemplation was The 
Life of Alfred; in which, from the warmth with which he 
spoke about it, he would, I believe, had he been master of 
his own will, have engaged himself, rather than on any 
other subject." 

In 1747 it is supposed that the Gentleman's Magazine 
for May was enriched by him with five short poetical 
pieces, distinguished by three asterisks. The first is a 
translation, or rather a paraphrase, of a Latin epitaph on 
sir Thomas Hanmer. Whether the Latin was his, or not, 
I have never heard ; though I should think it probably was, 
if it be certain that he wrote the English ; as to which my 
only cause of doubt is, that his slighting character of Han- 
mer as an editor, in his Observations on Macbeth, is very 
different from that in the epitaph. It may be said, that 
there is the same contrariety between the character in the 
Observations, and that in his own Preface to Shakspeare; 
but a considerable time elapsed, between the one publi- 
cation and the other, whereas the Observations and the 

Epitaph came close together. The others are To Miss , 

on her giving the author a gold and silk net- work purse 
of her own weaving; Stella in Mourning; The Winter's 
Walk; An Ode; and. To Lyce, an elderly lady. I am 
not positive that all these were his productions '°; but as 

™ In the Universal Visiter, to which Johnson contributed, the mark which is 
affixed to some pieces unquestionably his, is also found subjoined to others, of 
which he certainly was not the author. In Malone's opinion, therefore, the mark 
will not ascertain the poems in question to have been written by him. Some 
of them were probably the productions of Hawkesworth, who, it is believed, 
was afflicted with the gout. The verses on a purse were inserted afterwards in 
Mrs. Williams's Miscellanies, and are, unquestionably, Johnson's. — Ed. 
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The Winter's Walk has never be^ controverted to be 
hisy and all of them have the same mark, it is reasonable 
to conclude that they are all written by the same hand. 
Yet to the Ode, in which we find a passage very charac- 
teristick of him, being a learned description of the gout. 

Unhappy^ whom to beds of pain 
Arthritick tyranny consigns; 

there is the following note : ''The author being ill of the 
gout :" but Johnson was not attacked with that distemper 
till a very late period of his life. May not this, however, 
be a poetical fiction ? Why may not a poet suppose him- 
self to have the gout, as well as suppose himself to be in 
love, of which we have innumerable instances, and which 
has been admirably ridiculed by Johnson in his Life of 
Cowley ? I have also some difficulty to believe that he 
could produce such a g^oup of conceits as appear in the 
verses to Lyce, in which he claims for this ancient person- 
age as good a right to be assimilated to heaven, as nymphs 
.whom other poets have flattered; he therefore ironically 
ascribes to her the attributes of the sky, in such stanzas 
as this : 

Her teeth the night with darkness dies^ 
She's Starr' d with pimples o'er ; 

Her tongue like nimble lightning plies^ 
And can with thunder roar. 

But as at a very advanced age be could condescend to 
trifle in ' namby-pamby' rhymes, to please Mrs. Thrale and 
her daughter, he may have, in his earlier years, composed 
such a piece as this. 

It is remarkable, that in this first edition of The Winter's 
Walk, the concluding line is much more Johnsonian than 
it was afterwards printed; for in subsequent editions, after 
praying Stella to " snatch him to her arms," he says. 

And shield me from the iUs of life. 
Whereas in the first edition it is 

And hide me from the sight of life. 
A horrour at life in general is more consonant with John- 
son's habitual gloomy cast of thought. 

VOL. I. K 
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I have heard him repeat with great energy the following 
verses, which appeared in the Gentleman's Magassine for 
April this year ; but I have no authority to say they were 
his own. Indeed one of the best criticks of our age sug- 
gests to me, that " the word indifferently being used in thef 
sense of without concern, and being also very unpoetical, 
renders it improbable that they should have been his 
composition." 

On Lord Lovafs Execution. 

Pity'd by gentle minds Kihnamock died ; 
The brave, Balmerino^ were on thy side ; 
Radcliffe^ unhappy in his crimes of youth. 
Steady in what he still mistook for truth. 
Beheld his death so decently unmov'd. 
The soft lamented, and the brave approved. 
But Lovat's fete indifferently we view. 
True to no king, to no religion true : 
Nojair forgets the ruin he has done ; 
No child laments the tyrant of his son ; 
No tory pities, thinking what he was ; 
No whig compassions, ^r he left the cause ; 
The brave regret not, for he was not brave ; 
The honest mourn not, knowing him a knave*^ ! 

This year his old pupil and friend, David Grarrick, hav- 
ing become joint patentee and manager of Drnry-lane 
theatre, Johnson honoured his opening of it with a Pro- 

^ These verses are somewhat too severe on the extraordinary person who is 
the chief figure in them ; for he was undoubtedly brave. His pleasantry dur- 
ing his solemn trial (in which, by the way, I have heard Mr. David Hume 
observe, that we have one of the very few speeches of Mr. Murray, now earl of 
Mansfield, authentically given) was very remarkable. When asked if he had 
any questions to put to sir Everard Fawkener, who was one of the strongest 
witnesses against him, he answered, " I only wish him joy of his young wife." 
And after sentence of death, in the horrible terms in cases of treason, was pro- 
nounced upon him, and he was retiring from the bar, he said, " Fare you well, 
my lords ; we shall not all meet again in one place." He behaved with^perfect 
composure at his execution, and called out, " Dulce et decorum est pro patria 
mori." — BoswELL. 

It is reported that this eccentrick man kept his bed for two years, from some 
whim it is imagined, but on hearing of the princess landing, he exclaimed, 
" come, lassie, gie me brogues, must up now.'' — Ed. 
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logue,* which for jast and manly dramatick criticism on 
the whole range of the English stage, as well as for poetical 
excellence ^ is unrivalled. Like the celebrated epilogue 
to the Distressed Mother, it was, during the season, often 
called for by the audience. The most striking and brilliant 
passages of it have been so often repeated, and are so well 
recollected by all the lovers of the drama, and of poetry, 
that it would be superfluous to point them out. In the 
Gentleman's Magazine for December this year, he inserted 
an Ode on Winter, which is, I thinks an admirable specimen 
of his genius for lyrick poetry. 

But the year 1747 is distinguished as the epoch when 
Johnson's arduous and important work, his Dictionary of 
the English Language, was announced to the world, by the 
publication of its Plan or prospectus. 

How long this immense undertaking had been the object 
of his contemplation, I do not know. I once asked him by 
what means he had attained to that astonishing knowledge 
of our language, by which he was enabled to realize a de- 
sign of such extent and accumulated difficulty. He told 
me, ''that it was not the effect of particular study; but that 
it had grown up in his mind insensibly." I have been in- 
formed by Mr, James Dodsley, that several years before 
this period, when Johnson was one day sitting in his bro- 
ther Robert's shop, he heard his brother suggest to him, 
that a dictionary of the English language would be a work 
that would be well received by the publick ; that Johnson 
seemed at first to catch at the proposition; but, after a 
pause, said, in his abrupt, decisive manner, '* I believe I 
shall not undertake it." That he, however, had bestowed 
mnch thought upon the subject, before he published his 

• My friend Mr. Courtenay, whose eulogy on Johnson's Latin poetry has been 
inferted in this work, is no less happy in praising his English poetry. 
But hark, he singis ! the strain even Pope admires ; 
Indignant virtue her own bard inspires, 
Sublime as Juvenal he pours his lays. 
And with the Roman shares congenial praise ; — 
In glowing numbers now he fires the age. 
And Shakspeare's sun relumes the clouded stage. 

k2 
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Plan^ is evident from the enlarged, clear, and accurate' 
views which it exhibits ; and we find him mentioning in 
that tract, that many of the writers whose testimonies were 
to be produced as authorities, were selected by Pope; 
which proves that he had been furnished, probably by Mr. 
Robert Dodsley, with whatever hints that eminent poet 
had contributed towards a great literary project, that liad 
been the subject of important consideration in a former 
reign. 

The booksellers who contracted with Johnson, single 
and unaided, for the execution of a work which in other 
countries has not been effected but by the co-operating ex- 
ertions of many, were Mr. Robert Dodsley, Mr* Charies 
Hitch, Mr. Andrew Millar, the two messieurs Longman, 
and the two messieurs Knapton. The price stipulated 
was fifteen hundred and seventy-five pounds. 

The Plan was addressed to Philip Dormer, earl of Ches- 
terfield, then one of his majesty's principal secretaries of 
state ; a nobleman who was very ambitious of literary dis- 
tinction, and who, upon being informed of the design, had 
expressed himself in terms very favourable to its success. 
There is, perhaps, in every thing of any consequence, a 
secret history which it would be amusing to know, could 
we have it authentically communicated. Johnson told me?, 
** Sir, the way in which the Plan of my Dictionary came 
to be inscribed to lord Chesterfield, was this : I had neg- 
lected to write it by the time appointed. Dodsley sug- 
gested a desire to have it addressed to lord Chesterfield* 
I laid hold of this as a pretext for delay, that it might be 
better done, and let Dodsley have his desire. I said to my 
friend Dr. Bathurst, * Now if any good comes of my ad- 
dressing to lord Chesterfield, it will be ascribed to deep 
policy, when, in fact, it was only a casual excuse for 
laziness.' " 

It is worthy of observation, that the Plan has not only 
the substantial merit of comprehension, perspicuity, and 
precision, but that the language of it is unexceptionably 

P September 22, 1777, going from Ashbourne in Derbyshire, to see Islam. 
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excellent; it being altogether free from that inflation of 
style, and those uncommon, but apt and energetick words, 
which in some of his writings have been censured, with 
more petulance than justice ; and never was there a more 
dignified strain of compliment than that in which he courts 
the attention of one who, he had been persuaded to be- 
lieve, would be a respectable patron. 

" With regard to questions of purity or propriety," says 
he, " I was once in doubt whether I should not attribute 
to myself too much in attempting to decide them, and 
whether my province was to extend beyond the proposi- 
tion of the question, and the display of the suffrages on 
each side ; but I have been since determined by your lord- 
ship's opinion, to interpose my own judgement, and shall 
therefore endeavour to support what appears to me most 
consonant to grammar and reason. Ausonius thought that 
modesty forbade him to plead inability for a task to which 
CaBsar had judged him equal : 

Cur. me posse negem posse qiiod ille putat ? 
And I may hope, my lord, that since you, whose authority 
in our language is so generally acknowledged, have com* 
missioned me to declare my own opinion, I shall be con- 
sidered as exercising a kind of vicarious jurisdiction ; and 
that the power which might have been denied to my own 
claim, will be readily allowed me as the delegate of your 
lordship." 

This passage proves that Johnson's addressing his Plan 
to lord Chesterfield was not merely in consequence of the 
result of a report by means of Dodsley, that the earl fa- 
voured the design; but that there had been a particular 
communication with his lordship concerning it. Dr. Tay- 
lor told me that Johnson sent his Plan to him in manuscript, 
for his perusal; and that when it was lying upon his table, 
Mr. William Whitehead happened to pay him a visit, and 
being shown it, was highly pleased with such parts of it as 
he had time to read, and begged to take it home with him, 
which he was allowed to do; that from him it got into the 
Mnds of a noble lord, who carried it to lord Chesterfield. 
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When Taylor observed this might be an advantage, John-^ 
son replied, " No, sir, it would have come out with more 
bloom, if it bad not been seen before by any body." 

The opinion conceived of it by another noble author, ap- 
pears from the following extract of a letter from the earl 
of Orrery to Dr. Birch. ^ ^ 

" Caledon, December 30, 1747. 

*' I have just now seen the specimen of Mr. Johnson's 
Dictionary, addressed to lord Chesterfield. I am much 
pleased with the plan, and I think the specimen is one of 
the best that I have ever read. Most specimens disgust 
rather than prejudice us in favour of the work to follow ; 
but the language of Mr. Johnson's is good, and the argu- 
ments are properly and modestly expressed. However^ 
some expressions may be cavilled at, but they are trifles. 
I'll mention one : the ' barren' laurel. The laurel is not 
barren, in any sense whatever ; it bears fruits and flowers. 
* Sed hae sunt nugaB,' and I have great expectations from 
the performance"*.'* 

That he was fully aware of the arduous nature of the 
undertaking, he acknowledges; and shows himself per- 
fectly sensible of it in the conclusion of bis Plan ; but he 
had a noble consciousness of his own abilities, which en- 
abled him to go on with undaunted spirit. 

Dr. Adams found him one day busy at his dictionary, 
when the following dialogue ensued. ''Adams. This is a 
great work, sir. How are you to get all the etymologies ? 
Johnson, Why, sir, here is a shelf with Junius, and Skin- 
ner, and others ; and there is a Welsh gentleman who has 
published a collection pf Welsh proverbs, who will help me 
with the Welsh, Adams. But, sir, how can you do this 
in three years? Johnson. Sir, I have no doubt that I 
can do it in three years. Adams. But the French Aca- 
demy, which consists of forty members, took forty years to 
pompile their Dictionary. Johnson. Sir, thus it is. This 

9 Birch, MSS, Brit. Mus. 4303. 
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is the proportion. Let me see; forty times forty is sixteen 
hundred. As three to sixteen hundred, so is the propor- 
tion of an Englishman to a Frenchman." With so much 
ease and pleasantry could he talk of that prodigious labour 
which he had undertaken to execute. 

The publick has had, from another pen', a long detail 
of what had been done in this country by prior lexico- 
graphers ; and no doubt Johnson was wise to avail him- 
self of them, so far as they went: but the learned yet 
judicious research of etymology ; the various yet accurate 
display of definition, and the rich collection of authori- 
ties, were reserved for the superiour mind of our great 
philologist. For the mechanical part he employed, as he 
told me, six amanuenses; and let it be remembered by the 
natives of North Britain, to whom he is supposed to have 
been so hostile, that five of them were of that country. 
There were two messieurs Macbean^; Mr. Shiels, who, 
we shall hereafter see, partly wrote the Lives of the Poets 
to which the name of Gibber is affixed*: Mr. Stewart, son 
of Mr. George Stewart, bookseller at Edinburgh; and a 
Mr. Maitland. The sixth of these humble assistants was 
Mr. Peyton, who, I believe, taught French, and published 
some elementary tracts. 

To all these painful labourers Johnson showed a never^ 
ceasing kindness, so far as they stood in need of it. The 
elder Mr. Macbean had afterwards the honour of being 
librarian to Archibald, duke of Argyle, for many years, 
but was left without a shilling. Johnson wrote for him a 
preface to A System of Ancient Geography ; and, by the 
favour of lord Thurlow, got him admitted a poor brother 
of the Charter-house. For Shiels, who died of a consump- 
tion, he had much tenderness; and it has been thought 
that some choice sentences in the Lives of the Poets were 

' See sir John Hawkins's Life of Johnson. 

Sir John Hawkins's list of former English Dictionaries is, however, by no 
means complete. — Malone. ** 

* Alexander and William, both authors bjr profession, and both poor. 
' See vol. iii. under April 10, 1776. 
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supplied by him. Peyton, vfhen reduced to penury, had 
frequent aid from the bounty of Johnson, who at last was 
at the expense of burying him and his wife. 

While the Dictionary was going forward, Johnson lived 
part of the time in Holborn, part in Gough-square, Fleet- 
street; and he had an upper room fitted up like a counting- 
house for the purpose, in which he gave to the copyists 
their several tasks. The words, partly taken from other 
dictionaries, and partly supplied by himself, having been 
first written down with spaces left between them, he deli- 
vered in writing their etymologies, definitions, and various 
significations". The authorities were copied from the 
books themselves, in which he had marked the passages 
with a black-lead pencil, the traces of which could easily 
be effaced. I have seen several of them, in which that 
trouble had not been taken ; so that they were just as when 
used by the copyists. It is remarkable, that he was so 
attentive in the- choice of the passages in which words 
were authorized, that one may read page after page of his 
Dictionary with improvement and pleasure ; and it should 

" This account of Johnson's mode of compiling is in many respects confused 
and erroneous. To vfiiie down an alphabetical arrangement of all the words 
in the English language, and then hunt through the whole compass of English 
literature for all their different significations, would have taken Uie whole life of 
any individual ; but Johnson, who, among other peculiarities of his character, 
excelled most men in contriving the best means to accomplish any end, devised 
the following mode for completing his Dictionary, as he himself expressly de- 
scribed to bishop Percy, whose report is almost verbally followed in this note. 
He began his task by devoting his first care to a diligent perusal of aU such 
English writers as were most correct in their language, and under every sen- 
tence which he meant to quote, he drew a line, and noted in the margin the 
first letter of the word under which it was to occur. He then delivered these 
books to his clerks, who transcribed each sentence on a separate slip of paper, 
and arranged the same under the word referred to. By these means he collected 
the several words and their different significations: and when the whole ar- 
rangement was alphabetically formed, he gave the definitions of their meanings, 
and collected their etymologies from Skinner, Junius, and other writers on the 
subject. In completing his alphabetical arrangement, he, no doubt, would recur 
to former dictionaries, to see if any words had escaped him ; but this, which 
Mr. Boswell makes the first step in the business, was in reality the last ; and, in 
bishop Percy's judgement, it was by this arrangement that Johnson effected in 
a few years, what employed the foreign academies nearly half a century.— Ed. 
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not pass unobserved, that he has quoted no author whose 
waitings had a tendency to hurt sound religion and morality. 

The necessary expense of preparing a work of such 
magnitude for the press must have been a considerable 
deduction from the price stipulated to be paid for the 
copyright. I understand that nothing was allowed by the 
booksellers on that account; and I remember his telling 
me that a large portion of it having, by mistake, been 
written on both sides of the paper, so as to be inconvenient 
for the compositor, it cost him twenty pounds to have it 
transcribed upon one side only. 

He is now to be considered as ' tugging at his oar,' as 
engaged in a steady continued course of occupation, suffi- 
cient to employ all his time for some years; and which 
was the best preventive of that constitutional melancholy 
which was ever lurking about him, ready to trouble his 
quiet. But his enlarged and lively mind could not be 
satisfied without more diversity of employment, and the 
pleasure of animated relaxation''. He therefore not only 
exerted his talents in occasional composition very different 
from lexicography, but formed a club in Ivy-lane, Pater- 
noster-row, with a view to enjoy literary discussion, and 
amuse his evening hours. The members associated with 
him in this little society were, his^ beloved friend Dr. 
Richard Bathurst, Mr. Hawkesworth, afterwards well 
known by his writings, Mr. John Hawkins, an attorney y, 
and a few others of difierent professions. 

'^ For the aake of relaxation from his literary labours, and probably also for 
Mrs. Johnson's health, he this summer visited Tunbridge Wells, then a place of 
much ^eater resort than it is at present. Here he met Mr. Gibber, Mr. Gar- 
rick, Mr. Samuel Richardson, Mr. Whiston, Mr. Onslow, the speaker, Mr. 
Pitt, Mr, Lyttleton, and several other distinguished persons. In a print, repre- 
senting some of the remarkable characters who were at Tunbridge Wells in 
1748, and copied from a drawing of the same size, (see Richardson's correspond- 
ence,) Dr. Johnson stands the first figure. — Ma lone. 

y He was afterwards for several years chairman of the Middlesex justices, and 
upon occasion of presenting an address to the king, accepted the usual offer of 
knighthood. He is author of A History of Musick, in five volumes in quarto. 
By assiduous attendance upon Johnson in his last illness, lie obtained the office 
of one of.his executors ; iu consequence of which the booksellers of London 
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In the Gentleman's Magazine for May of this year he 
wrote a Life of Roscommon,'*^ with notes ; which he after-' 
wards much improved, (indenting the notes into text,) and 
inserted amongst his Lives of the English Poets. 

Mr. Dodsley this year brought out his Preceptor, one of 
the most valuable books for the improvement of young 
minds that has appeared in any language ; and to this me- 
ritorious work Johnson furnished the Preface,"*^ containing 
a general sketch of the book, with a short and perspicuous 
recommendation .of each article ; as also, The Vision of 
Theodore the Hermit, found in his Cell,* a most beautiful 
allegory of human life, under the figure of ascending the 
mountain of existence. The bishop of Dromore heard 
Dr. Johnson say, that he thought this was the best thing 
he ever wrote. 

In January, 1749, he published The Vanity of Human 
Wishes, being the Tenth Satire of Juvenal imitated.* 
He, I believe, composed it the preceding year*. Mrs. 
Johnson, for the sake of country air, had lodgings at 
Hampstead, to which he resorted occasionally, and there 
the greatest part, if not the whole, of this imitation was 
written. The fervid rapidity with which it was produced, 
is scarcely credible. I have heard him say, that he com- 
posed seventy lines of it in one day, without putting one 
of them upon paper till they were finished. I remember 
when I once regretted to him that he had not given us 
more of Juvenal's Satires, he said, he probably should g^ve 
more, for he had them all in his head ; by which I under- 
stood, that he had the originals and correspondent allusions 
floating in his mind, which he could, when he pleased, em- 
body and render permanent without much labour. SomQ 
of them, however, he observed were too gross for imitation. 



employed him to publish an edition of Dr. Johnson's works, and to write his 
life. — BoswELL. 

' Sir John Hawkins, with solemn inaccuracy, represents this poem as a con- 
sequence of the indifferent reception of his tragedy. But the fact is, that the 
poem was published on the 9th of January, and the tragedy was not acted till 
the 6th of the February following. — Boswell. 
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The profits of a single poem, however excellent, appear 
to have been very small in the last reign, compared with 
what a publication of the same size has since been known 
to yield. I have mentioned, upon Johnson's own authority, 
that for his London he had only ten guineas ; and now, 
after his fame was established, he got for his Vanity of 
Human Wishes but five guineas more, as is proved by an 
authentick document in my possession ^ 

It will be observed, that he reserves to himself the right 
of printing one edition of this satire, which was his prac- 
tice upon occasion of the sale of all his writings ; it being 
his fixed intention to publish at some period, for his own 
profit, a complete collection of his works. 

His Vanity of Human Wishes has less of common life, 
but more of a philosophick dignity than his London. More 
readers, therefore, will be delighted with the pointed spi- 
rit of London, than with the profound reflection of The 
Vanity of Human Wishes. Garrick, for instance, ob- 
served in his sprightly manner, with more vivacity than 
regard to just discrimination, as is usual with wits, 
** When Johnson lived much with the Herveys, and saw 
a good deal of what was passing in life, he wrote his Lon- 
don, which is lively and easy: when he became more re- 
tired, he gave us his Vanity of Human Wishes, which is 
as hard as Greek. Had he gone on to imitate another 
satire, it would have been as hard as Hebrew ^*' 

But The Vanity of Human Wishes is, in the opinion of 
the best judges, as high an efibrt of ethick poetry as any 
language can show. The instances of variety of disap- 
pointment are chosen so judiciously, and painted so 
strongly, that, the moment they are read, they bring 
conviction to every thinking mind. 

» Nov. 26, 1748, 1 received of Mr. Dodsley fifteen guiaeas, for which I as- 
sign to him the right of eopy of an Imitation of the Tenth Satire of Juvenal, 
written by me ; reserving to ijayself the right of printing one edition. 

Sam. Johnson. 

London, 29 June, 1786. A true copy from the original in Dr. Johnson's 
handwriting. Jis. Doosl£y. 

^ From Mr. Langton. 
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That of the scholar must have depressed the too san- 
guine expectations of naany an ambitious student^. That 
of the warrior, Charles of Sweden, is, I think, as highly 
finished a picture as can possibly be conceived. 

Were all the other excellencies of this poem annihil- 
ated, it must ever have our grateful reverence from ita 
noble conclusion ;. in which we are consoled with the as- 
surance that happiness may be attained, if we apply our 
hearts to piety : 

Where then shall hope and fear their objects find ? 

Shall dull suspense corrupt the stagnant mind ? 

Must helpless man^ in ignorance sedate^ 

Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate ? 

Shall no dislike alarm, no wishes rise. 

No cries attempt the mercy of the skies? 

Inquirer, cease; petitions yet remain. 

Which heav'n may hear, nor deem religion vain. 

Still raise for good the supplicating voice. 

But leave to heaven the measure and the choice. 

^ In this poem one of the instances mentioned of unfortunate learned men is 
Lydiat : 

Hear Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end. 
The history of Lydiat being little known, the following account of him may be 
acceptable to many of my readers. It appeared as a note in the Supplement to 
the Gentleman's Magazine for 1748, in which some passages extracted from 
Johnson's poem were inserted, and it should have been added in the sub- 
sequent editions. — " A very learned divine and mathematician, fellow of New 
college, Oxon, and rector of Okerton, near Banfiury. He wrote, among many 
others, a Latin treatise ' De natura coeli, etc' in which he attacked the sen- 
timents of Scaliger and Aiistotle, not bearing to hear it urged, that some things 
are true in philosophy, and false .in divinity. He made above six hundred 
sermons on the harmony of the evangelists. Being unsuccessful in publishing 
bis works, he lay in the prison of Bocardo at Oxford, and in the king's bench, 
till bishop Usher, Dr. Laud, sir William Bos well, and Dr. Pink, released him 
by paying bis debts. He petitioned king Charles the first to be sent into 
Ethiopia, etc. to procure MSS. Having spoken in favour of monarchy and 
bishops, he was plundered by the parliament forces, and twice carried away 
prisoner from his rectory ; and afterwards had not a shirt to shift him in three 
months, without he borrowed it, and died very poor in 1646." — Boswell. 

For some further account of Lydiat see Prefatory Observations to The 
Vanity of Human Wishes, vol. i. Johnson's Works, and the authorities there 
quoted. — Ed. 



■^k. 
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Safe in his hand^ whose eye discerns afar 

The secret ambush of a specious pray'r; 

Implore his aid^ in his decisions rest^ 

Secure, whatever he gives, he gives the best. 

Yet when th^ sense of sacred presence fires, " 

And strong devotion to the skies aspires. 

Pour forth thy fervours for a healthful mind. 

Obedient passions, and a will resign'd; 

For love, which scarce collective man can fill ; 

For patience, sovereign o'er transmuted ill : 

For faith, which panting for a happier seat. 

Counts death kind nature's signal for retreat. 

These goods for man the laws of heaven ordain. 

These goods he grants, who grants the power to gain; 

With these celestial wisdom calms the mind. 

And makes the happiness she does not find^. 

Garrick being now vested with theatrical power by 
being manager of Drury-lane theatre, he kindly and ge- 
nerously made use of it to bring out Johnson's tragedy, 

^ In this poem, a line in which the danger attending on female beauty is 
mentioned, has very generally, I believe, been misunderstood : 
Yet Vane could tell what ills from beauty spring. 
And Sedley curs'd the form that pleas'd a king. 
The lady mentioned in the first of these verses, was not the celebrated lady 
yane, whose memoirs were given to the publick by Dr. Smollett, but Anne 
Vane, who was mistress to Frederick, prince of Wales, and died in 1736, not 
long before Johnson settled in London. Some account of this lady was pub- 
lished, under the title of The Secret History of Vanella, 8vo. 1732. See also 
Vanella in the Straw, 4to. 1732. In Mr. Boswell's Tour to the Hebrides, 
(p. 37, 4th edit.) we find some observations respecting the lines in question: 
" In Dr. Johnson's Vanity of Human Wishes there is the following passage : 
The teeming mother anxious for her race. 
Begs for each birth the fortune of a face ; 
Yet Vane, etc. ^ 

" Lord Hailes told him [Johnson] he was mistaken in the instances he had 
given of unfortunate fair ones, for neither Vane nor Sedley had a title to that 
description." — His lordship therefore thought, that the lines should rather have 
run thus : 

Yet Shore coul^ tell 

And Valiere cursM 

" Our friend (he added in a subsequent note, addressed to Mr. Boswell on 
this subject) chose Vane, who was far from being well-look'd, and Sedley, who 
was so ugly that Charles the second said — his brother had her by way of 
penance." — M alone. 
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which had long been kept back for want of encourage- 
ment. But in this benevolent purpose he met with no 
small difficulty from the temper of Johnson, which could 
not brook that a drama which he had formed with much 
study, and had been obliged to keep more than the nine 
years of Horace, should be revised and altered at the 
pleasure of an actor. Yet Garrick knew well, that with- 
out some alterations it would not be fit for the stage. A 
violent dispute having ensued between them, Garrick ap- 
plied to the reverend Dr. Taylor to interpose. Johnson 
was at first very obstinate. ** Sir," said he, " the fellow 
wants me to make Mahomet run mad, that he may have 
an opportunity of tossing his hands and kicking his heels ^" 
He was, however, at last, with difficulty, prevailed on to 
comply with Garrick's wishes, so as to allow of some 
changes; but still there were not enough. 

Dr. Adams was present the first night of the repre- 
sentation of Irene, and gave me the following account: 
** Before the curtain drew up, there were catcalls whist- 
ling, which alarmed Johnson's friends. The prologue, 
which was written by himself in a manly strain^ soothed 
the audience ^ and the play went off tolerably, till it came 

« Mahomet was in fact played by Mr. Barry, and Demetrius by Mr. Garrick : 
but probably at this time the parts were not yet cast. — Boswell. 

' The expression used by Dr. Adams was ' soothed.' I should rather think 
the audience was ' awed' by the extraordinary spirit and dignity of the follow- 
ing lines: 

Be this at least his praise, be this his pride. 

To force applause no modem arts are tried : 

Should partial catcalls all his hopes confound. 

He bids no trumpet quell the fatal sound ; 

Should welcome sleep relieve the weary wit. 

He rolls no thunders o'er the drowsy pit; 

No snares to captivate the judgement spreads. 

Nor bribes your eyes, to prejudice your heads. 

Unmov'd, though witlings sneer and rivals rail. 

Studious to please, yet not asham'd to fail, 

He scorns the meek address, the suppliant strain. 

With merit needless, and without it vain ; 

In reason, nature, truth, he dares to trust ; 

Ye fops be silent, and ye wits be just ! 
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to the conclusion^ when Mrs* Pritchard^ the heroine of the 
piece, was to be strangled upon the stage, and was to 
dpeak two lines with the bowstring round her neck. The 
audience cried out * Murder! Murder ^T She several 
times attempted to speak; but in vain. At last she was 
obliged to go off the stage alive." This passage was after- 
wards struck out, and she was carried off to be put to 
death behind the scenes, as the play now has it. The epi- 
logue, as Johnson informed me, was written by sir William 
Yonge. I know not how his play came to be thus graced 
by the pen of a person then so eminent in the political 
world •*. 

Notwithstanding all the support of such performers as 
Garrick, Barry, Mrs. Gibber, Mrs. Pritchard, and every 
advantage of dress and decoration, the tragedy of Irene 
did not please the publick^ Mr. Garrick's zeal carried it 

ft And yet Howe has made Moneses in Tamerlane die by the bowstring, 
without offence to the tender feelings of a British audience, whose taste has 
never been considered as decidedly averse to scenick slaughters. See the last 
act in Hamlet ; and Spectator, No. 44. — ^Ed. 

^ Boswell appears, by his expressions of surprise in this place at Johnson's 
acquaintance with sir William Yonge, to have forgotten that at an earlier 
period, when he published the Plan of his Dictionary, he was informed by that 
gentleman how he conceived the word great should be pronounced. Sir 
William said it should rhyme to seat, lord Chesterfield told him that it should 
rhyme to state. The anecdote may be found narrated in Johnson's own words 
in vol. ii. under the year 1772. But the Plan was published in 1747, two 
years before Irene was brought out ; and the above fact implies sufficient 
intimacy to diminish surprise at sir W. Yonge's furnishing a prologue. — £d. 

* I know not what sir John Hawkins means by the " cold reception" of Irene. 
I was at the first representation, and most of the subsequent. It was much ap- 
plauded the first night, particularly the speech on ** to-morrow." It ran nine 
nights at least. It did not indeed become a stock play, but there was not the 
least opposition during the representation, except the first night in the last act, 
where Irene was to be strangled on the stage, which John could not bear, 
though a dramatick poet may stab or slay by hundreds. The bowstring was 
not a christian nor an ancient Greek or Roman death. But this offence was 
removed after the first night, and Irene went off the stage to be strangled. — 
Many stories were circulated at the time, of the author's being observed at 
the representation to be dissatisfied with some of the speeches and conduct 
of the play, himself; and, like la Fontaine, expressing his disapprobation 

aloud. ^BURNEY. 

Mr. Murphy, in his Life of Johnson, says, ** the amount of the three benefit 
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through for nine nights, so that the author had his three 
nights' profits; and from a receipt signed by him, now in 
the hands of Mr. James Dodsley, it appears that his 
friend Mr. Robert Dodsley gave him one hundred pounds 
for the copy, with his usual reservation of the right of one 
edition. 

Irene, considered as a poem, is entitled to the praise 
of superiour excellence. Analysed into parta, it will fur- 
nish a rich store of noble sentiments, fine imagery, and 
beautiful language; but it is deficient in pathos, in that 
delicate power of touching the human feelingps, which is 
the principal end of the drama''. Indeed Garrick has com- 
plained to me, that Johnson not only had not the faculty 



nights for the tragedy of Irene, it is to be feared, were not very considerable, 

as the profit, that stimulating motive, never invited the author to another 

dramatick attempt." 
In a memorandum now before me, purchased at the Boswell sale in the 

spring of 1826> contained in a letter from Mr. Chalmers to the late Mr. 

Malone, the following account and observations by Mr. Isaac Reed are given : 

3d night's receipt £177 1 6 

6th 106 4 

9th 101 II 6 



384 17 
Charges of the house 189 

Profit 195 17 

He also received for the copy • 100 

Inall 295 17 

In another place Mr. Murphy says, " Irene, was acted at Dmry-lane on 
Monday, February the 6th, and from that time, without interruption, to Monday, 
February the 20th, being in all thirteen nights." 

On this Isaac somewhat indignantly has written — " This is false. It was 
acted only nine nights, and never repeated afterwards. Mr. Murphy, in 
making the above calculation, includes both the Sundays and Lent-days." 

The blunder, however, is that of the Monthly Reviewer, from whom Murphy 
took, without acknowledgment, the greater part of his essay. M. R. voL 
Uxvii. p. 135. — ^£0. 

^ Aaron Hill, (vol. ii. p. 355,) in a letter to Mr. Mallet, gives the following 
^9Wunt of Irene after having seen it. ** I was at the anomalous Mr. John- 
i^'a benefit, and found the play his proper representative; strong sense 
WB#r«0^ by sweetness or decorum." — Boswell. 
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of produciDg the impressions of traj^edy, but that he had 
not the sensibility to perceive them. His great friend 
Mr. Walmsley's prediction, that he would ** turn out a fine 
tragedy writer," was, therefore, ill founded. Johnson was 
wise enough to be convinced that he had not the talents 
necessary to write, successfully for the stage, and never 
made another attempt in that species of composition. 

When asked how he felt upon the ill success of his 
tragedy, he replied, ** Like the Monument ;" meaning that 
he continued firm and unmoved as that column. And 
let it be remembered, as an admonition to the * genus irri- 
tabile' of dramatick writers, that this great man, instead 
of peevishly complaining of the bad taste of the town, 
submitted to its decision without a murmur. He had, 
indeed,^ upon all occasions, a great deference for the ge- 
neral opinion: *' A man," said he, ** who writes a book, 
thinks himself wiser or wittier than the rest of mankind ; 
he supposes that he can instruct or amuse them, and the 
pnblick to whom he appeals must, after all, be the judges 
of his pretensions." 

On occasion of his play being brought upon the stage, 
Johnson had a fancy that, as a dramatick author, his dress 
should be more gay than what he ordinarily wore; he 
therefore appeared behind the scenes, and even in one of 
the side boxes in a scarlet waistcoat, with rich gold lace, 
and a gold-lace hat. He humorously observed to Mr. 
Langton, that when in that dress he could not treat people 
with the same ease as when in his usual plain clothes. 
Dress, indeed, we must allow, has more efiect even upon 
strong minds than one should suppose, without having had 
the experience of it. His necessary attendance while his 
play was in rehearsal, and during its performance, brought 
him acquainted with many of the performers of both sexes, 
which produced a more favourable opinion of their profes- 
sion than he had harshly expressed in his Life of Savage. 
With some of them he kept up an acquaintance as long as 
he and they lived, and was ever ready to show them acts 
of kindness. He for a considerable time used to frequent 
VOL. r. • L 
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the green-room^ and seemed to take delight in diss!* 
pating his gloom, by mixing in the sprightly chit-chat of 
the motley circle then to be found there. Mr. DaTid 
Hume related to me from Mr. Garrick, that Johnson at 
last denied himself this amusement, from considerations of 
rigid virtue; saying, *' I'll come no more behind your 
scenes, David ; for the silk stockings and white bosoms q£ 
your actresses excite my amorous propensities." 

In 1750 he came forth in the character for which lie 
was eminently qualified, a majestick teacher of moral and 
religious wisdom. The vehicle which he chose was that of 
a periodical paper, which he knew had been, upon former 
occasions, employed with great success. The Tatler, 
Spectator, aod Guardian, were the last of the kind pub* 
lished in England, which had stood the test of a long trial ; 
and such an interval had now elapsed since tiieir pabKca^ 
tion, as made him justly think, that to many of his readers 
this form of instruction would, in some degree, have the 
advantage of novelty. A few days before the first of his 
essays came out, there started another competitor for fame 
m the same form, under the title of The Tatler Revived, 
which I believe was " born but to die." Johhson was, I 
think, not very happy in the choice of his title, — ^The 
Rambler; which certainly is not suited to a series of grave 
and moral discourses; .which the Italians have literatly, 
but ludicrously, translated by ' II Yagabondo V ftnd which 
has been lately assumed as the denomination of a vehicle 
of licentious tales. The Rambler's Magazine, He gave sir 
Joshua Reynolds the following account of its getting this 
name : " What mttst be done, sir, mil he done. When 
I was to begin publishing that paper, I was at a loss how 
to name it. I sat down at night upon my bedside, and 
resolved that I would not go to sleep till I had fixed its 
title. The Rambler seemed the best that occurred, and I 
took it"." 

• And also, but less ludicrously, * II Genio errante.'— Ed. 
™ I have heard Dr. Warton mention, that he was at Mr. Robert Dodsley's 
with the late Mr. Moore, and several of his friends, considering what should be 
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With what devout and conscieotious sentiments this 
paper was undertaken, is evidenced by the following 
prayer, which he composed and offered up on the occasion: 
" Almighty God, the giver of all good things, without 
whose help all labour is ineffectual, and without whose 
grace all wisdom is folly : grant, I beseech Thee, that in 
this uttdetrtaking thy Holy Spirit may not be withheld from 
me, but that I may promote thy glory, and the salvation 
of myself and others : grant this, O Lord, for the sake of 
thy Son, Jeisu« Christ. Amen "." 

The first paper of the Rambler was published on Tuesday, 
the 20th of March, 1749-50 ; and its author was enabled 
to continue it, without interruption, every Tuesday and 
Saturday, till Saturday, the 17th of March**, 1752, on 
which day it closed. This is a strong confirmation of the 
truth of a remark of his, which I have had occasion to quote 
elsewhere p, that " a man may write at any time, if he will 
set himself doggedly to it ;" for, notwithstanding his con- 
stitutional indolence, his depression of spirits, and his 
labour in carrying on his Dictionary, he answered the 
stated calls of the press twice a week from the stores of 
bis mind, during all that time ; having received no assist- 
ance, except four billets in No. 10, by Miss Mulso, now 
Mrs. Chapone; No. 80, by Mrs. Catharine Talbot; No. 
97, by Mr. Samuel Richardson, whom he describes in an 
introductory note as '' An author who has enlarged the 
knowledge of human nature, and taught the passions to 

the name of the periodical paper which Moore had undertaken. Garrick pro- 
posed the Salad, which, by a curious coincidence, was afterwards applied to 
himself by Goldsmith : 

Our Garrick's a salad, for in him we see 
Oil, vinegar, sugar, and saliness agree ! 
At last, the company having separated, without any thing of which they ap- 
proved having been offered, Dodsley himself thought of the World. — Boswsll. 

'^ Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 205. 

^ Saturday was the /(mrt6«n(^ of March: on the 17th Mrs. Johnson died. 
Boswell was probably led into this inaccuracy by the original folio edition of 
the Rambler, where the concluding paper is dated Saturday, March 17th. See 
Preface to Rambler, vol. ii. Johnson's Works. — Ed. 

P Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 28. 

l2 
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move at the command of virtue;" and Nos. 44 and 100, 
by Mrs.. Elizabeth Carter. 

Posterity will be astonished when they are told, upon the 
authority of Johnson himself, that many of these discourses, 
which we should suppose had been laboured with all the 
slow attention of literary leisure, were written in haste as 
the moment pressed, without even being read over by him 
before they were printed. It can be accounted for only 
in this way ; that by reading and meditation, and a very 
close inspection of life, he had accumulated a great fund 
of miscellaneous knowledge, which, by a peculiar prompti- 
tude of mind, was ever ready at his call, and which he had 
constantly accustomed himself to clothe in the most apt 
and energetick expression. Sir Joshua Reynolds once 
asked him by what means he had attained his extraordinary 
accuracy and flow of language. He told him, that he had 
early laid it down as a fixed rule to do his best on every 
occasion, and in every company ; to impart whatever he 
knew in the most forcible language he could put it in ; and 
that by constant practice, and never suffering any careless 
expressions to escape him, or attempting to deliver his 
thoughts without arranging them in the clearest manner, 
it became habitual to himS 

Yet he was not altogether unprepared as a periodical 
writer; for I have in my possession a small duodecimo 
volume, in which he has written, in the form of Mr. Locke's 
commonplace book, a variety of hints for essays on dif- 
ferent subjects. He has marked upon the first blank leaf 
of it, " To the 128th page, collections for the Rambler;" 
and in another place, '* in 52 there were 17 provided; in 
97 — ^21; in 190 — ^25.'* At a subsequent period (probably 
after the work was finished) he added, ** In all, taken of 
provided materials, 30." 

^ The rule which Dr. Johnson observed, is sanctioned by the authority of 
two great writers of antiquity : " Ne id quidem tacendum est, quod eidem 
Ciceroni placet, nullum nostrum usquam negligentem esse sermonem : qkdcquid 
loquemur, ubicunque, sit pro sua scilicet portiane pe^fectum" Quioctil. x. 7. — 

Ma LONE. 
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Sir John Hawkins, who is unlucky upon all occasions, 
tells us, that '* this method of accumulating intelligence 
had been practised by Mr. Addison % and is humorously 
described in one of the Spectators, wherein He feigns to 
have dropped his paper of notanda, consisting of a di- 
verting medley of broken sentences and loose hints, which 
he tells us he had collected, and meant to make use of. 
Much of the same kind is Johnson's Adversaria ^" But 
the truth is, that there is no resemblance at all between 
them. Addison's note was a fiction, in which unconnected 
fragments of his lucubrations were purposely jumbled 
together, in as odd a manner as he could, in order to pro- 
duce a laughable effect. Whereas Johnson's abbrevia- 
tions are all distinct, and applicable to each subject of 
which the head is mentioned. 

For instance, there is the following specimen: 

. YoutKs Entry, etc. 

** Baxter's account of things in which he had changed 
his mind as he grew up. Voluminous. — No wonder. — If 
every man was to tell, or mark, on how many subjects he 
has changed, it would make vols, but the changes not al- 
ways observed by man's self. — From pleasure to bus. 
\bu8iness\ to quiet; from thoughtfulness to reflect, to piety; 
from dissipation to domestick. by impercept. gradat. but 
the change is certain. Dial non progredi, progress, esse 
conspicimus. Look back, consider what was thought at 
some dist. period. 

" Hope predom. in youth. Mind not willingly indulges 
unpleasing thoughts. The world lies all enamelled before 
him, as a distant prospect sun-gilt*; — inequalities only 



' Addison did in fact accumulate three folio volumes of matter for his Spec- 
tator before he published a number. But sir John Hawkins was misled by a 
mertjeu (Vesprit. See Addisoniana, vol. i. — £d. 

■ Hawkins's Life of Johnson, p. 268. 

' This most beautiful image of the enchanting delusion of youthful prospect 
has not been used in any of Johnson's Essays.-^BoswELL. 
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found by coming to it. Love is to be all Joy — children 
excellent — Fame to be constant — caresses of the great — - 
applauses of the learned — smiles of beauty. 

** Fear of disgrace— ^Bashfulness — Finds things of less 
importance. Miscarriages forgot like excellencies ;-T-if 
remembered, of no import Danger of sinking into neg- 
ligence of reputation ; — ^lest the fear of disgrace destroy 
activity. 

** Confidence in himself. Long tract of life before him — 
No thought of sickness. — Embarrassment of affairs. — 
Distraction of family. — Publick calamities. — No sense of 
the prevalence of bad habits. — Negligent of time — ^ready 
to undertake — careless to pursue — ^all changed by time. 

" Confident of of A^r^— unsuspecting as unexperienced — 
imagining himself secure against neglect, never imagines . 
they will venture to treat him ill. Ready to trust; ex- 
pecting to be trusted. Convinced by time o^ the sel- 
fishness, the meanness, the cowardice, the treachery of 
men. 

'* Youth ambitious, as thinking honours easy to be had. 

'' Different kinds of praiise pursued at different periods. 
Of the gay in youth, dang, hu^t, etc. despised. 

**pf the fancy in manhood. Ambit. — stocks — bar- 
gains.— Of the wise and sober in old age — seriousness — 
formality — maxims, but general — only of the rich, other- 
wise age is happy — but at last every thing referred to 
riches — no having fame, honoinr, influence, witfaottt sub- 
jection to caprice. 

** Horace. 

*' Hard it would be if men entered life with the same 
views with which they leave it, or left as they enter it. — 
No hope — no undertaking — no regard to benevolence — 
no fear of disgrace, etc. 

" Youth to be taught the piety of age — age to retain 
the honour of youth." 

This, it will be observed, is the sketch of No*. 196 
of the Rambler. I shall gratify my readers with another 
specimen : 
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Confederacies difficult; why. 

*' Seldom in war a match for single persons — nor in 
peace ; therefore kings make themselves absolute. Con- 
federacies in learning — every great work the work of one. 
Bruy. Scholars' friendship like ladies'. Scribebamus^ etc. 
Mart". The apple of discord — the laurel of discord — the 
poverty of criticism. Swift's opinion of the power of six 
geniuses united. That union scarce possible. His re- 
marks just; — man a social, not steady nature. Drawn to 
man by words, repelled by passions. Orb drawn by at- 
traction, rep. [repeUedl by centrifugal. 

'' Common danger unites by crushing other passions — 
but they return. Equality hinders compliance. Supe- 
riority produces insolence and envy. .Too much regard in 
each- to private interest; — too little. 

*' The mischiefs of private and exclusive societies. — 
The fitness of social attraction diffused through the whole. 
The mischiefs of too partial love of our country. Contrac- 
tion of moral duties — 01 ^/Xo<, ov iplxoq. 

*' Every man moves upon his own centre, and therefore 
repels others from too near a contact, though he may com- 
ply with some general laws. 

" Of confederacy with superiours every one knows the 
inconvenience. With equals, no authority; — every man 
his own opinion — ^his owa interest. 

''Man and wife hardly^ united ;— scarce ever without 
children. Computation, if two to one against two, how 
many against five? If confederacies were easy — ^useless; — 
many oppresses many. — If possible only to some, danger- 
ous. Principum amidtias,*^ 

Here we see the embryo of No. 45 of the Adven- 
turer; and it is a confirmation of what I shall presently 
have occasion to mention', that the papers in that collection 
marked T. were written by Johnson. 

This scanty preparation of materials will not, however, 
much diminish our wonder at the extraordinary fertility of 
his mind ; for the proportion which they bear to the num- 

•• lib. xii. 96. *' InTuccam aBmulum omnium suorum studiorum." — ^Malone. 
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ber of essays which he wrote, is very small; and it is re- 
markable that those for which he had made no preparation, 
are as rich and as highly finished, as those for which the 
hints were lying by him. It is also to be observed, that 
the papers formed from his hints are worked up with such 
strength and elegance, that we almost lose sight of the 
hints, which become like '* drops in the bucket*' Indeed, 
in several instances, he has made a very slender use of 
them, so that many of them remain still unapplied \ 

As the Rambler was entirely the work of one man, 
there was, of course, such a uniformity in its texture as 
very much to exclude the charm of variety; and the grave 
and often solemn cast of thinking, which distinguished it 
from other periodical papers, made it, for some time, not 
generally liked. So slowly did this excellent work, of 
which twelve editions have now issued from the press, 
gain upon the world at large, that even in the closing 
number the author says, ** I have never been much a 
favourite of the publick y." 

' Sir JohQ Hawkins has selected from this little collection of materials, what 
he calls the ** Rudiments of two of the papers of the Rambler." But he has 
not been able to read the manuscript distinctly. Thus he writes, p. 266, 
"Sailor's fate any mansion;" whereas the original is "Sailor's life roy aver- 
sion." He has also transcribed the unappropriated hints on *' Writers for 
bread," in which he deciphers these notable passages, one in Latin, ** fatui 
non fams," instead of ** fami non famae -," Johnson having in his mind what 
Thuanus says of the learned German antiquary and linguist, Xylander, who> 
he tells us, lived in such poverty, that he was supposed " fami non famas 
scribere ;" and another in French, " D6gent6 de fate et affam6 d'argent," in- 
stead of " D6gout6 de fame (an old word for renomm6) et affam6 d'argent." 
The manuscript being written in an exceedingly small hand, is indeed very 
hard to read ; but it would have been better to have left blanks than to write 
nonsense. — Bos well. 

y The Ramblers certainly were little noticed at first. Smart, the poet, first 
mentioned them to me as excellent papers, before I had heard any one else 
speak of them. When I went into Norfolk, in the autumn of 1751, I found 
but one person, (the rev. Mr. Squires, a man of learning, and a general 
purchaser of new books,) who knew any thing of them. But he had been mis- 
informed concerning the true author, for he had been told they were written by 
a Mr. Johnson of Canterbury, the son of a clergyman who had had a con- 
troversy with Bentley: and who had changed the readings of the old ballad 
entitled " Norton Falgate," in Bentley 's bold style, (tneo periculo,) till not a 
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Yet, very soon after its commencement^ there were 
who felt and acknowledged its uncommon excellence. 
Verses in its praise appeared in the newspapers; and the 
editor of the Gentleman's Magazine mentions, in October, 
his having received several letters to the same purpose 
from the learned. " The Student, or Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Miscellany," in which Mr. Bonnel Thornton and 
Mr. Colman^ were the principal writers, describes it as 
** a work that exceeds any thing of the kind ever published 
in this kingdom, some of the Spectators excepted, — if in- 
deed they may be excepted." And afterwards, ** May 
the publick favours crown his merits; and may not the 
English, under the auspicious reign of George the 
second, neglect a man, who, had he lived in the first 
century, would have been one of the greatest favourites 
of Augustus." This flattery of the monarch had no efiect. 
It is too well known, that the second George never was 
an Augustus to learning or genius. 

Johnson told me, with an amiable fondness, a little 
pleasing circumstance relative to this work. Mrs. Johnson, 

single word of the original song was left. Before I left Norfolk, in the year 
1760, the Ramblers were in high favour among persons of learning and good 
taste. Others there were, devoid of both, who said that the hard words in the 
Rambler were used by the author to render his Dictionary indispensably ne- 
cessary. — Burney. 

It may not be improper to correct a slight errour in the preceding note, 
though it does not at all affect the principal object of Dr. Bumey's remark, 
llie clegrgyman above alluded to, was Mr. Richard Johnson, schoolmaster at 
Nottingham, who in 1717 published an octavo volume in Latin, against Bentley's 
edition of Horace, entitled Aristarchus Anti-Bentleianus. In the middle of 
this Latin work (as Mr. Bindley observes to me) he has introduced four pages 
of English criticism, in which he ludicrously corrects, in Bentley's manner, one 
stanza, not of the ballad, the hero of which lived in Norton Falgate, but of a 
ballad celebrating the achievements of Tom Bostock; who in a sea6ght per- 
formed prodigies of valour. The stanza, on which this ingenious writer has 
exercised his wit, is as follows : 

Then old Tom Bostock he fell to the work, 

He pray'd like a christian, but fought like a Turk, 

And cut 'em off all in a jerk. 

Which nobody can deny, etc. — Malone. 
' Chalmers doubts whether Colman was a principal writer in this work. 
T. Warton and Smart are well known to have been chief contributors. — Ed. 
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in whose judgement and taste be had great confidence, said 
to him, after a few numbers of the Rambler had come out, 
** I thought very well of you before ; but I did not imagine 
you could have written any thing equal to this." Distant 
praise, from whatever quarter, is not so delightful as that 
of a wife whom a 'man loves and esteems. Her appro- 
bation may be said to ** come home to his bosom ;'^ and 
being so near, its effect is most sensible and permanent. 

Mr. James Elphinston, who has since published various 
works, and who was ever esteemed by Johnson as a worthy 
man, happened to be in Scotland while the Bambler was 
coming out in single papers at London. With a laudable 
zeal at once for the improvement of his countrymen, and 
the reputation of his friend, he suggested, and took the 
charge of an edition of those essays at Edinburgh, which 
followed progressively the London publication \ 

The following letter written at this time, though not 
dated, will show how much pleased Johnson was with this 
publication, and what kindness and regard he had for 
Mr.* Elphinston. 

TO MR. JAMES ELPHINSTON. 

[No date.l 

" Dear Sir, — I cannot but confess the failures of my 
correspondence, but hope the same regard which you ex- 
press for me on every other occasion, will incline you to 
forgive me. I am often, very often, ill ; and, when I am 
well, am obliged to work ; and, indeed, have never much 
used myself to punctuality. You are, however, not to 
make unkind inferences, when I forbear to reply to your 

* It was executed in the printiDg-office of Sands, Murray, and Cochran, with 
uncommon elegance, upon writing paper, of a duodecimo size, and with the 
greatest correctness : and Mr. Elphinston enriched it with translations of the 
mottos. Wh^n completed, it made eight handsome volumes. It is, unquestion- 
ably, the most accurate and beautiful edition of this work ; and there being but 
a small impression, it is now become scarce, and sells at a very high price. 

^BOSWELL. 

With respect to the correctness of this edition, the author probably derived 
his information from some other person, and appears to have been misin- 
formed ; for it was not accurately printed, as we learn from Mr. A. Chalmers. 
—J. B08WELL. 



MtkT. 41.] DR. JOHNSON. 155 

kindness; for, be assured, I never receive a letter from you 
without i^reat plefuiure, and a very warm sense of your 
generosity and friendship, which I heartily blame myself 
for not cultivating with more care. In this, as in many 
other cases^ I go wrongs in opposition to conviction ; for 
I think scarce any temporal good equally to be desired 
with the regard and familiarity of worthy men. I hope we 
s^all be some time nearer to each other, and have a more 
ready way of pouring out our hearts. 

'' I am glad that you still find encouragement to proceed 
in. your publication, and shall beg the favour of six more 
volumes to add to my former six, when ^ou can with any 
convenience send them me. Please to present a set, in 
my name, to Mr. Ruddiman ^, of whom, I hear, that his 
learning is not his highest excellence. I have transcribed 
the mottos, and returned them, I hope not too late, of 
which I think many very happily performed. Mr. Cave 
has put the last in the Magazine % in which I think he did 
well. I beg of you to write soon, and to write often, and to 
write long letters, which I hope in time to repay you ; but 
you must be a patient creditor. I have, however, this of 
gratitude, that I think of you with regard, when I do not, 
perhaps, give the proofs which I ought, of being, sir, 

* " Your most obliged and 

^* most humble servant, 

"Sam. Johnson." 

This year he wrote to the same gentleman another letter 
«f>on a mournful occasion. 

** Mr. Thomas Ruddiman, the learned grammarian of Scotland, well known 
for his various excellent works, and for his accurate editions of several authors. 
He was also a man of a most worthy private character. His zeal for the royal 
house of Stuart did not render him less estimable in Dr. Johnson's eye. — 

BOSWELL. 

« If the Magazine here referred to be that for October, 1752, see Gent. Mag, 
Yol. xxii. p. 468, then this letter belongs to a later period. If it relates to the 
Magazine for Sept. 1750, see Gent. Mag. vol. xx. p. 406, then it may be 
ascribed to the month of October in that year, and should have followed the 
subsequent letter. — Malone. 
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TO MR. JAMES ELPHINSTON. 

" September 25, 1750. 

" Drar Sir,— You have, as I find by every kind of evi- 
dence, lost an excellent mother ; and I hope you will not 
think me incapable of partaking of your grief. I have a 
mother, now eighty-two years of age, whom, therefore, T must 
soon lose, unless it please God that she should rather mourn 
for me. I read the letters in which you relate your mother's 
death to Mrs. Strahan, and think I do myself honour, when 
I tell you that I read them with tears ; but tears are nei- 
ther to you nor to me of any farther use, when once the 
tribute of nature has been paid. The business of life 
summons us away from useless grief, and calls us to the 
exercise of those virtues of which we are lamenting our 
deprivation. The greatest benefit which one friend can 
confer upon another, is to guard, and excite, and elevate 
his virtues. This your mother will still perform, if you 
diligently preserve the memory of her life, and of her 
death : a life, so far as I can learn, useful, wise, and inno- 
cent ; and a death resigned, peaceful, and holy. I cannot 
forbear to mention, that neither reason nor revelation de- 
nies you to hope, that you may increase her happiness by 
obeying her precepts; and that she may, in her present 
state, look with pleasure upon every act of virtue to which 
her instructions or example have contributed ^. Whether 
this be more than a pleasing dream, or a just opinion of 
separate spirits, is indeed of no great importance to us, 
when we consider ourselves as acting under the eye of 
God ; yet, surely, there is something pleasing in the be- 
lief, that our separation from those whom we love is merely 
corporeal ; and it may be a great incitement to virtuous 
friendship, if it can. be made probable, that that union that 
has received the divine approbation shall continue^ to 
eternity. 

*' There is one expedient by which you may, in some de- 



** See Preface to Rasselas. Johnson's Works, vol. i. Ed. 
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gree, continue her presence. If you write down minutely 
what you remember of her from your earliest years, you 
will read it with great pleasure, and receive from it many 
hints of soothing recollectidn, when time shall remove her 
yet farther from you, and your grief shall be matured to 
veneration. To this, however painful for the present, I 
cannot but advise you, as to a source of comfort and sa- 
tisfaction in the time to come; for all comfort and all sa* 
tisfaction is sincerely wished you by, dear sir, 

*• Your most obliged, most obedient, 

'' and most humble servant, 
*' Sam. Johnson." 

The Rambler has increased in fame as in age. Soon 
after its first folio edition was concluded, it was published 
in six duodecimo volumes^; and its author lived to see ten 
numerous editions of it in London, beside those of Ireland 
and Scotland. 

I profess myself to have eyer entertained a profound 
veneration for the astonishing force and vivacity of mind 
which the Rambler exhibits. That Johnson had penetra- 
tion enough to see, and seeing would not disguise, the ge- 
neral misery of man in this state of being, may have given 
rise to the superficial notion of his being too stern a philo- 
sopher. But men of reflection will be sensible that he 
has given a true representation of human existence, and 

« This, according to M alone, is not quite accarate. In the Gent. Mag. for 
Nov. 1751, while the work was yet proceeding, is an advertisement, announc- 
ing that four volumes of the Rambler would speedily be published ; and it is 
believed that they were published in the next month. The fifth and sixth vo- 
lumes, with tables of contents and translations of the raottos, were published in 
July, 1752, by Payne, the original publisher, three months after the close of the 
work. 

When the Rambler was collected into volumes, Johnson revised and cor- 
r^ted it throughout. Mr. Boswell was not aware of this circumstance, which 
\& lately bjeen discovered and accurately stated by Mr. Alexander Chalmers, 
in a new edition of these and various other periodical essays, under the title of 
the British Essayists. The alterations in the Rambler by Dr. Johnson ex- 
ceeded six thousand. See Preface to Rambler, vol. ii. Johnson's ViTorks, p. x. 
and xi. — £d. 
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that he has, at the same time, with a generovs beneyo- 
lence, displayed every consolation which our state aflfords 
US ; not only those arising from the hope of faturity, bnt 
fiuch as may be attained in the immediate progress through 
life. He has not depressed the soul to despondency and 
indifference. He has everywhere inculcated study, la- 
bour, and exertion^. Nay, he has shown in a very odious 
light, a man whode practice is to go about darkening the 
views of others, by perpetual complaints of evil, and arwak- 
ening those consid^ations of danger and distress, which 
are, for the most part, lulled into a quiet oblivion. This 
he has done very strongly in his character of Suspirius^ 
from which Goldsmith took that of Croaker, in his comedy 
of the Good-natured Man, as Johnson told me he acknow- 
ledged to him, and which is, indeed, very obvious. 

To point out the numerous subjects which the Rambler 
treats, with a dignity and perspicuity which are there 
united in a manner which we shall in vain look for any- 
where else, would take up too large a portion of my book, 
and would, I trust, be superfluous, considering how uni- 
versally those volumes are now disseminated. Even the 
most condensed and brilliant sentences which they contain, 
and which have very properly been selected under the 
name of Beauties^, are of considerable bulk. But I 
may shortly observe, that the Rambler furnishes such an 
assemblage of discourses on practical religion ^kd moral 
duty, of critical investigations, and allegorical and oriental 
tales, that no mind can be thought very deficient that has» 
by constant study and meditation, assimilated to itself all 
that may be found there. No. 7, written in Passion-week, 
on abstraction and self-examination, and No. 110, on peni- 
tence and the placability of the Divine Nature, cannot be 

' No. 66. 

« Dr. Johdson was gratified by seeing this selection, and wrote to Mr. Kears- 
ley, booksellft', in Fleet-street, the following note : 

" Mr. Johnson sends compliments to Mr. Kearsley, and begs the favour of 
seeing him as soon as he can. Mr. Kearsley is desired to bring with him the 
last edition of what he has honoured with the name of Beauties. 

" May 20, 1782."— Boswell. 
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too often read. No. 54^ on the effect which the death of 
a friend should have upon ns, though rather too dispirit- 
ing, may be occasionally very medicinal to the mind. 
Every one must suppose the writer to have been deeply 
impressed by a real scene ; but he told me that was not 
the case; which shows how well his fancy could conduct 
him to the house of mourning. ' Soine of these more so- 
lemn papers, I doubt not, particularly attracted the no- 
tice of Dr. Young, the author of the Night Thoughts, of 
whom my estimation is such, as to reckon his applause an 
honour even to Johnson. I have seen some volumes of 
Dr. Young's copy of the Rambler, in which he has marked 
the passages which he thougJit particularly excellent, by 
folding down a corner of the page ; and such as he rated 
in a supereminent degree are marked by double folds. I 
am sorry that some of the volumes are lost. Johnson was 
pleased when told of the minute attention with whieb* 
Young had signified his approbation of his essays. 

I will venture to say, that in no writings whatever can 
be found more bark and steel for the mind, if I may use 
the expression ; more that can brace and invigorate «very 
manly and noble sentiment. No. 32, on patience, even 
under extreme misery, is wonderfully lofty, and as much 
above the rant of stoicism, as the sun of revelation is 
brighter than the twilight of pagan philosophy. Z never 
read the following sentence without feeling my frame 
thrill : ''I think there is some reason for questioning whe-* 
ther the body and mind are not so proportioned, that the 
one can bear all which can be inflicted on the other ; whe- 
ther virtue cannot stand its ground as long as life, and 
whether a soul well principled will not be sooner separated 
than subdued.'' 

Though instruction be the predominant purpose of the 
Bkmbler, yet it is enlivened with a considerdble portion of 
amusement. Nothing can be more erroneous than the no^ 
tion which some persons have entertained, that Johnson 
was then a retired author, ignorant of the world ; and, of 
consequence, that he wrote only from his imagination. 
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when he described characters and manners. He said to 
me, that before he wrote that work, he had been ** running 
about the world/' as he expressed it, more than almost any 
body ; and I have heard him relate, with much satisfac- 
tion, that several of the characters in the Rambler were 
drawn so naturally, that when it first circulated in numbers, 
a club in one of the towns in Essex imagined themselves 
to be severally exhibited in it, and were much incensed 
against a person who, they suspected, had thus made them 
objects of publick notice ; nor were they quieted till 
authentick assurance was given them, that the Rambler 
was written by a person who had never heard of any one 
of them. Some of the characters are believed to have 
been actually drawn from the life, particularly that of 
Prospero from Ga^rick^ who never entirely forgave its 
pointed satire. For instances of fertility of fancy, and ac- 
curate description of real life, I appeal to No. 19, a man 
who wanders from one profession to another, with most 
plausible reasons for every change : No. 34, female fasti- 
diousness and timorous refinement : No. 82, a virtuoso 
who has collected curiosities : No. 88, petty modes of en- 
tertaining a company, and conciliating kindness : No. 182, 
fortune-hunting : No. 194 — 195, a tutor's account of the 
follies of his pupil: No. 197 — 198, legacy-hunting. He has 
given a specimen of his nice observation of the mere exter- 
nal appearances of life, in the following passage in No. 179, 
against affectation, that frequent and most disgusting qua- 
lity : ** He that stands to contemplate the crowds that fill 
the streets of a populous city, will see many passengers, 
whose air and motions it will be difficult to behold without 
contempt and laughter :' but if he examine what are the 
appearances that thus powerfully excite his risibility, he 

^ That of Gelidus, in No. 24, from professor Colson, (see aformerpage^of 
this vol.) and that of Euphaes, in the same paper, which, with many others, 
was doubtless drawn from the life. Euphoes, I once thought, might have been 
intended to represent either lord Chesterfield or Soame Jenyns : but Mr. Bind> 
ley, with more probability, thinks that George Bubb Dodington, who was re- 
markable for the homeliness of his person, and the finery of his dress, was the 
person meant under that character. — Ma lone. 
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will find among them neither poverty nor disease, nor any 
inyoluntary or painful defect. The disposition to derision 
and insult is awakened by the softness of foppery, the 
swell of insolence, the liveliness of levity, or the solemnity 
of grandeur ; by the sprightly trip, the stately stalk, the 
formal strut, and the lofty mien ; by gestures intended to 
catch the eye, and by looks elaborately formed as evidences 
of importance," 

Every page of the Rambler shows a mind teeming with 
classical allusion and poetical imagery : illustrations from 
other writers are, upon all occasions, so ready, aibd mingle 
so easily in his periods, that the whole appears of one uni- 
form vivid texture. 

The style of this work has been censured by some shal- 
low oriticks as involved and turgid, and abounding with 
antiquated and hard wordsc So ill founded is the first part 
of this objection, that I will challenge all who may honour 
this book with a perusal, to point out any English writef 
whose language conveys his meaning with equal force and 
perspicuity. It must, indeed, be allowed, that the struc- 
ture of his sentences is expanded, and often has somewhat 
of the inversion of Latin; and that he delighted to express 
familiar thoughts in philosophical language ; being in this 
the reverse of Socrates, who, it is said, reduced philosophy 
to the simplicity of common life. But let us attend to what 
he himself says in his concluding paper: ''When common 
words were less pleasing to the ear, or less distinct in their 
signification, I have familiarised the terms of philosophy 
by applying them to popular ideas*." And, as to the se- 
cond part of this objection, upon a late careful revision of 
the work, I can with confidence say, that it is amazing how 
few of those words, for which it has been unjustly charac- 
terised, are actually to be found in it; I am sure not the 
proportion of one to each paper. This idle charge has 
been echoed from one babbler to another, who have con- 

' Yet his style did not escape the haimless shafts of pleasant humour : for 
the Ingenious Bonnel Thornton published a mock Rambler in the Drury-lane 
Journal. — ^BoswELL. 

VOL. I. M i 
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founded Johnson's Essays with Johnson's Dictionary; and 
because he thought it right in a lexicon of our language to 
collect many words which had fallen into disuse, but were 
supported by great authorities/it has been imagined that all 
of these have been interwoven into his own compositions. 
That some of them have been adopted by him unnecessar 
rily, may, perhaps, be allowed ; but in general they are 
evidently an advantage, for without them his stately ideas 
would be confined and cramped. '* He that thinks with 
more extent than another, will want words of a larger 
meaning''.'' He once told me, that he bad formed his style 
upon that of sir William Temple, and upon Chambers's 
Proposal for his Dictionary ^ He certainly was mistaken:; 
or if he imagined at first that he was imitating Temple, he 
was very unsuccessful™; for nothing can be more unlike 
than the simplicity of Temple, and the richness of John- 
son. Their styles differ as plain cloth and brocade. Tem- 
ple, indeed, seems equally erroneous in supposing that he 
himself had formed his style upon Sandys's View of the 
State of Religion in the Western Parts of the World. 

The style of Johnson was, undoubtedly, much formed 
upon that of the great writers in the last century. Hooker, 
Bacon, Sanderson, Hakewell, and others ; those * giants,' 
as they were well characterised by a great personage, 
whose authority, were I to name him, would stamp a re- 
verence on the opinion. 

k Idler, No. 70. 

1 The paper here alluded to was, I believe, Chambers's Proposal for a se- 
coad and improved edition of his Dictionary, which, I think, appeared in 1738. 
This Proposal was probably in circulation in 1737, when Johnson first came to 
London. — Malone. 

"» The author appears to me to have misunderstood Johnson in this instance. 
He did not, I conceive, mean to say, that, when he first began to write, he made 
sir William Temple his model, with a view to form a style that should resemble 
his in all its parts ; but that he formed his style on that of Temple and others, 
by taking from each those characteristick excellencies which were most worthy of 
imitation. — See this matter further explained in vol. iii. under April 9, 1778 ; 
where, in a conversation at sir Joshua Reynolds's, Johnson himself mentions 
the particular improvements which Temple made in the English style. .These, 
doubtless, were the objects of his imitation, so far as that writer was his model. 
— ^Malone. 
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We maj, witbthe utmost propriety » apply to hit tearj^ed 
style' that pasisage of Horace, « part of which he has taken 
as the motto to bis Dictionary : 

..••■. ... •'.■/. ■ . •■ ■ ,-' • ' f / 

Cum tftbulis animiun coisoris smnet honeatij 
Audebit qusecuuque parum spleadkMris habebont^ 
£t sinei pondere enint> et honore mdigna ferentur^ 
Verba movere loco^ quamvis invita recedant> 
Et versentur adhuc intra penetralia Vest®. 
Obscurata diu populo bonus eruet^ atque 
Proferet in lucem speciosa vocabula rerum^ 
Quae prisds memorata Catonibus atque Cethegis, - 
Nunc situs informis premit et deserta vetustas : 
Adsciscet nova^ quae genitor produxerit ttsus r 
Vehemens et liquidus^ puroque shniflimus amni^ 

Fundet opes Latiumque beabit divit€f liligua. 

HoraU Epist. lib. ii. epitt. 2. 

To so great a master of thinking, to one of such vast 
and various knowledge as Johnson, might have been al- 
lowed a liberal indulgence of that license which Horace 
claims in another place : 



Si forte necesse est 



Indicus monstrare recentibus abdita rerum, 

Fingere cinctutis non exaudita Cethegis 

Continget; dabiturque licentia smnpta pudenter: 

£t nova iictaque nuper habebunt v^ba fidem^ si 

Grseco fonte cadant^ parce detorta. Quid autem 

Csecilio Plautoque dabit Romanus/ademptum 

Virgilio Varioque? Ego cur, acquirere pauca 

Si possum, invideor, cum lingua Catonis et Enni 

Sermonem patrium ditaverit, et nova rerum 

Nomina protulerit ? Licuit, semperque licebit, 

Signatum preesente nota producere nomen. 

Horat. De Arte Poetica. 

« 

Yet Johnson assured me, that he had not taken upon 
him to add more than four or five words to the English 
language, of his own formation ; -and he was very much of- 

m2 
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fended at the general license by no means modestly taken 
in bis time, not only to coin new words, but to use many 
words in senses quite different from their established mean- 
ing, and those frequently very fantastical. 

Sir Thomas Brown, whose life Johnson, wrote, was re- 
markably fond of Anglo- Latin diction; and to his example 
we are to ascribe Johnson's sometimes indulging himself 
in this kind of phraseology °. Johnson's comprehension of 
mind was the mould for his language. Had his concep- 
tions been narrower, his expression would have been easier. 
His sentences have a. dignified march ; and it is certain 
that his example has given a general elevation to the lan- 
guage of his country, for many of our best writers have 
approached very near to him; and, from the influence 
which he has had upon our composition, scarcely any thing 
is written now that is not better expressed than was usual 
before he appeared to lead the national taste. 

This circumstance, the truth of which must strike every 
critical reader, has been so happily enforced by Mr. 
Courtenay, in his Moral and Literary Character of Dr. 
Johnson, that I cannot prevail on myself to withhold it, 
notwithstanding his, perhaps, too great partiality for one 
of his friends : 

By nature's gifts ordain'd mankind to rule. 
He, like a Titian, form'd his brilliant school ; 
And taught congenial spirits to excel, 
While from his lips impressive wisdom fell. 
Our boasted Goldsmith felt the sovereign sway ; 
From him derived the sweet, yet nervous lay. 
To Fame's proud cliff he bade our Raphael rise : 
Hence Reynolds' pen with Reynolds' pencil vies. 
With Johnson's flame melodious Burney glows. 
While the grand strain in smoother cadence flows. 

" The observation of his having imitated sir Thomas Brown has been made 
by many people ; and lately it has been insisted on, and illustrated by a variety 
of quotations from Brown, in one of the popular £ssays written by the rev. 
Mr. Knox, master of Tunbridge school, whom 1 have set down in my list of 
those who have sometimes, not unsuccessfully, imitated Dr. Johnson's style. 

BOSWELL. 
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And you^ Malone^ to critick leamuig dear. 
Correct and elegant^ reiin'd though clear^ 
By studying him acquir'd that classick taste^ 
Which high in Shakspeare's fene thy statue plac'd. 
Near Johnson^ Steevens stands^ on scenick ground^ 
Acute, laborious, fertile, and profound. 
Ingenious Hawkesworth to this school we owe. 
And scarce the pupil from the tutor know. 
Here early parts accomplish'd Jones sublimes. 
And science blends with Asia's lofty rhymes : 
Harmonious Jones ! who in his splendid strains 
Sings Camdeo's sports, on Agra's flowery plains ; 
In Hindu Actions while we fondly trace 
Love and the Muses deck'd with Attick grace. 
Amid these names can Boswell be forgot. 
Scarce by North Britons now esteem'd a Scot ® ? 
Who to the sage devoted from his youth, 
Imbib'd from him the sacred love of truth ; 
The keen research, the exercise of mind. 
And that best art, the art to know mankind. — 
Nor was his energy confin'd alone 
To friends around his philosophick throne ; 
Its influence wide improv'd our letter'd isle. 
And lucid vigour mark'd the general style : 
As Nile's proud waves, swoln from their oozy bed. 
First o'er the neighbouring meads majestick spread ; 
Till gathering force, they more and more expand. 
And with new virtue fertilise the land. 

Johnson's language, however, must be allowed to be too 
masculine for the delicate gentleness of female writing. 

® The following observation in Mr. Boswell's Journal of a Tour to the 
Hebrides, may sufficiently account for that gentleman's being " now scarcely 
esteemed a Scot/' by many of his countrymen : " If he [Dr. Johnson] was par- 
ticularly prejudiced against the Scots, it was because they were more in his 
way; because he thought their success in England rather exceeded the due 
proportion of their real merit ; and because he could not but see in them that 
nationality which, I believe, np liberal-minded Scotchman will deny." Mr. 
Boswell, indeed, is so free from national prejudices, that he might with equal 
propriety have been described as — 

Scarce by South Britons now esteem'd a Scot. — Courtenay. 
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His ladies, therefore, seem strangely formal, eved to ridi- 
cule ; and are well daBttOminftted by the names ^faich he 
has given them tis Misellsl, Zozima, Properantk, Rho- 

doclia. '"'■ ■ 

It has of late been the fashion to compare the style of 
Addison and Johnson, and to depreciate, I think, very 
unjustly, the style of Addison as nerveless and feeble, be- 
cause it has not the strength and energy of that of John- 
son. Their prose may be balanced like the poetry of 
Dryden and Pope. Both are excellent, though in dif- 
ferent ways. Addison writes with the ease of a f^entleman. 
His readers fancy /that annrise and accomplished companion 
is talking to th^m; so thtEit be insinuates hit Sentiments 
and taste into their tnidds byan hi^perDeptible iiifluence. 
Johnson writes like a teacher . He* dictates to his readers, 
as if from an academical chair. They attend with awe and 
admiration ; and his precepts are impressed upon them by 
his commanding eloquence. Addison's style, like a light 
wine, pleases every body from the first. Johnson's, like a 
liquor of more body, seems too strong at first, but, by de- 
grees, is highly relished ; and such is the melody of his pe- 
riods, so much do they captivate the ear, and seize upon the 
attention, that there is scarcely any writer, however incon- 
siderable, who does not aim, in some degree, at the same 
species of excellence. But let us not ungratefully under- 
value that beautiful style, which has pleasingfy conveyed to 
us much instruction and entertainment. Though compara- 
tively weak, opposed to Johnson's Herculean vigour, let 
OS not call it positively feeble. Let us remember the cha- 
racter of his style, as given by Johnson himself: '' What 
he attempted, he performed ; he is never feeble, and he 
did not wish to be energetick ; he is never rapid, and he 
never stagnates. His sentences have neither studied am- 
plitude, nor affected brevity ; his periods, though not dili- 
gently rounded, are voluble and easy p. Whoever wishes 

P When Johnson showed me a proof-sheet of the character of Addison, ia 
which he so highly extols his style, I could not help observing, th^t it had not 
been his own model, as no two styles could differ more from each other. — *' Sir, 
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to attain an English style^ familiar but not coarse, and ele- 
ganty but not ostentatious, must give bis days and nights to 
the volumes of Addison **." 

Though the Rambler was not concluded till the year 
1752, 1 shall, under this year, say all that I have to observe 
upon it. Some of the translations of the mottos by himself 
are admirably done. He acknowledges to have received 
" elegant translations'* of many of them from Mr. James El- 
phinston ; and some are very happily translated by a Mr. 
F. Lewis, of whom I never heard more, except that John- 
son thus described him to Mr, MalOne: ''Sir, he lived in 
London, and hung loose upon society V The concluding 
paper of his Rambler is at once digDified and pathetick. 
I cannot, however, but wish that he had not ended it with 
an unnecessary Greek verse, translated^ also into an 
English couplet. It is too much like the conceit of those 
dramatick poets who used to conclude each act with a 

Addison had his style, and I have mine." When I ventured to ask him, whe- 
ther the difference did not consist in this, that Addison's style was full of idioms, 
colloquial phrases, and proverbs ; and his own more strictly grammatical, and 
free from such phraseology and modes of speech as can never be literally trans- 
lated or understood by foreigners ; he allowed the discrimination to be just. 
Let any one who doubts it, try to translate one of Addison's Spectators into 
Latin, French, or Italian; and though so easy, familiar, and elegant, to an 
Englishman, as to give the intellect no trouble ; yet he would find the trans- 
fusion into another language extremely difficult, if not impossible. But a 
Rambler, Adventurer, or Idler, of Johtfson, would fall into any classical or 
European language, as easily as if it had been originally conceived in it. 

BURNEY. 

4 I shall probably, in another work, maintain the merit of Addison's poetry, 
which has been very unjustly depreciated. — Bos well. 

' In the Gentleman's Majgazine, for October 1752, p. 468, he is styled the 
lev. Francis Lewis, of Chiswick. The late lord Macartney, while he resided 
at Chiswick, at my request, made some inquiry concerning him at that place, 
but no intelligence was obtained. 

The translations of the mottos supplied by Mr. Elphinston, appeared first in 
the Edinburgh edition of the Rambler, and in some instances were revised and 
improved, probably by Johnson, before they were inserted in the London octavo 
edition. The translations of the mottos affixed to the first thirty numbers of the 
Rambler, were published, from the Edinburgh edition, in the Gentleman's 
Magazine for September 1760, before the work was collected into volumes. 
— ^Malone. 

* Not in the original edition, in folio.— -Maloke. 
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v^i«}4itf«Mi itt the first line of kb ooaplet, 

. .«<;i>^ tiittiA^ proper in pag^n po^ir, is ill 

.i;>;.4.AUii;>, with a conformity to which he con- 

.^•.v. :. ' iow mach better would it haTc been, to 

.^vu -'^j.iJtk :i» prose sentence, **I shall neTer eovy 

V*.*. v^Ld^ ^iUtih wit and learning obtain in anj other 

^ . c I Kidik be numbered among the writers who haye 

^ u .ii^uiMlT to virtne, and confidence to truth." 

iij>. rMiid Dr. Birch, being now engaged in preparing 

u. .>a(bm of Raleigh's smaller pieces. Dr. Johnson wrote 

iK :«Miowing letter to that gentleman. 

TO DR. BIRCH. 

*' Gough-square, May 12, 1750. 

'* Sir, — Knowing that you are now preparing to favour 
ih^ publick with a new edition of Raleigh's miscellaneous 
pM^es, I have taken the liberty to send you a manuscript, 
which fell by chance within my notice. I perceive no 
proofs of forgery in my examination of it; and the owner 
li^U me, that, as he has heard, the handwriting is sir 
Walter's. If you should find reason to conclude it genuine^ 
it will be a kindness to the owner, a blind person*, to 
reoommend it to the booksellers. 

** I am, sir, 
" Your most humble servant, 

" Sam. Johnson." 

His just abhorrence of Milton's political notions was 
t>ver strong. But this did not prevent his warm admira- 
tion of Milton's great poetical merit, to which he has done 
Ulustrious justice, beyond all who have written upon the 
SLwbjeot. And this year he not only wrote a prologue, 
which was spoken by Mr. Garrick before the acting of 
Coinus at Drury-lane theatre, for the benefit of Milton's 
j[r«ud-daugbter, but took a very zealous interest in the suc- 
cvs^ of the charity. On the day preceding the perform- 

» Mis. Williams is probably the person meant.— Boswell. 
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ance, he published the following letter in the General 
Advertiser, addressed to the printer of that paper. 

" Sir, — That a certain degree of reputation is acquired 
merely by approving the works of genius, and testifying a 
regard to the memory of authors, is a truth too evident to 
be denied; and therefore to ensure a participation of fame 
with a celebrated poet, many who. would, perhaps, have 
contributed to starve him when alive, have heaped ex- 
pensive pageants upon his grave". 

" It must, indeed, be confessed, that this method of be- 
coming known to posterity with honour, is peculiar to the 
great, or at least to the wealthy; but an opportunity now 
offers for almost every individual to secure the praise of 
paying a just regard to the illustrious dead, united with 
the pleasure of doing good to the living. To assist indus- 
trious indigence, struggling with distress and debilitated 
by age, is ^ display of virtue, and an acquisition of hap- 
piness and honour. 

** Whoever, then, would be thought capable of pleasure 
in reading the works of our incomparable Milton, and not 
so destitute of gratitude as to refuse to lay out a trifle in 
rational and elegant entertainment, for the benefit of his 
living remains, for the exercise of their own virtue, the 
increase of their reputation, and the pleasing conscious- 
ness of doing good, should appear at Drury-lane theatre 
to-morrow, April 5, when Comus will be performed for the 
benefit of Mrs. Elizabeth Foster, grand-daughter to the 
author^, and the only surviving branch of his family. 

" N. B. There will be a new prologue on the occasion, 
written by the author of Irene, and spoken by Mr. Garrick ; 
and, by particular desire, there will be added to the 
masque a dramatick satire, called Lethe, in which Mr. 
Garrick will perform.*' 

In 1751 we are to consider him as carrying on both his 
Dictionary and Rambler. But he also wrote the Life of 

» Alluding probably to Mr. Auditor Benson. See the Dunciad, b. iv. 
» Mrs. Elizabeth Foster died May 9, 1754, Mr. Chalmers states. 
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Cbeynel,* in the miscellany called the Student; and the 
rev. Dr. Doi^glas having with uncommon actiteness cleaHy 
detected a gross forgery and imposition upon the publick 
by William Lauder, a Scotch schoolmaster, who had, witk 
equal impudence and ingenuity, represented Milton as a 
plagiaty from certain modern Latin poetis; Johnsdn, wlio 
had<(been so far imposed upon as ta famish a prefaice and 
postscript to his Work, no'W dictated a letter for Lauder, 
addresisred to Dr. Dotiglas, acknowledging- his fraU'd in 
terms of suitable contrition y, • 1 ^^ * 

This extraordinary attempt of Lauder was no sudden 
effort. He had bfoodeid over it for many years: and to 
this houir^it is nncei'taiii what his principal motive^- was, 

■-.■■■■■■ ■ .. r--: . :• '. ' ' ■ . . ' ■; • ; ■ 

Tf Lest there should be any person, at any future period, absurd enough to 
suspect that Johnson was a partaker in Lauder's fraud, or had any knowledge 
of it, when he assisted him with his masterly pen, it is proper here to quote the 
words of Dr. Douglas, now bishop of Salisbury, at the time:when he detected 
the imposition. " It is to be hoped, nay it is expected, that the elegant and 
nervous writer, whose judicious sentiments and inimitable style point out the 
author of Lauder's preface and postscript, will no longer allow one to plume 
himself with his feathers, who appeareth so little to deserve assistance : an as- 
sistance which I am persuaded would qgyer have been communicated, had 
there been, the least suspicion of those facts which I have been the instrument 
of conveying to the world in these sheets." Milton no Plagiary, 2d edit. 
p. 78. And his lordship has been pleased now to authorize me to say, in the 
strongest manner, that there is no ground whatever for any unfavourable le- 
flection against Dr. Johnson, who expressed the strongest indignation agaiAst 
Lauder .-^BoswcLL. 

Lauder renewed his attempts on Milton's character in 1754, in a pamphlet 
entitled, the Grand Impostor detected, or Milton convicted of forgery against 
King Charles the first; — which was reviewed, probably- by Johnson, in the 
Gent. Mag. 1754, p. 97. See Dr. Drake's Literary Life of Dr. Jphnson* 

Lauder afterwards went to Barbadoei, where he died very miserably about 
the year 1771. — Malone. 

* It is scarcely worth time and trouble to investigate the motives of so in- 
famous a man. The following, however, may amuse : , , 

Lauder proposed to edit Arthur Johnston's Latin Psalms, from the sale of 
which he flattered himself with an annual income, but his hopes were blasted 
by the following couplet in the Dunciad, where Pope, speaking of Benson, says. 

On two unequal crutches propped he came, 

Milton's on this — on that one Johnstott's name. 

This sarcasm, as Lauder said, condemned his edition to the shelf, and excited 

his abhorrence of Milton. Another reason he assigned was, his discovery that 

Milton had inserted in the Eikon Basilike the prayer of Pamela from sir Philip 
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unless it were a Yoin ootion of his Superiority, inb^ing 
able, by whatever tneaiis;;iQ deceive ftiaBkiiid; To:effejct 
Ibis, he jmidaced oertaio passages fr(Hii €hrotiits, iMEasejoius, 
and odidra^ whieh bad a faitit I'esemblai^ee to some parts 
ef the:!Paisadis^^IiOst. ila these he iolerpplatedsokne frag- 
idents of Ifog's jLatin Iranslatioo of ;that poeiQir^Ueging 
that the.mass thus fsAirioated #as the archetype from which 
MiltoB copied. - Tliese fabricatioBs h^ published from.time 
to time in the Oeatleman's (Bfagaaine; and, exulting in 
his ffincied Success, he hi 1730 ventured to collect them 
into a pamphlet* entitled, an Essay on .Milton's Use tod 
Imitation ^of /the Modems in bis. Paradise Lost; To this 
pamphlet Johnson wrote a preface, iafuU persuasion of 
)!4nder^« honesty, and a postscript, recommending, in the 
most persijraaive terms, a. snbscriptibn for the relief of the 
gmnd^daughter of Milton^ of whom he tbus speaks: '^Itis 
yet in fthe power of a great people to rewdrd tbe poet 
whose; name they boast, ^ and from their alliance to whose 
genius they claim some kind of superiority to every other 
nation of tbe earth; that poet; wbose works may possibly 
be read when every other monument of British greatness 
shaU he obliterated ; to reward- him, not with pictures or 
with medals, which, if he sees, he sees With contempt, but 
with tokens of gratitude, which he, perhaps, may even 
now conskler as not unworthy the regard of an immortal 
spirits" Surely this is inconsistent with enmity towards 
ISilton, which, sir John Hawkins impvites to Johnson upon 
tfai^ occasion, adding, 'fl could all along observe that 
Johnson seemed to approve toot only of the design, bat of 
the argument;, and seemed to exult in a persuasion, that 
the reputation of Milton was likely to suffer by this dis^ 
covery. That he was not privy to the imposture, I am 
well persuaded; but that he wished well to the argument, 

^idney^ Arcadia, with a view to fix a charge of impiety on the memory of 
Charleg. The last and perhaps true cause of this attack on our immortal poet 
might be, the design of Lauder to publish an edition of these almost forgotten 
poets ; and therefore he endeavoured to excite the curiosity of the publick for 
their reappearance by connecting them with Milton. See Drake's literary 
Life of Dr. Johnson. — Ed. 
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may be inferred from the preface, which iDdubitably was 
written by Johnson." Is it possible for any man of clear 
judgement to suppose that Johnson, who so nobly praised 
the poetical excellence of Milton in a postscript to this 
very '' discovery/' as he then supposed it, could, at the 
same time, exult in a persuasion that the great poet's 
reputation was likely to suffer by it? This is an incon- 
sistency of which Johnson was incapable ; nor can any 
thing more be fairly inferred from the preface, than that 
Johnson, who was alike distinguished for ardent curiosity 
and love of truth, was pleased with an investigation by 
which both were gratified. That he was actuated by these 
motives, and certainly by no unworthy desire to depre- 
ciate our great epick poet, is evident from his own words; 
for, after mentioning the general zeal of men of genius and 
literature, '' to advance the honour, and distinguish the 
beauties of Paradise Lost," he says, "Among the inquiries 
to which this ardour of criticism has naturally given occa- 
sion, none is more obscure in itself, or more worthy of 
rational curiosity, than a retrospect of the progress of this 
mighty genius in the construction of his work; a view of 
the fabrick gradually rising, perhaps, from small begin- 
nings, till its foundation rests in the centre, and its turrets 
sparkle in the skies; to trace back the structure through 
all its varieties, to the simplicity of its first plan; to find 
what was first projected, whence the scheme was taken, 
how it was improved, by what assistance it was executed, 
and from what stores the materials were collected ; whether 
its founder dug them from the quarries of nature, or de- 
molished other buildings to embellish his own^." — Is this 
the language of one who wished to blast the laurels of 
Milton? 

Though Johnson's circumstances were at this time {at 
from being easy, his humane and charitable disposition 
was constantly exerting itself. Mrs. Anna Williams, 

* Proposals, written evidently by Johnson, for printing the Adamus Exul of 
Grotius, with a translation and notes by Wm. Lauder, A.M. Gent. Mag. 
1747, vol. xvii. p. 404. — Malone. 
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daughter of a very ingenious Welsh physician, and a 
woman of more than ordinary talents and literature, having 
come to Loudon in hopes of being cured of a cataract in 
both her eyes, which afterwards ended in total blindness, 
was kindly received as a constant visitor at his house 
while Mrs. Johnson lived; and, after her death, having 
come under his roof in order to have an operation upon 
her eyes performed with more comfort to her than in 
lodgings, she had an apartment from him during the rest 
of her life, at all times when he had a house. 

In 1752 he was almost entirely occupied with his Dic- 
tionary. The last paper of his Rambler was published 
March 2^ this year; after which, there was a cessation, 
for some time, of any exertion of his talents as an essayist. 
But in the same year Dr. Hawkesworth, who was his 
warm admirer, and a studious imitator of his style % and 
then lived in great intimacy with him, began a periodical 
paper, entitled the Adventurer, in connection with other 
gentlemen, one of whom was Johnson s much-loved friend 
Dr. Bathurst; and, without doubt, they received many 
valuable hints from his conversation, most of his friends 
having been so assisted in the course of their works. 

That there should be a suspension of his literary labours 
. during a part of the year 1752, will not seem strange, 
when it is considered that soon after closing his Rambler, 
be suffered a loss which, there can be no doubt, affected 
him with the deepest distress. For on the 17th of March, 
O. S. his wife died. Why sir John Hawkins should uii- 

** Here the author's memory failed him, for, according to the account given 
in a former page, we should here read March 17 ; but in truth, as has been 
fltlready observed, the Rambler closed on Saturday, the fourteenth of March ; at 
which time Mrs. Johnson was near her end, for she died on the following Tues- 
day, March 17. Had the concluding paper of that work been written on the 
day of her death, it would have been still more extraordinary than it is, con- 
sidering the extreme grief into which the author was plunged by that event. — 
The melancholy cast of that concluding essay is sufficiently accounted for by 
the situation of Mrs. Johnson at the time it was written ; and her death, three 
days afterwards, put an end to the paper. — Malone. 

^ Perhaps the most successful of all his contemporaries. See, as specimens. 
Gentleman's Magazine, vol. xxx. p. 554, and xxxi. p. 293. 
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varrant9blj^take:up^n biin even to suppose rthat «fiolMioon^ 
fondness for her was dissemUed/ (meanings, sjmviiated'jcir 
asstuned,>and to assert^ that if it was noi the ^emi, vi kwas 
a lesson lie bad lelarned by rote/' X cannot coBeeive ;f^iui^ 
less it proceeded from a want 'of similar feelings iaiuis own 
breast. To arg^ from her being much older thmi Jjikay- 
son/ or any other circnmstaneei^ that ^he' could 'nati really 
love her, isabsurd; forlove is not a subject ofireasoningi 
but of feelings and therefore there are nd ^eommos |iriii€i4 
pies upon wfaick oneioan persuade another concerning it) 
Every man feels for himself, and knows how he is affected 
by particular qualitie&> in the person he admires, the ini^ 
pressions of wMch an^ too minute and delicate to be sub- 
stantiated in language; . . ;) : :* • ■'' '• " : r.nn \f j 
The following very soleinn: and ttffeeting foiiyer "WHs 
found after Dr« Johnson's decease,'^ by^ higt'sertant/ Mr; 
Francis Barber, who delivered it to my wwtby friend the 
reverend Mr< Strahan, : vicar of Islingtoii, who'; at qonj 
earnest request, has obligingly- &voured me with a copy of 
it, which he and I compared with the. original. I present 
it to the world as an undoubted proof of a circumstance in 
the character of my illustrious friend,^ which^ thongb some> 
whose hard minds I never shall envy^ may attadc as super- 
stitious, will, I am sure, endear him more to numbeii) of 
good men. I have an additional, and that a personal mo^ 
tive for presenting it, because it sanctions what I myself 
have always maintained and am fond to indulge. 

** April 26, 1752, being after 12 at night of the 2^. 

*' O Lord! Govemour of heaven and earth, in whoso 
hands are embodied and departed spirits, if tfiou hiast or- 
dained the souls of the dead to minister to the living,, and 
appointed my departed wife to have care of me, grant that 
I may enjoy the good effects of her attention and ministra- 
tion, whether exercised by appearance, impulses, dreams, 
or in any other manner agreeable to thy government. For- 
give my presumption, enlighten my ignorance, and how- 
ever meaner agents are employed, grant me the blessed 
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influences of'tby'Holy Spirit, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen." . ;i I . .. 

What actually followed upon this most interiasting piece 
of devotion by Johnson, we are not informed; but I/whom 
it has pleased God to afflict in a similar manner to that 
which occasioned it, have certain experience of benignant 
communication by dreams. /:::};.. 

That his love for his wife was of the jQost ardent kind^ 
and during the long period of fifty years, was unimpaired 
by the lapse of time, is evident from various passages in 
the series of his Prayers and Meditationii, published by the 
reverend Mr. Strahan, as well as from other memorials, 
two of which I select, as strongly marking the tenderness 
and sensibility of his mind. 

** March 28, 1753. I kept this day as the anniversary 
of my Tetty's death, with prayer and tears in the morning. 
In the evening I prayed for her conditionally, if it were 
lawful." 

'* April 23, 1753. I know not whether I do not too much 
indulge the vain longings of afiection ; but I hope they 
intenerate my heart, and that when I die like my Tetty, 
this affection will be acknowledged in a happy interview, 
and that in the mean time I am incited by it to piety. I 
will, however, not deviate too much from common and re- 
ceived methods of devotion." 

Her weddiiig ring, when she became his wife, was, after 
her death, preserved by him, as long as he lived, with an 
affectionate care, in a little round wooden box, in the 
inside of which he pasted a slip of paper, thus inscribed by 
him in fair characters, as follows : 

Eheu! 

Eliz, Johnson, 

Nupia Jul. 9^ 1736, 

Mortua, eheu I 

Mart. 17° 1752. 

After his death, Mri Francis Barber, his faithful servant 
and residuary legatee, offered this memorial of tenderness 
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to Mrs. Lucy Porter, Mrs. Johnson's daughter ; but she 
having declined to accept of it, he had it enamelled as a 
mourning ring for his old master, and presented it to his 
wife, Mrs. Barber, who now has it. 

The state of mind in which a man must be upon the 
death of a woman whom he sincerely loves, had been in 
his contemplation many years before. .In his Irene, we 
find the following fervent and tender speech of Demetrius, 
addressed to his Aspasia: 

From those bright regions of eternal day. 
Where now thou shin'st among thy fellow saints. 
Array *d in purer light, look down on me: 
In pleasing visions and assuasive dreams, 
,0! sooth my soul, and teach me how to lose thee. 

I have, indeed, been told by Mrs. Desmoulins, who, be- 
fore her marriage lived for some time with Mrs. Johnson 
at Hampstead, that she indulged herself in country air 
and nice living, at an unsuitable expense, while her hus- 
band was drudging in the smoke of London ; and that she 
by no means treated him with that complacency which is 
the most engaging quality in a wife. But all this is per- 
fectly compatible with his fbndness for her; especially when 
it is remembered that he had a high opinion of her under- 
standing, and that the impressions which her beauty, real 
or imaginary, had originally made upon his fancy, being 
continued by habit, had not been effaced, though she her- 
self was doubtless much altered for the worse. The dread- 
ful shock of separation took place in the night ; and he 
immediately despatched a letter to his friend, the reverend 
Dr. Taylor, which, as Taylor told me, expressed grief in^ 
the strongest manner he had ever read ; so that it is much 
to be regretted it has not been preserved**. The letter 

<* In the Gentleman's Magazine for February, 1794, p. 100, was printed a 
letter pretending to be that written by Johnson on the death of his wife. But 
it is merely a transcript of the 41st number of the Idler, on the death of a 
friend. A fictitious date, March 17, 1751, O.S. was added by some person^ 
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was brought to Dr. Taylor, at his house in the cloisters, 
Westminster, about three in the morning; and as it signi- 
fied an earnest desire to see him, he got up and went to 
Johnson as soon as he was dressed, and found him in tears 
and in extreme agitation. After being a little while to- 
gether, Johnson requested him to join with him in prayer. 
He then prayed extempore, as did Dr. Taylor ; and thus, 
by means of that piety whii^h was ever his primary object, 
his troubled mind was, in some degree, soothed and 
composed. 

The next day he wrote as follows: 

TO THE RBVBRBND DR. TAYLOR. 

** Dear Sir, — Let me have your company and instruc- 
tion. Do not live away from me. My distress is great. 

'* Pray desire Mrs. Taylor to inform me what mourning 
I should buy for my mother and Misf Porter, and bring a 
note in writing with you. 

'' Remember me in your prayers, for vain is the help 
of man. 

'^ I am, dear sir, etc. 

" March 18, 1762. " SaM. JoHNSON." 

That his sufferings upon the death of bis wife were 
severe, beyond what are commonly endured, I have no 
doubt, from the information of many who were then about 
him, to none of whom I give more credit than to Mr. Fran- 
cis Barber, his faithful negro servant^, who came into his 

pieviously to this paper's being sent to the publisher of that nuscellany, to give 
a colour to this deception. — ^Malone. 

• Francis Barber was borb in Jamaica, and was brought to England in 1750 
by colonel Bathurst, father of Johnson's very intimate friend, Dr. Bathurst* 
He was sent, for some time, to the reverend Mr. Jackson's school, at Barton in 
Yorkshire. The colonel by his will left him his freedom ; and Dr.Bathurst was 
willing that he should enter into Johnson's service, in which he continued from 
1762 tiU Johnson's death, with the exception of two intervab; in one of which, 
upon some difference with his master, he went and served a^ apothecary in 
Cheapside, but still visited Dr. Johnson occasionally \ in another, he took a 

VOL. I. N 
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family about a fortnight after the dismal event. These suf- 
ferings were aggravated by the melancholy inherent in bis 
constitution : and although he probably was not oftener id 
the wrong than she was, in the little disagreements which 
sometimes troubled his married state, during which, he 
owned to me, that the gloomy irritability of his existence 
was more painful to him than ever; he might very natu- 
rally, after her death, be tenderly disposed to charge him- 
self with slight omissions and offences, the sense of which 
would give him much uneasiness ^ Accordingly we find) 
about a year after her decease, that he thus addressed the 
Supreme Being: " O Lord, who givest the grace of re- 
pentance, and hearest the prayers of the penitent, grant 
that by true contrition I may obtain forgiveness of all the 
sins committed, and of all duties neglected, in my union 
with the wife whom thou hast taken from me; for the 
neglect of joint devotion, patient exhortation, and mild 
instruction^." The kindness of his heart, notwithstanding 
the impetuosity of his temper, is well known to his friends; 
and I cannot trace the smallest foundation for the fol- 
lowing dark and uncharitable assertion by sir John Haw- 
kins: "The apparition of his departed wife was altoge- 
ther of the terrifick kind, and hardly afforded him a hope 
that she was in a state of happiness**." That he, in con- 
formity with the opinion of many of the most able, learned, 
and pious christians in all ages, supposed that there was a 
middle state after death, previous to the time at which de- 
parted souls are finally received to eternal felicity, appears, 
I think, unquestionable from his devotions*: " Aud, 

fancy to go to sea. Part of the time, indeed, he was,%.Ae kindness of his 
master, at a school in Northamptonshire, that he might; have. the. advantage of 
some learning. So early, and so lasting a connection was there. l^tWeen Dr. 
Johnson and this humble friend. — Boswsll. •! !. . 

' See his beautiful and affecting Rambler, No. 54.— Malone. . 

» Prayers and Meditations, p. 209. 

*• Hawkins's Life of Johnson, p. 316. 

* It does not appear that Johnson was fully persuaded that there was a mid- 
dle state : his prayers being only conditional, i. e. if such a state existed.-^ 
Malone. 
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Lord) so far as it may be lawful in me, I commend to thy 
fatherly goodness the soul of my departed wife; beseech- 
ing thee to grant her whatever is best in her present state, 
and finally to receive her to eternal happiness'^." But 
this state has not been looked upon with horrour, but only 
as less gracious. 

Ife deposited the remains of Mrs. Johnson in the church 
of Bromley in Kent^ to which he was probably led by thie 
residence of his friend Hawkesworth at that place. The 
funeral sermon which he composed for her, which was 
never preached, but, having been given to Dr. Taylor, has 
been published since his death, is a performance of uncom- 
mon excellence, and full of rational and pious comfort to 
such as are depressed by that severe affliction which John- 
son felt when he wrote it. When it is considered that it 
was written in such an agitation of mind, and in the short 
interval between her death and burial, it cannot be read 
without wonder. 

From Mr. Francis Barber I have had the following 
authentick and artless account of the situation in which he 
found him recently after his wife's death: '' He was in 
great affliction. Mrs. Williams was then living in his 
house, which was in Gough-square. He was busy with the 
Dictionary. Mr. Shiels, and some others of the gentle- 
men who had formerly written for him, used to come about 

'^ Prayers and Meditations, p. 209. 

> A few months before his death, Johnson honoured her memory by the fol- 
lowing epitaph, which was inscribed on her tombstone, in the church of 
Bromley : 

Hie conduntur reliquiae 

EUZABETHiE 

Antiqua Jarvisiorum gente« 

Peatlings, apud Leicestrienses, ortae ; 

Formosa, cults, ingenioss, piae ; 

Uxoris, primis nuptiis, Henrici Portsr, 

Secundis, Samuelis Johnson : 

Qui multum amatam, diuque defletam 

Hoc lapide contexit. 

Obiit Londini, Mense Mart. 

A.D. MDCCUI. Malonk. 

N 2 
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him. He bad then little for himself^ but frequently sent 
money to Mr. Shiels when in distress. The friends who 
visited him at that time, were chiefly Dr. Bathurst**, and 
Mr. Diamond, an apothecary in Cork-street, Burlington- 
gardens, witd whom he and Mrs. Williams generally dined 
every Sunday. There was a talk of his going to Iceland 
with him, which would probably have happened, bad he 
lived. There were also Mr. Cave, Dr. Hawkesworth, Mr. 
Ryland, merchant on Tower-hill, Mrs. Masters, the poet- 
ess, who lived with Mr. Cave, Mrs. Carter, and sometimes 
Mrs. Macauley ; also Mrs. Gardiner, wife of a tallow- 
chandler on Snow-hill, not in the learned way, but a 
worthy, good woman; Mr. (now sir Joshua) Reynolds; 
Mr. Millar, Mr. Dodsley, Mr. Bouquet, Mr. Payne of Pa- 
ternoster-row, booksellers ; Mr. Strahan the printer ; the 
earl of Orrery, lord Southwell, Mr. Garrick.** 

Maijy are, no doubt, omitted in this catalogue of his 
friends, and m particular, his humble friend Mr. Robert 
Levet, an obscure practiser in physick amongst the lower 
people, his fees being sometimes very small sums, some- 
times whatever provisions his patients could afford bira ; 
but of such extensive practice in that way, that Mrs. Wil- 
liams has told me his walk was from Houndsditch to Mary- 
bone. It appears, from Johnson*s diary, that their aequi^nt- 
ance commenced about the year 1746; and such was 
Johnson's predilection for him, and fanciful estimation of 
his moderate abilities, that I have heard him say he should 
not be satisfied, though attended by all the college of 
physicians, unless he had Mr. Levet with him. Ever since 
I was acquainted with Dr. Johnson, and many years be- 

»> Dr. Bathurst, though a physician of no inconsiderable merit, had not the 
good fortune to get much practice in London. He was, therefore, willing to 
accept of employment abroad ; and, to the regret of all who knew him, feU a 
sacrifice to the destructive climate, in the expedition against the Havannah. 
Mr. Langton recollects the following passage in a letter from Dr. Johnson to 
Mr. Beauderk : " The Havannaih is taken ; — a conquest too dearly obtained ; 
for Bathurst died before it. 

" Vix Priamus tanti totaqtre-Troja fuit." — Boswell. 

Before Dr. Bathurst went abroad, he was 4!hosen physician to the Middlesex 
hospital, Sept. 1754. 
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fore» as I have been assured by those who knew him ear- 
lier, Mr. Levet had an apartment in his house, or his 
chambers, and waited upon him every morning, through 
the whole course of his late and tedious breakfast. He 
was of a strange grotesque appearance, stiff and formal in 
his manner, and seldom said a word while any company 
was presents 

^ A more particular account of this eecentrick person may be found in the 
Gent. Mag., for February, 1785. The original account, which appeared in the 
8t. James's Chronicle, and is believed to have been written by George Steevens, 
we insert for the amusement of the readers of the present edition. 

TO tHE PRINTER OF THE ST. J. CHRONICLE. 

'* Mr. Baldwin, — A few particulars concerning Mr. Levet, on whose memory 
Dr. Johnson has bestowed an elegiack copy of verses, may not be unacceptable 
to your readers. 

"Mr. Levet, though an Englishman by birth*, became early in life a waiter 
at a coffee-house in Paris. The surgeons who frequented it finding him of an 
inquisitive turn, and attentive to their conversation, made a purse for him, and 
gave him some instructions in their art. They afterwards furnished him with 
the means of other knowledge, by procuring him free admission to sitbh lectures 
in pharmacy and anatomy as were read by the ablest professors of that period. 
Hence bis introduction to a business which afforded him a continual though 
slender maintenance. Where the middle part of his life w^ spent is uncertain. 
He resided, however, almost thirty years under the roof of Johnson, who never 
unshed him to be regarded as an infenour, or treated him like a dependant f. 
He breakfasted with the doctor every morning, and perhaps was seen no more 
by him till midnight. Much of the day was employed in attendance on his 
patients, who were chiefly of the lowest rank of tradesmen. The remainder of 
his hours he dedicated to Hunter's lectures, and to as many different opportuni- 
ties of improvement as he could meet with on the same gratuitous conditions. 
' All his physical knowledge,' said Johnson, ' and it is not inconsiderable t> was 
obtained through the ear. Though he buys books, he seldom looks into them, 
or discovers any power by which he can be supposed to judge of an author's 
merit.' 

** Before he became a constant inmate of the doctor's house, he married a wo- 
man who had persuaded him (notwithstanding their place of congress was a 
small coal-shed in Fetter-lane) that she was nearly related to a nobleman, but 
was injuriously kept by him out of large possessions. It is almost nee41e8s to 

* He was born at Kirk Ella, near Hull, in Yorkshire. 

t Dr. Johnson has frequently observed, that Levet was indebted to him for 
nothing more than house-room, his share in a penny loaf ^t breakfast, and now 
and then a dinner on a Sunday. 

^ He had acted for many years in the capacity of physician, surgeon, and 
apothecary to Johnson. After the good and learned Dr. Lawrence retired from 
business, the care of our author devolved to Levet. Heberden was not called 
in to him till bis illness in the year 1783. Levet died in January, 1782. 
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The circle of his friends^ indeed, at this time was exten- 
sive and various, far beyond what has been generally ima- 

add, that both parties were disappointed in their views. If Levet took her for an 
heiress, who in time might be rich, she regarded him as a physician already in 
considerable practice. Compared with the marvels of this transaction, (as 
Johnson himself declared when relating them,) the tales in the Arabian I^ights* 
Entertainments seem familiar occurrences. Never was infant more completely 
imposed on than our hero. He had not many days been married before he was 
arrested .for debts incurred by his wife. In a short time afterwards she was 
tried (providentially, in his opinion) for theft, at the Old Bailey. Levet at- 
tended the court, in the hope she would be hanged ; and very angry was he 
with the counsel who undertook her defence. I once thought, said he, the man 
had been my friend, but this behaviour of his has proved the contrary. She was 
acquitted ; and Johnson himself concerted the terms of separation for this ill- 
starred couple, and then took Levet home, where he continued till his death, 
which happened suddenly, without pain, and at the age of more than eighty. 
As no relations of his were known to Dr. Johnson, he advertised for them. In 
the course of a few weeks an heir at law appeared, and ascertained his title to 
what effects the deceased had left behind him. • 

" Levet's character was rendered valuable by repeated proofs of honesty, ten- 
derness, and gratitude to his benefactor, as well as by an unwearied diligence 
in his profession. His single failing (if it may, be called one) was an occasional 
departure from sobriety. Johnson would observe, he was perhaps the only 
man who ever became intoxicated through motives of prudence. He reflected, 
that if he refused the gin or brandy offered him by some of bis patients, he 
could have been no gainer by their cure, as they might have had nothing else to 
bestow on him. This habit of taking a fee in whatever shape it was exhibited, 
could not be put off by advice or admonition of any kind. He would swallow 
what he did not like, nay what he knew would injure him, rather than go home 
with an idea that his skill had been exerted without recompense. *Had,' said 
Johnson, < all his patients maliciously combined to reward him with meat and 
strong liquors, instead of money, he would either have burst, like the dragon in 
the Apocrypha, through repletion, or have been scorched up, like Portia, by 
swallowing fire.' But let not from hence an imputation of rapaciousness be 
fixed upon him. Though he took all that was offered him, he demanded nothing 
from the poor, nor was known, in any instance, to have enforced the payment of 
even what was justly his due. 

" His person was middle-sized and thin ; his visage swarthy, adust, and corru- 
gated. His conversation, except on professional subjects, barren. When in 
dishabille he might have been mistaken for an alchemist, whose complexion had 
been hurt by the fumes of the crucible, and whose clothes had sufifered from the 
sparks of the furnace. * 

'* Such was Levet, whose whimsical frailty, if weighed against his good and 
useful qualities, was 

" A floating atom, dust that falls unheeded 

•• Into the adverse scale, nor shakes the balance. — Irene. 

* I am, Mr, Baldwin, your most humble servant, etc." — Ed. 
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gioed. To trace his acquaintance with each particular 
person, if it could be done, would be a task of which the 
labour would not be repaid by the advantage. But excep- 
tions are to be made ; one of which must be a friend so 
eminent as sir Joshua Reynolds, who was truly his dulce 
decus, and with whom he maintained an uninterrupted in- 
timacy to the last hour of his life. When Johnson lived 
in Castle-street, Cavendish-square, he used frequently to 
visit two ladies who lived opposite to him. Miss Cotterells, 
daughters of admiral Cotterell. Reynolds used also to 
visit there, and thus they met. Mr. Reynolds, as I have 
observed above, had, from the first reading of his Life of Sa- 
vage, conceived a very high admiration of Johnson's powers 
of writing. His conversation no less delighted him ; and 
he cultivated his acquaintance with the laudable zeal of one 
who was ambitious of general improvement. Sir Joshua, 
indeed, was lucky enough at their very first meeting to 
make a remark, which was so much above the common- 
place style of conversation, that Johnson at once perceived 
that Reynolds had the habit of thinking for himself. The 
ladies were regretting the death of a friend, to whom they 
owed great obligations ; upon which Reynolds observed, 
** You have, however, the comfort of being relieved from 
a burthen of gratitude." They were sliocked a little at 
this alleviating suggestion, as too selfish ; but Johnson de- 
fended it in his clear and forcible manner, and was much 
pleased with the mind, the fair view of human nature ^ 
which it exhibited, like some of the reflections of Roche- 

® Johnson himself has a sentiment somewhat similar in his 87th Rambler : 
** There are minds so impatient of inferiority, th^t their gratitude is a species of 
revenge, and they return benefits, not because recompense is a pleasure, but 
because obligation is a pain." — J. Boswell. 
Tender-handed stroke *a nettle. 

And it stings you for your pains ; 
Grasp it like a man of mettle. 
And it soft as silk remains. 
'Tis the same with common natures: 

Use them kindly, they rebel ; 
But, be rough as nutmeg-graters, ^ 

And the rogues obey you well. — Aaron Hill. — Ed. 
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foucault. The consequence was, that he went home with 
Reynolds, and supped with him. 

Sir Joshua told me a pleasant characteristical anecdote 
of Johnson about the time of their first acquaintanee. 
When they were one evening together at the Miss Colte* 
rolls', the then dachess of Argyle and another lady of high 
rank came in. Johnson, thinking that the Miss Cotterells 
were too much engrossed by them, and that he and his 
friend were neglected, as low company, of whom they were 
somewhat ashamed, grew angry : and resolving to shock 
their supposed pride, by making their great visiters imar 
gine that his friend and he were low indeed, he addressed 
himself in a loud tone to Mr. Reynolds, saying, ^MIow 
much dd you think you and I could get in a week, if we 
were to work as hard as we could ?" — as if they had been 
common mechanicks* 

His acquaintance with Bennet Laugton, esq. of Lang- 
ton in Lincolnshire, another much valued friend, com^- 
menced soon after the conclusion of his Rambler; which 
that gentleman, then a youth, had read with so much ad- 
miration that he came to London chiefly with a view of 
endeavouring to be introduced to its author. By a fortu- 
nate chance he happened to take lodgings in a house 
where Mr. Levet frequently visited; and having men- 
tioned his wish to his landlady, she introduced him to Mr. 
Levet, who readily obtained Johnson's permission to bring 
Mr. Langton to him ; as, indeed^ Johnson, during the 
whole course of his life, had no shyness, real or afiboted, 
but was easy of access to all who were properly recom 
mended, and even wished to see numbers at his levee, as 
his morning circle of company might, with strict propriety, 
be called. Mr. Langton was exceedingly surprised when 
the sage first appeared. He had not received the smallest 
intimation of his figure, dress, or manner. From perusing 
his writings, he fancied he should see a decent, well-drest, 
in short, a remarkably decorous philosopher. Instead of 
which, down from his bedchamber, about noon, came, as 
newly risen, a huge uncouth figure, with a little dark wig, 
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which scarcely covered his head, and his clothes hanging 
loose about him. But his conversation was^ so rich, so 
animated, and so forcible, and his religious and political 
notions so congenial with those in which Langton had been 
educated, that he conceived for him that veneration and 
attachment which he ever preserved. Johnson was not 
the less ready to love Mr. Langton for his being of a very 
ancient family ; for I have heard him say, with pleasure, 
'' Langton, sir, has a grant of free warren from Henry 
the second ; and cardinal Stephen Langton, in king John's 
reign, was of this family." 

Mr. Langton afterwards went to pursue his studies at 
Trinity college, Oxford, where he formed an acquaintance 
with his fellow-student, Mr. Topham Beauclerk ; who, 
though their opinions and modes of life were so different, 
that it seemed utterly improbable that they should at all 
agree, had so ardent a love of literature, so acute an un- 
derstanding, such elegance of manners, and so well dis- 
cerned the excellent qualities of Mr. Langton, a gentleman 
eminent not only for worth and learning, but for an inex- 
haustible fund of entertaining conversation, that they be- 
came intimate friends. 

Johnson, soon after this acquaintance began, passed a 
considerable time at Oxford. He at first thought it 
strange that Langton should associate so much with one 
who had the character of being loose, both in his princi- 
ples and practice; but, by degrees, he himself was fasci- 
nated. Mr. Beauclerk's being of the St. Alban's family, 
and having, in some particulars, a resemblance to Charles 
the second, contributed, in Johnson's imagination, to 
throw a lustre upon his other qualities; and in a short 
time, the moral, pious Johnson, and the gay, dissipated 
Beauclerk, were companions. ** What a coalition !" said 
Garrick, when he heard of this: **I shall have mv old 
friend to bail out of the round-house." But I can bear 
testimony that it was a very agreeable association. Beau- 
clerk was too polite, and valued learning and wit too 
much, to offend Johnson by sallies of infidelity or licen- 
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tiousness ; and Johnson delighted in the good qualities o£ 
Beauclerk, and hoped to correct the evil. Innumerable 
were the scenes in which Johnson was amused by these 
young men. Beauclerk could take more liberty with him 
than anybody with whom I ever saw him; but, on the 
other hand, Beauclerk was not spared by his respectable 
companion, when reproof was proper. Beauclerk had such 
a propensity to satire, that at one time Johnson said to 
him, " You never open your mouth but with intention to 
give pain ; and you have often given me pain, not from 
the power of what you said, but from seeing your inten- 
tion." At another time, applying to him, with a slight alter- 
ation, a line of Pope, he said. 



ce 



Thy love of folly, ani thy scorn of fools— < 



every thing thou dost shows the one, and every thing thou 
sayst the other." At another time he said to him, " Thy 
body is all vice, and thy mind all virtue." Beauclerk, not 
seeming to relish the compliment, Johnson said, " Nay, 
sir, Alexander the great, marching in triumph into Babylon, 
could not have desired to have had more said to him." 

Johnson was some time with Beauclerk at his house at 
Windsor, where he was entertained with experiments in 
natural philosophy. One Sunday, when the weather was 
very fine, Beauclerk enticed him, insensibly, to saunter 
about all the morning. They went into a church-yard, in 
the time of divine service, and Johnson laid himself down 
at his ease upon one of the tombstones. '* Now, sir," 
said Beauclerk, " you are like Hogarth's Idle Apprentice." 
When Johnson got his pension, Beauclerk said to him, in 
the humorous phrase of Falstafi^, " I hope you'll now 
purge, and live cleanly, like a gentleman." 

One night, when Beauclerk and Langton had supped at 
a tavern in London, and sat till about three in the morning, 
it came into their heads to go and knock up Johnson, and 
see if they could prevail on him to join them in a ramble. 
They rapped violently at the door of his chambers in the 
' Temple, till at last he appeared in his shirt, with his little 
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black wig on the top of his head^ iDstead of a nightcap, 
and a pok^r in his hand, imagining, probably, that some 
ruffians were coming to attack him. When he discovered 
who they were, and was told their errand, he smiled, and 
with great good humour agreed to their proposal : " What, 
is it you, you dogs! I'll have a frisk with you p." He was 
soon dressed, and they sallied forth together into Covent- 
Garden, where the green-grocers and fruiterers were 
^beginning to arrange their hampers, just come in from the 
country. Johnson made some attempts to help them ; but 
the honest gardeners stared so at his figure, and manner, 
and odd interference, that he soon saw his services were not 
relished. They then repaired to one of the neighbouring 
taverns, and made a bowl of that liquor called * bishop,' which 
Johnson had always liked: while, in joyous contempt of 
sleep, from which he had been roused, he repeated the 
festive lines. 

Short, O short then bfe thy reign. 
And give us to the world again ^ I 

They did not stay long, but walked down to the Thames, 
took a boat, and rowed to fiillingsgate. Beauclerk and 
Johnson were so well pleased with their amusement, that 
they resolved to persevere in dissipation for the rest of 
the day: but Langton deserted them, being engaged to 
breakfast with some young ladies. Johnson scolded him 
for ** leaving his social friends, to go and sit with a set of 
wretched un-idedd girls." Garrick being told of this 
ramble, said to him smartly, ** I heard of your frolick t'other 
night. You'll be in the Chronicle." Upon which Johnson 
afterwards observed, ** He durst not do sueh a thing. His 
toife would not let him !" 

p Johnson, as Mr. Kemble observed to me, might here have had in his 
thoughts the words of sir John Brute, (a character which doubtless he had 
seen represented by Garrick,) who uses nearly the same expression in the 
Provoked Wife," Act III. Sc. i.— Malone. 

4 Mr. Langton recollected, or Dr. Johnson repeated, the passage wrong. 
The lines are in lord Lansdowne's drinking song to Sleep, and run thus: 
Short, very short, be then thy reign. 
For I'm in haste to Idugh and drink again. — Boswell. 
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He entered upon this year 1753 with his usual piety» as 
appears from the following prayer, which I transcribed 
from that part of his diary which he burnt a few days 
before his death : 

** Jan. 1, 1753^ N. S. which I shall use for the future. 

** Almighty Grod, who hast continued my life to this day^ 
grant that, by the assistance of thy Holy Spirit, I may im^ 
prove the time which thou shalt grant me, to my eternal 
salvation. Make me to remember, to thy glory, thy judge- 
ments and thy mercies. Make me so to consider the loss 
of my wife, whom thou hast tak^en from me, that it may dis* 
pose me, by thj grace, to lead the residue of my life in thy 
fear. Grant this, O Lord, for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen." 

He now relieved the drudgery of his Dictionary, and 
the melancholy of his grief, by taking an active part in the 
composition of the Adventurer, in which the began to 
write, April 10, marking his essays with the signature T. 
by which most of his papers in that collection are dis- 
tinguished : those, however, which have that signature, and 
also that of My sar gyrus, were not written by him, but, as 
I suppose, by Dr. fiathurst^ Indeed Johnson's energy of 
thought and richness of language, are still more deci^ve 
marks than any signature. As a proof of this, my readers, 
I imagine, will not doubt that No. 30, on Sleep, is his; 
for it not only has the general texture and colour of his 
style, but the authors with whom he was peculiarly' cou« 
versant are readily introduced in it in cursory allusion^ 
The translation of a passage in Statins ** quoted in that 

' Besides these contradictory assertions, that Dr. Johnson did write with the 
signature T. and immediately after that he did not, there are these two mistakes 
in this account. Dr. Johnson began to write in the Adventurer, not on April 10, 
but March 3, and not only mostf but all his papers are marked with the signature 
T, unless in very incorrect editions. On the blank leaf at the end of Dr. W^arton's 
copy of the Adventurer is the following authority in his handwriting. " The 
papers marked T. were written by Mr. S. Johnson." The above corrections 
of Boswell, whose account of the Adventurer is very confused, were taken from 
Chalmers' Preface to the twenty-third vol. of his British Essayists. — "Ed, 

' This is a slight inaccuracy. The Latin Sapphicks translated by C. B. it 
that paper were written by Cowley, and are in his fourth book on Plants. — 
Malone. 
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paper, and marked C. B. has been erroneously ascribed to 
Dr. Bathurst, whose christian name was Richard. How 
much this amiable man actually contributed to the Ad- 
venturer, cannot be known ^ Let me add, thatHawkes- 
worth's imitations of Johnson are sometimes so happy, that 
it is extremely difficult to distinguish them, with certainty, 
from the compositions of his great archetype. Hawkes- 
worth was his closest imitator, a circumstance of which that 
writer would once have been proud to be told ; though, 
when he had become elated by having risen into some 
degree of consequence, he, in a conversation with me, had 
the provoking eflrontery to say he was not sensible of it. 

Johnson was truly zealous for the success of the Ad- 
venturer ; and very soon after his engaging in it, he wrote 
the following letter 

TO THE REVEREND DR. JOSEPH WARTON* 

"Dear Sir, — I ought to have written to you before now, 
but I ought to do many things which I do not; nor can I, 
indeed, claim any merit from this letter ; for being desired 
by the authors and proprietor of the Adventurer to look 
out for another hand, my thoughts necessarily fixed upon 
you, whose fund of literature will enable you to assist them, 
with very little interruption of your studies. 

" They desire you to engage to furnish one paper a 
month, at two guineas a paper, which you may very readily 
perform. We have considered that a paper should con- 
sist of pieces of imagination, pictures of life, and disquisi- 
tions of literature. The part which depends on the imagi- 
nation is very well supplied, as you will find when you read 
the paper ; for descriptions of life, there is now a treaty 

• W^ have, however, the express authority of sir John Hawkins, that Dr. 
Batburst wrote the papers signed A ; and without depending implicitly upon this 
authority, we may safely assert, that if Dr. Bathurst did not write these papers, 
he did not write any part of the work ; for all the other papers are appropriated 
upon undouhted authority toDrs. Hawkesworth, Johnson, and Warton, with the 
exception of two or thr^e, the authors of which were unknown to the editor, or 
are pointed out ii) Chalmers' edition, from whose preface, as above, this extract 
U made. — Ed, 
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almost made with an author and authoress^; and the 
province of criticism and literature they are very desirous 
to assign to the commentator on Virgil. 

*' I hope this proposal will not be rejected, and that the 
next post will bring us your compliance. I speak as one 
of the fraternity, though I have no part in the paper, be- 
yond now and then a motto ; but two of the writers are 
my particular friends, and I hope the pleasure of seeing a 
third united to them will not be denied to, dear sir, 

** Your most obedient, 

*' and most humble servant, 

" March 8, 1753. «« SAM. JoHNSON." . 

The consequence of this letter was Dr. Warton's enrich** 
ing the collection with several admirable essays. 

Johnson's saying, '* I have no part in the paper, beyond 
now and then a motto," may seem inconsistent with his 
being the author of the papers marked T. but he had, at 
this time, written only one number^; and besides, even at 

" It is not improbable that the author and authoress, with whom a treaty 
was almost made, — for descriptions of life, and who are mentioned in a man- 
ner that seems to indicate some connection between them, were Henry, and his 
sister Sally, Fielding, as she was then popularly called. Fielding had pre- 
viously been a periodical essayist, and certainly was well acquainted with life 
in all its varieties, more especially within the precincts of London ; and his 
sister was a lively and ingenious writer. To this notion perhaps it may be 
objected, that no papers in the Adventurer are known to be their productions. 
But it should be remembered, that of several of the essays in that work the 
authors are unknown ; and some of these may have been written by the persons 
here supposed to be alluded to. Nor would the objection be decisive, even if 
it were ascertained that neither of them contributed any thing to the Adven-' 
turer ; for the treaty above mentioned might afterwards have been broken off. 
The negotiator, doubtless, was Hawkesworth, and not Johnson. Fielding was 
at this time in the highest reputation; having, in 1751, produced his Amelia, 
of which the whole impression was sold off on the day of its publication. — 

Ma LONE. • 

^ The author, I conceive, is here in an errour. He had before stated, that 
Johnson begaii to write in the Adventurer on April 10th, (when No. 45 was 
published,) above a month after the date of his letter to Dr. Warton. The 
two papers published previously with the signature T. and subscribed Mysar- 
gyrus, (No. 34 and 41,) were written, I believe, by Bonnel Thornton, who 
contributed also the papers signed A. This information I received several 
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any after period, he might haye used the same expression, 
considering it as a point of honour not to own them ; for 
Mrs. Williams told me that, ** as he had given those essays 
to Dr. Bathurst, who sold them at two guineas each, he 
never would own them ; nay, he used to say, he did not 
write them : but the fact was that he dictated them, while 
Bathurst wrote." I read to him Mrs. Williams's account; 
he smiled, and said nothing y. 

years ago ; but do not precisely remember from whom I derived it. I believe, 
however, my informer was Dr. Warton*. 

With respect to No. 39, on Sleep, which our author has ascribed to Johnson, 
(see p. 188,) even if it were written by him, it would not be inconsistent with 
his statement to Dr. Warton ; for it appeared on March 20th, near a fortnight 
after the date of Johnson's letter to that gentleman. But on considering it 
attentively, though the style bears a strong resemblance to that of Johnson, I 
believe it was written by his friend. Dr. Bathurst, and perhaps touched in a 
few places by Johnson. Mr. Bos well has observed, that " this paper not only 
has the general texture and colour of his style, but the authors with whom he 
was peculiarly conversant are readily introduced in it, in cursory allusion." 
Now the authors mentioned in that paper are, Fontenelle, Milton, Kamazzini, 
Mad"^. Scuderi, Swift, Homer, Barretier, Statius, Cowley, and sir Thomas 
Browne. With many of these, doubtless, Johnson was particularly conversant ; 
but I doubt whether he would have characterised the expression quoted from 
Swift as ' elegant ;' and with the works of Bamazzini it is very improbable that 
he should have been acquainted. Bamazzini was a celebrated physician, who 
died at Padua in 1714, at the .age of 81 ; with whose writings Dr. Bathurst 
may be supposed to have been conversant. So also with respect to Cowley : 
Johnson, without doubt, had read his Latin poem on plants ; but Bathurst's 
profession probably led him to read it with more attention than his friend had 
given to it ; and Cowley's eulogy on the Poppy would more readily occur to 
the naturalist and the physician, than to a more general reader. I believe, 
however, that the last paragraph of the paper on Sleep, in which sir Thomas 
Browne is quoted, to show the propriety of prayer before we lie down to rest, 
was added by Johnson. — Malone. 

Thus far Mr. Malone ; but see Preface to Adventurer, and notes on ' the 
papers above alluded to in vol. iv. Johnson's works, Oxford edition. — Ed. 

7 " Dr. Johnson, it is not improbable," observes Chalmers, with critical sa- 
gacity, " smiled to see his friend puzzling himself with a difficulty which a 
plain question could in a moment have removed. But admitting the literal 
truth of Mrs. Williams's narrative, what does it amount to but this, that Dr. 
Johnson was the author of the papers signed T. and by employing Dr. Bathurst 
as an amanuensis, gave him the profits ? Dr. Bathurst could have no more 
merit in these papers than the servant who carried them to the printing-of- 

* The writer of Bonnel Thornton's life in the Biog. Die. has assigned these 
papers to him, but does not give any authority for his assignment. — En. 
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I am not quite satisfied with the casuistry by which the 
productions of one person are thus passed upon the worid 
for the productions of another. I allow that not only 
knowledge; but powers and qualities of mind may be com* 
municated ; but the actual effect of individual exertion 
never can be transferred, with truth, to any other than its 
own original cause. One person's child may be made the 
child of another person by adoption, as among the Ro« 
mans, or by the ancient Jewish mode of a wife having 
children born to her upon her knees by her handn^aid. 
But these were children in a different sense from that of 
nature. It was clearly understood that they were not of 
the blood of their nominal parents. So in literary chil- 
dren, an author may give the profits and fame of his ccmb- 
position to another man, but cannot make that other the 
real author. A highland gentleman, a younger branch 
of a family, once consulted me if he could not validly poT'* 
chase the chieftainship of his family from the chief, who 
was willing to sell it. I told him it was impossible for him 
to acquire, by purchase, a right to be a different person 
from what he really was ; for that the right of chieftainship 
attached to the blood of primogeniture, and, therefore, was 
incapable of being transferred. I added, that, though 
Esau sold his birthright, or the advantages belonging to it, 
he still remained the firstborn of his parents; and that^ 
whatever agreement a chief might make with any of the 
clan, the Herald 's-ofiice could not admit of the metamor- 
phosis^ or with any decency attest that the younger was 
the elder ; but I did not convince the worthy gentleman. 

Johnson's papers in the Adventurer are very similar to 
those of the Rambler; but being rather more varied in 

fice. The papers in question were as certainly Dr. Johnson's, as his Ramblers; 
they are acknowledged as such by Dr. Hawkesworth, and the whole set are re- 
gularly marked with a T. while Bathurst's, or what we suppose at present to have 
been Bathurst*s, were marked with an A. To these signatures Dr. Hawkes- 
worth was particularly attentive ; and in the original edition, when by accident 
the A. was in one instance omitted, it was noticed as an 'erratum' in the next 
number." See, for further remarks. Preface to vol. xxiii. British Essayists, by 
Chalmers. — Ed. 
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their subjects', and being mixed with essays by other 
writers, upon topicks more generally attractive than even 
the most elegant ethical discourses, the sale of the work, 
at first, was more extensive. Without meaning, however, 
to depreciate the Adventurer, I must observe, that as the 
value of the Rambler came, in the progress of time, to be 
better known, it grew upon the publick estimation, and 
that its sale has far exceeded that of any other periodical 
papers since the reign of queen Anne. 

In one of the books of his diary I find the following 
entry : 

" Apr. 3. 1753. I began the second vol. of my Diction* 
ary, room being left in the first for Preface, Grammar, 
and History, none of them yet begun. 

** O God, who hast hitherto supported me, enable me 
to proceed in this labour, and in the whole task of my 
present state ; that when I shall render up, at the last day, 
an account of the talent committed to me, I may receive 
pardon, for the sake of Jesus Christ. Amen." 

He this year favoured Mrs. Lenox with a Dedication * 
to the earl of Orrery, of her Shakspeare Illustrated*. 

In 1754 I can trace nothing published by him, except 
his numbers of the Adventurer, and the Life of Edward 
Cave,* in the Gentleman's Magazine for February. In 

■ Dr. Johnson lowered and somewhat disguised his style, in writing the Ad- 
venturer, in order that his papers might pass for those of Dr. Bathurst, to whom 
he consigned the profits. This was Hawkesworth*s opinion. — Burney. 

* Two of Johnson's letters, addressed to Samuel Richardson, author of Cla- 
rissa, etc. the former dated March 9, 1760-1^ the other September 26, 1753, are 
preserved in Richardson's Correspondence, 8vo. 1804, vol. v. pp. 281 — 284. 
In the latter of these letters Johnson suggested to Richardson the propriety of 
making an index to his three works; ** but while I am writing," he adds, "an 
objection arises; such an index to the three would look like the preclusion of a 
fourth, to which I will never contribute ; for if I cannot benefit mankind, I 
hope never to injure them." Richardson, however, adopted the hint; for in 
1755 he published in octavo, *' A Collection of the Moral and Instructive Senti- 
ments, Maxims, Cautions, and Reflections contained in the Histories of Pamela, 
Clarissa, and sir Charles Grandison, digested under proper heads." 

It is remarkable, that both to this book, and to the first two volumes of Cla- 
rissa, is prefixed a preface, by a friend. The " friend," in this latter instance, 
was the celebrated Dr. Warburton. — Malone. 

VOL. I. O 
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biography tbere can be no qve^stion that h^ exoelXfiAf tie* 
j^ond all who have attc^mpted thai: species, cf^e^f^^tjmfi 
upon which) indeed, be set the behest vajiue, T§: tbj9 
minute selection of characteristical ciri^unstaiMs^* f^ 
which the ancients were remarkable, be added a pMlo^ 
sophical research, and the most perspicuous and eu^r 
getick language. Cav^ was cer^inly ^ man of estifmyiila 
qualities, and wai? eminently diligent and successful in bii 
own business, which doubtless entitled him to respeotf 
But he was peculiarly fortunate in being recorded by 
Johnson ; who, of the narrow life of a printer and fvHh 
Usher, without any digressions or adveotitiops ^cum- 
stonces, has mado an interesting and agrei^ble iMunr^tive!. 

The Dictionary, we laay bdieve, afforded iJobn«K>n fg^ 
occupation tKis year. As it approached to its eonclnsion, 
he probably worked with redoubled yigoinr, j^ m^em^j^ 
ioerease their exertion and alacrity when they tiaye. ^ n^^ 
prospect of their haven. 

Lord Chesterfield, to whom Johnson had paid tbeliig^ 
cempliment of addressing to bis lordship the Pl^n of his 
Dictionary, had behaved to him in s^cb a panner a^ tp 
excite his co]ptempt and ii^dignatioo. Th^ w^rld k^ hfsen 
for many years amused with a story confidently told, and 
as confidently repeated with additional circum9taaces, thiit 
a sudden disgust was taken, by Johnson upon occasion of 
his having been one day kept long in waiting in bis lord- 
ship's antechamber, for which the reason assigned was, 
that he had company with him ; and that at last, when the 
door opened, out walked Coliey Gibber ; and that Johnson 
w^s so violently provoked wh^p be found for whom be had 
been so loog excluded, that he went away in a passion^ 
and never would return. I remember having mentioned 
this story to George Lord Lyttelton, who told me he was 
very intimate with lord Chesterfield; and holding it as a 
well-known truth, defended lord Chesterfield by saying, 
that ** Cibber, who had been introduced familiarly by the 
biioJ^ 9tws, had probably not been there above ten mi- 
nutes." It may seem strange even to entertain a doubt 
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Qonoelrmog a Mtmy so loof and la widely eurreat, and thus 
im^fiutly adop(^d^ if ooi sanctiGiied^ by the authority 
^liich I have snentioned; but Johnson hkaself assured 
m^ tixBii there vas not the least foundation fiir it. He 
told me, that^ there never was any. pacticular incid^it 
which produced a quarrel between lord Chesterfield and 
him; bnl that his lordship's continued neglect was the 
reason why. he resolved to have no connection with him. 
^faen the Dieiionaiy was upoo> the eve of publication, 
lord Chesterfield, who, it is said, had flattered himself with 
expectations that Johnson would dedicate the work to him, 
attempted, in a courtly manner, to soothe and insinuate 
himself with the sage, conscious, as it should seem, of the 
cold indifference- with which he had treated its learned 
aathor; and farther attempted to conciliate him, by 
^writing two papers in the World, ia recommendation 
of the work; and it must be confessed, that they contain 
some studied compliments, so finely turned, that if there 
had been no previous ofiCence, it is probable that Johnson 
iKiould have been highly delighted. Praise, in geueial, 
was pleasing to him ; but. by praise from a idan of rank 
and eleganf;. accomplishments, he was peculiarly gratified^ 
His lordship says, " I think the publick in general, aud 
the repubhck of letters in particular, are greatly obliged 
to Mr. Johnson, for having undertaken and executed so 
gnsal and desireable a work. Perfection is not to be ex- 
pected from man : but if we are to judgie by the various 
works.of Johnson already published, we have good reason 
to l^elieve, that be will bring this as near to perfection as 
any man could do. The Plan of it, whijch he published 
aome years ago, seems to me to be a proof of it* Nothing 
can he mor^ lationaUy imagined, or i^ore accurately and 
eleg^tly expressed. I therefore recommend the previoi|is 
perusal of it to all those who intend to buy the Dictionary, 
and who, I suppose, are all those who can afford it. 

i .' ... 

'^ It mu&t be owned^ thai; our language is at present^ in 
a state o£ anarchy.; and In.therto, perhaps, it may not have 

o2 
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been the worse for it. During our free and open trade^ 
many words and expressions have been imported, adopted, 
and naturalized from other languages, which have greatly 
enriched our own. Let it still preserve what real strength 
and beauty it may have borrowed from others ; but let it. 
not, like the Tarpeian maid, be overwhelmed and crushed, 
by unnecessary ornaments. The time for discrimination 
seems to be now come. Toleration, adoption, and naturaU 
ization have run their lengths. Goad orderand aathority. 
are now necessary, fiut where shall we find them, and» 
at the same time, the obedience due to them? We must 
have recourse to the old Roman expedient in times of con-, 
fusion, and choose a dictator. Upon this principle, I give 
my vote for Mr. Johnson to fill that great and arduous 
post ; and I hereby declare that I make a total surrender 
of all my rights and privileges an the English language, as 
a freeborn British subject, to the said Mr. Johnson, during 
the term of his dictatorship. Nay more, I will not only 
obey him, like an old Roman, as my dictator, but, like a 
modem Roman, I will implicitly believe in him as my 
pope, and hold him to be infallible while in the chair, bui 
no longer. More than this he cannot well require ; for I 
presume that obedience can never be expected, when 
there is neither terrour to enforce, nor interest to invite it. 

'* But a Grammar, a Dictionary, and a History of our 
Language through its several stages, were still wanting 
at home, and importunately called for from abroad. Mr. 
Johnson's labours will now, I dare say, very fully supply 
that want, and greatly contribute to the farther spreading 
of our language in other countries. Learners were dis*- 
couraged, by finding no standard to resort to ; and, conse- 
quently, thought it incapable of any. They will now be 
undeceived and encouraged." 

This courtly device failed of its efiPect. Johnson, who 
thought that " all was false and hollow," despised the 
honeyed words; and was even indigrnant that lord Chester- 
field should, for a moment, imagine that be could be the 
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dupe of such an artifice. His expression to me concern- 
ing lord Chesterfield, upon this occasion, was, '* Sir, after 
making great professions, he had, for many years, taken 
no notice of me; but when my Dictionary was coming 
out, he fell a scribbling in the World about it. Upon 
which, I wrote him a letter expressed in civil terms, but 
such as might show him that I did not* mind what he said 
or wrote, and that I had done with him." 

This is that celebrated letter of which so much has been 
said, and about which curiosity has been so long excited, 
without being gratified. I for many years solicited John- 
son to favour me with a copy of it, that so excellent a 
composition might not be lost to posterity. He delayed 
from time to time to give it me^; till at last, in 1781, when 
we were on a visit at Mr. Dilly's, at Southill in Bedford- 
shire, he was pleased to dictate it to me from memory. 
He afterwards found among his papers a copy of it, which 
he bad dictated to Mr. fiaretti, with its title and cor- 
rections, in his own handwriting. This he gave to Mr. 
Langton ; adding, that if it were to come into print, he 
wished it to .be from that copy. By Mr. Langton's kind- 
ness, I am enabled to enrich my work with a perfect tran- 
script of what the world has so eagerly desired to see, 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OP 

CHESTERFIELD. 

" February 7, 1766. 

"My Lord, — I have been lately informed, by the pro-^ 
prietor of the World, that two papers, in which my Dic^ 
tionary is recommended to the publick, were written by 

^ Dr. Johnson appeared to have had a reniarkable delicacy with respect to 
the circulation of this letter ; for Dr. Douglas, bishop of Salisbury, informs me, 
that having many years ago pressed him to be allowed to read it to the second 
lord Hardwicke, who was very desirous to hear it, (promising at the same time 
that no copy of it should be taken,) Johnson seemed much pleased that it had 
attracted the Attention of a nobleman of such respectable character ; but after 
pausing some time, declined to comply with the request, saying, with a smile, 
^No, sir; I have hurt the dog too much already;" or words to that purpose 

— BOSWELL. ... 
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jofiir knrdsbipr To i»e so distingidsbed^ is «ff Ibdiknii^ 
Ythkbt being ¥«ry little ncciiiitoFitted to &¥tan Yihwt Has 
ipreat, I koow not well bow to reeeive^, or in wlnt tenofcto 
aeknowledge. 

'' When^ upon some slight ettcovrag^iBeot^ I firsiiflsiliBd 
your lordship, I was overpowered^ like the rest ofiriauliMid, 
1>j tbe encbai>tment of ycisr address, and tJeiMjMt fothtm 
to wish that I miglit boast myself k vmnqietit du c«te* 
queur de la terre ; — that I nr^ft obtaiti that regard for «iKich 
I saw the world contebdin^; Ibat I found in.y atbeiMaiicb Sd 
Utile encouraged, that neither pride iior modedty wdiM 
suffer me to continue it. When I had once addf^ssitfl 
yonr lordship in pubiick, I had Exhausted all the art '4f[ 
pieasii^ which a retired and noconrtly schoIiO' ean pbsflMt. 
I bad. done all tbat I could ; and no man is well pleascfd to 
have his all neglected^ be it ever so little. 

*' Seven years, my lord, have now paiErt Ause I wmHed 
in your outward rooms, or was repulsed irom' your door; 
during which time I have b^n pushing on my work through 
difficulties, of which it is useless to comptain, and have 
brought it, at last, to the verge of publication, without one 
act of assistance % one word of encouragement. Or one 
smile of favour. Such treatment I did not expect, ISofr I 
never had a patron before. 

*' The shepherd in Virgil grew at last acquamted with 
Love, and found him a native of the rocks. 

** Is not a patron, my lord, one who looks with unconcern 
on a man struggling for life in the water, and, when lie has 
reached ground, encumbers him with help? The notice 
which yon have been pleased to take of my labours, bad it 
been early, had been kind ; but it has been delayed till I 
am indifferent, a^d eaiB»ol e^joy it; till I am soHtafy, and 



* The foUowiBg note is snbjemed hy Mr. LaDgten. ** Dr. JchmotU wheik he 
gave me this copy of his letter, desired that I would amtex to it his tnlbfmatiim 
to me, that whereas it is said in the letter that * ho assidtanee has heen received*' 
he did once receive from lord Chesterfield the sura of ten pmuids ; but as Ihat 
was so ioconaiderable a sum, he thought the mention of k eeidd not properiy 
find a place in a letter of the kind that this was."— Bosweli,. 
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oftttBot impaH it^; till I am know^, Iiq4 da Aot want it. 
I bope it 11^ .DO t'ery cyniclil tiap&itf, tiot td confess ob- 
ligatibns wherd no benefit bas been received^ or to be nn- 
willk^ diat'the ptibli(ik sbonid consider me as owing that to 
a patron, whioli Pk'ovidem^^ bias ienabled me to do for myself. 
** Having c^tnieA b» my work thus far with so little ob- 
ligation to any favourer of learnipg, I shall not be disap- 
pointed though I should conclude it, if less be possible, 
with less ; for I have long been wakened from that dream 
of hope, id which I once boasted myself with so muck 
exultation, 

''My lord, 
" Your lordship's most humble 

** Most obedient servant, 

" Sam. Johnson*." 

"While this was the talk of the town," says Dr. Adams, 
in a letter to me, ** I happened to visit Dr. Warburton, who, 
finding that I was acquainted with Johnson, desired me 
earnestly to carry his compliments to him, and to tell him, 
that he honoured him for his manly behaviour in rejecting 
these condescensions of lord Chesterfield, and for resent- 
ing the treatment he had received from him with a proper 
spirit Johnson was visibly pleased with this compliment, 
for bd had always a h%h opinion of Warburton ^" Indeed^ 

' In thik passage Df. Johiisdb eyidently alluded to the losis of Eib wife'. We 
find the salkne tender recollection recurring to his mind upon innumerable occa- 
sions: and, perhaps, no roan ever more forcibly felt the truth of the sentiment • 
so elegantly expressed by my friend Mr. Malone, in his prologue to Mr. Jeph- 
son's tragedy of Julia : 

Vainr— wealth, and fame, and fortunia's fostering care. 

If na foad breast the splendid blessings share ; 

And, each day's bustling pageantry once past. 

There, only there, our bliss is found at last. — Bos well. 
* Upon comparing this copy with that which Dr. Johnson dictated to me from 
recollection, the variations are found to be so slight^ that this must be added to 
the many other proofs which he gave of the wonderful extent and accuracy of 
his mesiory. To gratify the curious in composition, I have deposited both the 
copies in the Bdtish Museum.~fioswELL. 

' Soon ^ter Edwards's Canons of Criticism came out, Johnson was dining at 
Tonson the bookseller's, with Hayman the painter and some more company : 
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the force of mind which appeared in this letter, was con- 
genial with that which Warbnrton himself amply possessed. 
There is a carious minute circumstance which struck me, 
in comparing the various editions of Johnson's imitations 
of Juvenal. In the tenth Satire, one of the couplets upon 
the vanity of wishes even for literary distinction stood thus: 

Yet think what ills the scholar's life assail. 
Toil, envy, want, the garret, and the jail. 

But after experiencing the uneasiness which lord Chester- 
field's fallacious patronage made him feel, he dismissed the 
word ^arre^ from the sad group, and in all the subsequent 
editions the line stands, 

Toil, envy, want, the patron^ and the jaiL 

That lord Chesterfield must have been mortified by the 
lofty contempt, and polite, yet keen satire with which 
Johnson exhibited him to himself in this letter, it is impos- 
sible to doubt. He, however, with that glossy duplicity 
which was his constant study, afiected to be quite uncon- 
cerned. Dr. Adams mentioned to Mr. Robert Dodsley 
that he was sorry Johnson had written his letter to lord 
Chesterfield. Dodsley, with the true feelings of trade, 
said, " he was very sorry too ; for that he had a property 
in the Dictionary, to which his lordship's patronage might 
have been of consequence." He then told Dr. Adams-, 
that lord Chesterfield had shown him the letter. ** I should 
have imagined," replied Dr. Adams, ** that lord Chester- 
field would have concealed it," " Poh !" said Dodsley, 
" do you think a letter from Johnson could hurt lordOhes- 
terfield 1 Not ^t all, sir. It lay upon his table, where any- 
body might see it. He read it to me; said, 'this man has 



Hayman related to sir Joshua Reynolds, that the conversation havings tvmed 
upon Edwards's book, the gentlemen praised it much, and Johnson allowed its 
merit. But when they went farther, and appeared to put that author upon a 
level with Warburton, " Nay," said Johnson, *' he has given him «ome smart hits 
to be sure; but there is no proportion between the two men; they must not be 
named together. A fly, sir, may sting a stately horse, and make him wince ; 
but one is but an insect, and the other is a horse still." — Boswell. 
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great powers/ pointed oiit the severest passages; and ob- 
served how well they were expressed." This air of indif- 
ferenoe, which imposed upon the worthy Dodsley, was 
certainly nothing but a specimen of that dissimulation 
which lord Chesterfield inculcated as one of the most essen- 
tial lessons for the conduct of life. His lordship endea- 
voured to justify himself to Dodsley from the charges 
brought against him by Johnson ; but we may judge of the 
flimsiness of his defence, from his having excused his neg- 
lect of Johnson, by saying, that " he had heard he had 
changed his lodgings, and did not know where he lived;" as 
if there could have been the smallest difficulty to inform 
himself, of that circumstance, by inquiring in the literary 
circle with which his lordship was well acquainted, and 
was indeed himself one of its ornaments. 

Dr. Adams expostulated with Johnson, and suggested, 
that his not being admitted when he called on him, was 
probably not to be imputed to 4ord Chesterfield; for his 
lordship had declared to Dodsley, that " he would have 
turned off the best servant he ever had, if he had known that 
he denied him to a man who would have been always more 
than welcome :" and in confirmation of this, he insisted on 
lord Chesterfield's general affability and easiness of access, 
especially to literary men. " Sir,'* said Johnson, " that is 
not lord Chesterfield ; he is the proudest man this day ex- 
isting." " No," said Dr. Adams, ** there is one person, at 
least, as proud ; I think by your own account you are the 
prouder man of the two." •* But mine," replied Johnson 
instantly, " was defensive pride." This, as Dr. Adams 
well observed, was one of those happy turns for which he 
was so remarkably ready. 

Johnson having now explicitly avowed his opinion of 
lord Chesterfield, did not refrain from expressing himself 
concerning that nobleman with pointed freedom : " This 
man," said he, '* I thought had been a lord among wits ; 
but,^ I find, he is only a wit among lords ^ !" And when his 

f Johnson's character of Chesterfield seems to be imitated from — inter doc- 
tos nobilissimus, inter nobiles doctissimus, inter utrosque optimus; (ex Apuleio. 
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Ij^ttbri tolnsisatui'al son were ]3itUisbed, lie olmrred; timt 
** fbey tefaeh the morab of a whore, and the maoneiti of m 
dancurg-master **." 

The chariacter of a ^* rei»pectable Hottelitot/* fai lord 
Cbesterfieid^s Letters, has been generaRy tindierstood to be 
meant for Jofansoti, and I have no doobt that it was. But 
I nefmiember when the literary property of thosd Lettefrs 
was contested in the conrt of session in Scotbtnd^ wad 
Mr. Henry Dundas \ one of the eonn'Sel for the prbpiiii- 
ix>rs, read this charafCter as an exhibition of Johnson^ mi 
David Dalrymple^ lord Hailes, one of the jadgb^ jmub-^ 
taiued, with some warmdi, that it was not intended di )k 
portrait of Johnson, but of a late kioble lord, distingiashed 
fo)r abstruse Science. I have heard Jobnmi hiiiself talk 
of the character, and say that it was meant for George Iiiard 
Lytteltod, id which I could by no means agree f for his 
lordship had nothing 6f that violence which is a conslpied^ 
oi^ feature in the composition. Findidg that niy iflas- 
trions tViend could bear to have it supposed tli»t it might 

V. Erasm. — Dedication ofAdagies to lord Mountjoj^ ;) and from iSumic iv 
0iX6(ro0oc£, il>CK6<ro^og Iv idiuiratg. Froclus de Critia. — Kearney. 

^ That collection of letters cannot be vindicated from the sertons charge of 
encouraging, iti some passages, one of the vic^ most destructive to ihe gOO^ 
order and comfort of society, "vchich his lordship represents as mere feshionable 
gallantry; and, in others, of inculcating the base practice of dissimulation, and 
recommending, with disproportionate anxiety, a perpetual attention to ex- 
ternal elegaiice of manners. But it must, at the same time, be allowed, that 
tliey contaift many gcrod precepts of conduct, and much genune informatidti 
upon life and manners, very happily expressed ; and that there was condder- 
able merit in paying so much attention to the improvement of one who was de- 
pendent upon his lordship's protection ; it has, probably, been exceeded in no 
instance by the most exemplary parent : and though I can by no means approve 
of confounding the distinction between lawful and illicit offspring, which is, in 
effect, insulting the civil establishment of our country, to look no higher ; I 
cannot help thinking it laudable to be kindly attentive to those, of whose ex- 
istence we have in any way been the cause. Mr. Stanhope's character has 
been unjustly represented as diametrically opposite to what lord Chesterfield 
wished him to be. He has been called dull, gross, and awkwird : but I knew 
him at Dresden, when he was envoy to that court j and though he could not 
boast of the graces, he was, in tmth, a sensible, civil, well-behaved man. 

— BOSWELL. 

* Now [1792] one of his majesty's principal secretaries of state. 
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be meant :fo^ hnn, I s^, knighinglj^ that diere was ev^ 
tiait witfcli "mqfiie^thinably Hd not beloi^ to him, '' lie 
tbcows bis meat anywhere but down bis throat." *' Sir/' 
siaid be, ''lord Cbestei^ld neyer saw me eat in bis 
Bfe/' 

On thie 6tb of Mardi came out lord Bolii^broke's wotIls; 
published by Mr. David Mallet. The wild and pernicious 
ravings under the name of Philosophy, which were thus 
wsfaered into tbe world, gave great offence to aU weM-prin- 
eipleid men^ Johnson, bearing of their tendency, wbicb 
tebody disputed, was roused with a just indignation, and 
pronovnced this memorable sentence upon the noble au- 
thor and bis editor : ** Sir, be was a scomidrel, and a 
toward : a scoundrel for cfaaarging a btunderbui^ agaibti 
retigiob and morality ; a coward, becfmlie be bad niot rekP 
luticto tc^ fire it off himself, but left hatf a erown toa beg^ 
garly Scotebman to draw the trigger after bis death!" 
Qstrt^, wbo, I can attest from my own knowledge, bad 
his mind seasoned with pious reverence, and sincerely di!^^ 
approved of tbe infidel writings of seversd, whom, in tte 
cmrse oif bis alaiost universal gay intercourse with men of 
einineace, fa^ treated with ex^ternal civility, distinguished 
bfmself upon this occasion. Mr. Pelfaam b^njg died on 
tbe very day on wbicb lord Bolingbroke^s works came out; 
be wrote an elegant ode on hb death, beginning. 

Let others Hail the rising sun, 

I bow to that .whose course is run; 

in which is the following stanza : 

The same sad mom, to church and state 
(So for our sins 'twas Ifix'd by fate) 

A double stroke was given : 
Black as the whirlwinds of the north, 
St. John's fell genius issued forth. 

And Pelham fled to heaven. 

Johnson this year found an interval of leisure to make an 
excursion to Oxford, for the purpose of consulting the librae 
ries there. Of this, and of many interesting circumstances 
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concerning him, during a part of his life when be con- 
versed but little with the world, I am enabled to give a par- 
ticular account, by the liberal communications of the reve- 
rend Mr. Thomas Warton, who obligingly furnished me with 
several of our common friend's letters, which he illustrated 
with notes. These I shall insert in their proper places. 

TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WHARTON, 

" Sir, — It is but an ill return for the book with which 
you were pleased to favour me ^, to have delayed my 
thanks for it till now. I am too apt to be negligent; but 
I can never deliberately show my disrespect to a man of 
your character ; and I now pay you a very honest acknow- 
ledgment, for the advancement of the literature of our 
native country. You have shown to all, who shall here- 
after attempt the study of our ancient authors, the way to 
success, by directing them to the perusal of the books 
which those authors had read. Of this method, Hughes \ 
and men much greater than Hughes, seem never to have 
thought. The reason why the authors, which are yet read, 
of the sixteenth century, are so little understood, is, that 
they are read alone; and no help is borrowed from those 
who lived with them, or before them. Some part of this 
ignorance I hope to remove by my book °^, which now draws 
towards its end ; but which I cannot finish to my mind 
without visiting the libraries of Oxford, which I therefore 
hope to see in a fortnight ^ I know not how long I shall 
stay, or where I shall lodge ; but shall be sure to look 
for you at my arrival, and we shall easily settle the rest. 
I am, dear sir, 

** Your most obedient, etc. 

« [London,] July 16, 1754. " SAM. JoHNSON." 

^ ** Observations on Spenser's Fairy Queen, the first edition of which was now 
published." 

^ " Hughes published an edition of Spenser." 

"» ** His Dictionary." 

^ " He came to Oxford within a fortnight, and stayed about five weeks. He 
lodged at a house called Kettel*hall, near Trinity college. But during his visit 
at Oxford, he collected nothing in the libraries for his Dictionary." 
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Of his* conyersation while at Oxford at this time, Mr. 
Warton preserved and commuoicated to me the following 
memorial, which, though not written with all the care and 
attention which that learned and elegant writer bestowed 
on those compositions which he intended for the publick 
eye, is so happily expressed in an easy style, that I should 
injure it by any alteration. 

** When Johnson came to Oxford in 1754, the long 
vacation was beginning, and most people were leaving the 
place. This was the first time of his being there, after 
quitting the university. The next morning after his ar- 
rival, he wished to see his old college, Pembroke. I went 
with him. He was highly pleased to find all the college 
servants which he had left there still remaining, particu- 
larly a very old butler ; and expressed great satisfaction at 
being, recognised by them, and conversed with them fami- 
liarly. He waited on the master, Dr. Radcliffe, who re- 
ceived him very coldly. Johnson at least expected, that 
the master would order a copy of his Dictionary, now near 
publication ; but the master did not choose to talk on the 
subject, never asked Johnson to dine, nor even to visit 
him, while he stayed at Oxford. After we had left the 
lodgings, Johnson said to me, ' There lives a man, who 
lives by the revenues of literature, and will not move a 
finger to support it. If I come to live at Oxford, I shall 
take up my abode at Trinity.* We then called on the 
reverend Mr. Meeke, one of the fellows, and of Johnson's 
standing. Here was a most cordial greeting on both sides. 
On leaving him, Johnson said, ' I used to think Meeke 
had excellent parts, when we were boys togiether at the 
college : but, alas ! 

Lost in a convent's solitary gloom ! — 

I remember, at the classical lecture in the hall, I could 
not bear Meeke's superiority ; and I tried to sit as far from 
him as I could, that I might not hear him construe.' 
" As we were leaving the college, he said, • Here I 
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translated Pope'« M«s8iafa. Whieh do. you ddok is the 
b08t Mne in it I— My owa favourite i% 

Vallis aromaticas fundit Saronica nubes. 

I told him^ I thought it a very sonorouf. hfOHWieteir^ I 
did not teU him, it was not in Hm Yirg[ilicM^ ntgle>. IjL^ 
much regretted that his^r^^ tutor wa9 de^d^ fojcifboin hf9 
9j3enied to retain the greatest regard* Hfl fiaid* ' ff once 
had been a whole morning sliding in Chu^M-Qburoh m^^ 
daws, jand missed hia lecture in ipgiqk^ Aftei; dioper; ht 
s^jat for me tp, hi$ room.. I e:xpected a shsytp r^buife^ fof 
BLy idleness* and went with a beatiBg heart* Wh^p Wi9 
wf re seated, he told me he had sfojt for fva^ to dxink » 
glass o£ wine with him* and to tell me, he W0|t not mg^i 
witk m& for missing his lecture. This was, in faot^ a^ imut 
swere reprimand. Som^ mom of the bpyjj w^rq tb§a «WJl 
for^ and w.e spejat a very pleasant aftemoiHu' Bei|i4j^ 
Mc* Mefiko^ there, was. only one other fellow, of P§n>brpfl^§ 
now resiideAt ; fi:om both of whom J^alm^m rei^^iv^A ^ 
gi»atest aiviUiies. during this, vi^it, and th^y priced, km 
yeiry m»eh to have aroom ia thft college^ 

Vjii tii£i course of this visit (1754,) Jobpsoo. and I 
talked three or four times to Ellsftejd* a. village, b^fi^ntir 
liiUly situated about three miles frx>m O^i^Cord, to sese Mr* 
Wise, BadcJiviaa librarian, with whom JohcMioqt. was ;9Sb9l^ 
pleased. AX this plaoe« Mr. Wise had fitt§d pp ^jhog^ 
and gardens, in a singulai: manpi^r, bj^t with gjr^p {^^, 
Mj^m was an excellent library, partiQularly a valuable aA' 
teoiion of books in northern literatwe, witb^ wWph, Jfo^Pr 
son was often very busy. Ope day Mr* Wi^. read. to IML • 
dissertation which he was preparing for th^ pn9fi#, emtilJf^ 
a History and Chronology of the Fabulous Ages. Some 
old divinities of Thrace, relate U} the Tij^s, and called 
the Cabiri, made a very important part of the theory of 
this piece; and in conversation afterwards, Mr> Wisi^ 
talked mnch of his. CabirL As we returned to Qi^ford ip 
the evening, I outwalked Johnsou, and he crii^d opt ' Suffla- 
mina,* a L^tin wodrd, i^ich came l[rom his mopth witb a pe- 
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culiar graoe, mod was as much as to say, ^F.utou your drag- 
p^ain/ Before w<8 got hom^^ I aga^ walj^e^ tpo %t for 
hiin_; and he ijow cried out, * Why, you walk as if you 
Ifer^ pursued by all the Cabiri in a body.' In an even- 
ing wo frequently took long walks from Oxford into the 
90uutry, returning to supper* Once, in our way home, we 
viewed the ruins of the abbeys of Oseney and Rewley, 
near Oxford. After at least half an hour's silence, John- 
son said, 'I viewed them with indignaticHi !' We had 
then a long conversation on G^thicl^ buildings: and in talk- 
ing of the form of old halls, ^e said, ' In these halls the 
fireplace was anciently always in the middle of the rpom^ 
till ^he wbigs removed it on pne side.' — About this time 
Ij^i^ ha^d b^en an execution of two or three criminals at 
Oxford on a Monday. Soon afterwards, one day at diur 
ner, I was saying that Mr. Swinton, the chaplain of the 
gaol, and also a frequent preac)ier before the university, 
a learned man, but often thoughtless and absent, preached 
the condemnation«sermon on repentance, before the con- 
victs, on the preceding day, Sunday; and that in the close 
he told his audience, that he should give them the remain- 
der of what he had to say on the subject, the next Lord's 
dfj. Upon which^ one of our company, a doctor of divi- 
nity, and a plain matter-of-fact man, by way of offering m 
fipology for Mr, Swinton, gravely remarked, that he had 
prob{U)ly preached the same sermon before the university : 
* Ye|^, sir,' says Johnson, ' but the> university were not to 
be hanged the next morning.' 

*'I forgot to observe before, that when he left Mr. 
Meeke, (^ I have told above,) he added, * Abpjut the jsame 
time of life, Meeke was left behind at Oxford to feed oh a 
fellowship, and I went to London to get my living: now, 
sir, see the difference of our literary characters ! 

The following letter was written by Dr^ Johnson to Mr- 
Chambers, of Lincolp college, afterwards sir Robert 
Chambers, one of the judges in India^ : 

• CommuDicated by the reverend Mr.Thpmas Wartpn, who had the original. 
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TO MR. CHAMBERS, OF LINCOLN COLLEGE. 

** Dear Sir, — The commission which I delayed to 
trouble you with at your departure, I am now obliged to 
send you ; and beg that you will be so kind as to carry it 
to Mr. Warton, of Trinity, to whom I should have written 
immediately, but that I know not if he be yet come back 
to Oxford. 

'• In the Catalogue of MSS. of Gr. Brit, see vol. I. 
pag. 18. MSS. Bodl. Martyrium xv. martyrum sub 
Juliano, auciore Theophylacto. 

" It is desired that Mr. Warton will inquire, and send 
word, what will be the cost of transcribing this manuscript. 

" Vol. II. p. 32. Num. 1022. 58. Coll. Nov.— Com- 
mentaria in Acta Apostol. — Comment, in Septem Epistolas 
Catholicds, 

*'ile is desired to tell what is the age of each of these 
manuscripts : and what it will cost to have a transcript of 
the two first pages of each. 

**If Mr. Warton be not in Oxford, you may try if yon 
can get it done by anybody else; or stay till he comes, 
according to your own convenience. It is for an Italian 
liter ato, 

''The answer is to be directed to his Excellency Mr. 
Zon, Venetian Resident, Soho-square. 

*' I hope, dear sir, that you do not regret the change of 
London for Oxford. Mr. Baretti is well, and Miss Wil- 
liams P; and we shall all be glad to hear from you, when- 
ever you shall be so kind as to write to, sir, 

" Your most humble servant, 
" Nov. 21, 1764. ii Sam. Johnson." 

p " I presume she was a relation of Mr.Zachariah Williams, who died in his 
eighty- third year, July 12, 1755. When Dr. Johnson was with me at Oxford, 
in 1755, he gave to the Bodleian library a thin quarto of twenty-one pages, a 
work in Italian, with an English translation on the opposite page. The English 
title-page is this : ' An Account of an Attempt to ascertain the Longitude at 
Sea, by an exact Variation of the Magnetical Needle, etc. By Zachariah 
Williams. London, printed for Dodsley,. 1755/ The English translation, 
from the strongest internal marks, is unquestionably the work of Johnson. In a 
blank leaf, Johnson has written the age, and time of death, of the author 
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The degree of Master of Arts, which, it has been ob- 
served, could not be obtained for him at an early period of 
his life, was now considered as an honour of considerable 
importance, in order to grace the title-page of his Diction- 
ary; and his character in the literary world being by this 
time deservedly high, his friends thought that, if proper 
exertions were made, the university of Oxford would pay 
him the compliment. 

TO THE R:EVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

" Dear Sir, — I am extremely obliged to you and to 
Mr. Wise, for the uncommon care which you have taken 
of my interest^ ; if you can accomplish your kind design, 
I shall certainly take me a little habitation among you. 

** The books which I promised to Mr. Wise', I have not 
been able to procure ; but I shall send him a Finnick Dic- 
tionary, the only copy, perhaps, in England, which was 
presented to me by a learned Swede : but I keep it back 
that it may make a set of my own books of the new edi- 
tion, with which I shall accompany it, more welcome. 
You will assure him of my gratitude. 

"Poor dear Collins''! — Would a letter give him any 
pleasure ? I have a mind to write. 

Z. Williams, as I have said above. On another blank leaf is pasted a para^ 
graph from a nevirspaper, of the death and character of Williams, which is 
plainly written by Johnson. He was very anxious about placing this book in 
the Bodleian ; and, for fear of any omission or mistake, he entered in the great 
catalogue the title-page of it with his own hand." 

In this statement there is a slight mistake. The English account, which was 
written by Johnson, was the original ; the Italian was a translation, done by 
Baretti. — Malonb. 

*i " In procuring him the degree of Master of Arts by diploma at Oxford." 

' "Lately fellow of Trinity college, and at this time Radclivian librarian 
at Oxford. He was a man of very considerable learning, and eminently skilled 
in Roman and Anglo-Saxon antiquities. He died in 17674" 

• ** Collins (the poet) was at this time at Oxford, on a visit to Mr. Warton; 
but labouring under the most deplorable languor of body and dejection of mind." 

In a letter to Dr. Joseph Warton, written some months before, (March 8, 
1754,) Dr. Johnson thus speaks of Collins : 

" But how little can we venture to exult in any intellectual powers or literary 
attainments, when we consider the condition of poor Collins. I knew him a 

VOL, I. P 
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"I am glad of your hindrance in your Spenserian de- 
sign ^ yet I would not have it delayed. Three hpnrs ^ 
day stolen from sleep and amusement will produce it. Let 
a Servitour" transcribe the quotations, and interleave tbem 
with references, to save time« This will shorten the work, 
and lessen the fatigue. 

'* Can I do any thing to promote the diploma? I would 
not be wanting to co-operate with your kindness ; of which 
whatever be the effect, I shall be, dear sir, 

** Your most obliged, etc. 

" [London,] Nov. 28, 1764. " SaM. JoHNSO}<«? 

TO THE SAME. 

*^Dear Sir, — I am extremely sensible of the favour 
done me, both by Mr. Wise and yourself. The book*^ 

few years ago full of hopes, and full of projects, versed in many languages, high 
in fancy, and strong in retention. This busy and forcible mind is now under 
the government of those who lately could not have been able to comprebend 
the least and most narrow of his designs. What do you hear of him ? are there 
hopes of his recovery? or is he to pass the remainder of his life in ipiaery and 
degradation ? perhaps, with a complete consciousness of his calamity.'' 

In a subsequent letter to the same gentleman, (Dec. 24, 1754,) he thus feel- 
ingly alludes to their unfortunate friend : 

" Poor dear Collins ! Let me know if you think it would give him pleasure 
if I should write to him. I have often been near his state, and therefore have 
it in great commiseration." 

Again, — April 9, 1766 : 

" What becomes of poor dear Collins'? I wrote him a letter which he never 
answered. I suppose writing is very troublesome to him. That man is no 
common loss. The moralists all talk of the uncertainty of fortune, and the 
transitoriness of beauty : but it is yet more dreadful to consider that the powers 
of the' mind are equally liable to change, that understanding may make its ap- 
pearance and depart, that it may blaze and expire." 

See Biographical Memoirs of the late reverend Dr. Joseph Warton, by the 
rev. John Wood, A. M. 4to. 1806. 

Mr. Collins, who was the son of a hatter at Chichester, Was bom December 
25, 1720, and was released from the dismal state here so pathetically described 
in l'J'56. — Ma LONE. 

• ** Of publishing a volume of observations on the best of Spenser's works. 
It was hindered by my taking pupils in this college." 

•> " Young students of the lowest rank at Oxford are so called." 

* "His Dictionary." 
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cannot, I thint, be printed in less than six weeks, nor pro- 
bably so soon; and' I will keep back the title-page for 
such an insertion as you seem to promise me. Be pleased 
to let me know what money I shall send you for bearing 
the expense of the affair ; and I will take care that you 
may have it ready at your hand. 

" I had lately the favour of a letter from your brother, 
with some account of poor Collins, for whom I am much 
concerned. I have a notion, that by very great tempe- 
rance, or more properly abstinence, he may yet recover. 

*' There is an old English and Latin book of poems by 
Barclay, called the Ship of Fools : at the end of which 
are a number of Eglogues, — so he writes it, from Egloga, 
— which are probably the first in our language. If you can- 
not find the book, I will get Mr. Dodsley to send it you. 

** I shall be extremely glad to hear from you again, to 
know if the afifair proceeds y. I have mentioned it to 
none of my friends, for fear of being laughed at for my 
disappointment. 

" You know poor Mr. Dodsley has lost his wife ; I be- 
lieve he is much affected. I hope he will not suffer so 
much as I yet suffer for the loss of mine. 

OtfMi' T< S' otfMi ; di^T^ yap leernvBafjieif '. 

I have ever since seemed to myself broken off from man- 
kind; a kind of solitary wanderer in the wild of life, with- 
out any direction or fixed point of view ; a gloomy gazer 
on a world to which I have little relation. Yet I would 
endeavour, by the help of you and your brother, to supply 
the want of closer union, by friendship : and hope to have 
long the pleasure of being, dear sir, 

" Most affectionately yours, 

" [London,] Dec. 21, 1754. " SaM. JoHNSON." 

y ♦* Of the degree at Oxford." 

» This verse is taken from the long lost Bellerophon, a tragedy by Euripides. 
It is preserved by Suidas in his Lexicon, Voc. Olfioi IL p. 666, where the read- 
ing is, Ovrird To^ iriTTovBantv, — Rev. C. Burvey. 

p2 
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In 1755 we behold him to great advantage; his degree 
of Master of Arts conferred upon him, his Dictionary pub- 
lished, his correspondence animated, his benevolence ex- 
ercised. 

TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

** Dear Sir, — I wrote to you some weeks ago, but 
believe did not direct accurately, and therefore know not 
whether you had my letter. I would likewise write to 
your brother, but know mot where to find him. I now be« 
gin to see land, after having wandered, according to Mr. 
Warburton's phrase, in this vast sea of words. What re- 
ception I shall meet with on the shore, I know not ; whe- 
ther the sound of bells, and s^cclamations of the people, 
which Ariosto talks of in his last canto, or a general mur- 
mur of dislike, I know not: whether I shall find upon the 
co^st a Calypso that will court, or a Polypheme that will 
resist. But if Polypheme comes, have at his eye. I hope, 
however, the criticks will let me be at peace; for though 
I do not much fear their skill and strength, I am a little 
afraid of myself, and would not .willingly feel so much ill- 
will in my bosom as literary quarrels are apt to excite. 

"Mr.Baretti is about a work for which he is in great 
want of Crescimbeni, which you may have again when you 
please. 

''There is nothing considerable done or doing among 
us here. We are not, perhaps, as innocent as yillagers, 
but most of us seem to be as idle. I hope, however, you 
are busy ; and should be glad to know what you are doing. 

" I am, dearest sir, 

" Your humble servant, 

•* Sam. Johnson. 

••[London,] Feb. 4, 1765." 



^TAT. 46.] DR. JOHNSON. 213 



TO THE SAME. 



** Deak Sir, — I received your letter this day, with 
great sense of the favour that has been done me*; for 
which I return my most sincere thanks; and entreat you to 
pay to Mr. Wise such returns as I ought to make for so 
much kindness so little deserved. 

" I sent Mr. Wise the Lexicon, and afterwards wrote to 
him; but know not whether he had either the book or 
letter. Be so good as to contrive to inquire. 

" But why does my dear Mr. Warton tell me nothing of 
himself? Where hangs the new volume**? Can I help? 
Let not the past labour be lost for want of a little more ; 
but snatch what time you can from the hall, and the pupils, 
and the coffee-house, and the Parks, and complete your 
design. I am, dear sir, etc. 

" [London,] Feb. 4, 1756. " SaM. JoHNSON." 



TO THE SAME. 

** Dear Sir, — I had a letter last week from Mr. Wise, 
but have yet heard nothing from you, nor know in what 
state my affair*" stands ; of which I beg you to inform me, 
if you can to-morrow, by the return of the post. 

" Mr. Wise sends me word, that he has not had the 
Finnick Lexicon yet, which I sent some time ago; and it 
he has it not, you must inquire after it. However, do not 
let your letter stay for th^t. 

" Your brother, who is a better correspondent than yoii, 
and not much better, sends me word that your pupils keep 
you in college: but do they keep you frotik writing too? 
♦ Let them,' at least, give you time to write to, dear sir, 

" Your most affectionate, etc. 

" [London,] Feb. 13, 1766. " S AM. JOHNSON ." 



• <( 



His degree had now past, according to the usual form, the suffrages of 
the heads of colleges ; but was not yet finally "granted by the university, it 
was carried without a single dissentient voice." 
*» " On Spenser." « " Of the degree." 
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TO THB 8AME. 

"Dbar Sir, — Dr. King^ was with me a few minutes 
before your letter: this, however, is the first instance in 
which your kind intentions to me have ever been fms^ 
trated^ I have now the full effect of your care and be- 
nevolence; and am far from thinking it a slight honour, or 
a small advantage ; since it will put the eiyoyment of your 
conversation more frequently in the power of, dear sir, 

** Your most obliged and affectionate, 

''Sam. Johnson. 

"P.S. I have enclosed a letter to the Vioe-cbaneellor', 
which you will read; and, if you like it, seal and give him. 

" [London,] Feb. 1766." 

As the publick will doubtless be pleased to see the 
whole progress of this well-earned academical honour, I 
shall insert the chaucellor of Oxford's letter to the uni- 
versity S the diploma, and Johnson's letter of thanks to the 
Vice-chancellor. 

TO THE REV. DR. HUDDESPORD, VICE-CHANCELLOR 
OF THE UNIVERSITY OP OXPORD; TO BE COMMUNI- 
CATED TO THE HEADS OF HOUSES, AND PROPOSED 
IN CONVOCATION. 

"Mr. Vice-chancellor, and Gentlemen, — Mr. 
Samuel Johnson, who was formerly of Pembroke college, 
having very eminently distinguished himself by the publi- 
cation of a series of essays, excellently calculated to form 
the manners of the people, and in which the cause of re- 
ligion and morality is everywhere maintained by the 

^ ** Principal of Saint Mary Hall, at Oxford. He brought with him the di- 
ploma from Oxford." 

« " I suppose Johnson means that my kind intention of being the^r«< to give 
him the good news of the degree being granted was frustrated, because Dr. 
King brought it before my intelligence arrived," 

f •• Dr. Huddesford, President of Trinity college.*' 

« Extracted from the Convocation-register, Oxford. 
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strongest powers of argument and lahguage; and who 
shortly intends to publish a Dictionary of the English 
Tongue, formed on a new plan, dnd executed with the 
greatest labour and judgement; I persuade myself that I 
shall act agreeably to the sentiments of the whole Univer- 
sity, in desiring that it may be proposed in convocation to 
confer on him the degree of Master of Arts by diploma, to 
which I readily give my consent; and am, 

" Mr. Vice-chancellor, and Gentlemen, 

" Your affectionate friend and servant, 

*' Grosvcnor-strcet, Feb. 4, 1755. " ArR AN." 



Term. S^". 
Hilarii. " DiPLOMA MaGISTRI JoHNSON. 

1755. 

" CanceLlarius, Magisfri, et Scholares Universitatis 
Oxoniensis bmnibus ad quos hoc prsesens scriptum perve- 
nerit, salutem in Domino sempiternam. 

" Ciim eum in finem gradus academici k majoribus nos- 
tris ini^tituti fuerint, ut viri ingenio et doctrinil prsestantes 
titulis quoque praeter cseteros insignirentur ; cAmque vir 
doctissimus Samuel Johnson h CoUegio Pepibrochi- 
ensi, scriptis suis popularium mores informantibus dudum 
literato orbi innotuerit ; quin et linguae patriae turn 
ornandae tum stabiliendae (Lexicon scilicet Anglicanum 
summo studio, summo k se jiidicio congestum propediem 
editurus) etiam nunc utilissimam impendat operam; Nos 
igitur Cancellarius, Magistri, et Scholares antedicti, ne 
virum de liferis humanioribus optim^ meritum diutius in- 
honoratum praetereamds, in solenni Convocatione Docto- 
rum, Magistrorum, Regentium, et non Regentium, decimo 
die Mensis Februarii Anno Domini Millesimo Septingen- 
tesimo Quinquagesimo quinto habits, praefatum virum 
Samuelem Johnson (conspirantibils omniuni suffragiis) 
Magistrum in Artibus renunciavimus et constituimus; eum- 
que, virtute praesentis diplomatis, singulis juribus, privile- 
giis, et honoribus ad istum gradum quaqua pertinentibus 
frui et gaudere jussimus. 
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*' In cujus rei testimonium sigillum Universitatis Oxo^ 
niensis pr»sentibus apponi fecimus. 

** Datum in Domo nostree Convocationis die 20® 
Mensis Feb. Anno Dom. praedicto. 

** Diploma supra scriptum per Registrarium lectum erat, 
et ex decreto venerabilis DomAs communi Univeraitatis 
sigillo munitum ." 

" Londini, 4to, Cal. Mart 17&5. 
' VIRO REVERENDO HUDDESFORD, S. T. P. UNI- 
VERSITATIS OXONIENSIS VICE-CANCELLARIO DIG- 
NISSIMO, S. P. D. 

"SAM. JOHNSON \ 

" Ingratus plan^ et tibi et mihi videar, nisi quanto me 
gaudio affecerint, quos nuper mihi honores te» credo, auc- 
tore» decrevit Senatus academicus, literarum, quo tamen 
nihil levius, officio significem; ingratus etiam, nisi comita- 
tem qua vir eximius^ mihi vestri testimonium amoris in 
manus tradidit, agnoscam et laudem. Si quid est» unde 
rei tam gratse accedat gratia, hoc ipso magis mihi placet, 
quod eo tempore in ordines academicos denu6 cooptatus 
sim> quo tuam imminuere auctoritatem, famamque Ox- 
onium laedere, omnibus modis conantur homines vafri, nee 
tamen acuti, quibus ego, prout viro umbratico licuit, sem- 
per restiti, semper restiturus. Qui enim, has inter rerum 
procellas, vel tibi vel Academic defuerit, ilium virtuti et 
literis, sibique et posteris, defuturum existimo. Vale." 

TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

" Dear Sir, — ^After I received my diploma, I wrote 
you a letter of thanks, with a letter to the Vice-chan- 

^ The superscription of this letter was not quite correct in the early editions 
of this work. It is here given from Dr. Johnson's original letter, now before 
the editor. 

' We may conceive what a high gratification it must have been to Johnson 
to receive his diploma from the hands of the, great Dr. King» whose principles 
were so congenial with his own. — Boswell, 
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cellor, and sent another to Mr. Wise; but have heard 
from nobody since, and begin to think myself forgotten. 
It is true, I sent you a double letter, and you may fear 
an expensive correspondent; but I would have taken it 
kindly, if you had returned it treble: and what is a double 
letter to a petty king, that having fellowship and fines, 
can sleep without a modus in his head^ ? 

" Dear Mr. Warton, let me hear from you, and tell me 
something, I care not what, so I hear it but from you. 
Something I will tell you: — I hope to see my Dictionary 
bound and lettered, next week; — vasta mole superhus. 
And I have a great mind to come to Oxford at Easter; 
but you will not invite me. Shall I come uninvited, or 
stay here, where nobody perhaps would miss me if I went I 
A hard choice ! But such is the world to, dear sir, 

" Yours, etc. 

" [London,] March 20, 1755 " SaM. JoHNSON." 

TO THE SAME. 

*• Dear Sir, — ^Though not to write, when a man can 
write so well, is an offence sufficiently heinous, yet I shall 
pass it by. I am very glad that the Vice-chancellor was 
pleased with my note. I shall impatiently expect you at 
London, that we may consider what to do next. I intend 
in the winter to open a Bibliotheque, and remember, that 
you are to subscribe a sheet a year: let us try, likewise, 
if we cannot persuade your brother to subscribe another. 
My book is now coming in luminis oras. What will be its 
fate I know not, nor think much, because thinking is to 
no purpose. It must stand the censure of the great vulgar 
and the small; of those that understand it, and that un- 
derstand it not. But in all this, I suffer not alone ; every 
writer has the same difficulties, and, perhaps, every writer 
talks of them more than he thinks. 

** Yon will be pleased to make my compliments to all 

^ " The words in Italicks are allusions to passages in Mr, Warton's poem, 
called the Progress of Discontent, now lately published." 
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my friends; and be so kind, at every idle hour, as to 
remember, dear sir, 

** Yours, etc, 

" [London,] March 25, 1755. " SaM. JoHNSON." 

Dr. Adams' told me, that this scheme of a Bibliotheqae 
was a serious one : for upon his visiting hiin one day, he 
found his parlour floo^ covered with parcels of foreign and 
English literary journals, and he told Dr. Adams he meant 
to undertake a Review. *' How, sir," said Dr. Adams, 
" can you think of doing it alone? All branches of know- 
ledge' must be considered in it. Do yon know maffif^ 
maticks? D^o you know natural history?" Johnsoii an- 
swered, " Why, sir, I must do as well as I can. My 
chief purpose is to give my countrymen a view of what is 
doing iu literature upon the continent; and I shall ha'fe, 
in a good measure, the choice of my subject, for I shall 
select such books as I best understand." Dr. Adams sug- 
gested, that as Dr. Maty had just then finished his Biblio- 
th6que Britannique, which was a well-executed work, 
giving foreigners aii account of British publications, he 
might, with great advantage, assume him as an assistant. 
** He;' said Johnson, "the little black dog! I'rf tferow him 
into the Thames." The scheme, however, was dropped. 

In one of his little memorandum books I find the fof- 
lowing hints for his intended Review or Literary Journal : 
" The Annals of Literature, foreign as well as domestici. 
Imitate Le Clerfc — Bayle — Barbeyrac. Infelicity of Jour- 
nals in England. Works of the learned. We cannot 
take in all. Sometimes copy from foreign Journalists. 
Always tell." 

TO DR. BIRCH. 

** March 29th, 1755. 

** Sir, — I have sent some parts of my Dictionary, such 
as were at hand, for your inspection. The favour which 
I beg is, that if you do not like them, you will say nothing. 
I am, sir, 

'* Your most afibctionate humble servant, 

••Sam. JoflNSON." 
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TO MR, SAMUBL JOHNSON. 

" Norfolk-street, April 23, 1766. 

" SfR, — ^The part of your Dictionary which you halve 
favoured me with the sight of has given me stich an id^ia 
of the whole, that I most sincerely congratulate the ptlb- 
lick upon the acquisition of a work long \^anted, and now 
executed with an industry, accuracy, and judgement, equal 
to the importance of the subject. You might, perhaps, 
have chosen one in which your genius would have ap- 
peared to more advantage, but you could not have fixed 
upon any other in which your labours would have dotfe 
such substantial service to the present age and to pos- 
terity. I am glad that your health has supported the ap- 
plication necessary to the performance of so vast a task ; 
and can undertake to promise you as one (though perhaps 
the only) reward of it, the approbation and thanks of every 
well-wisher to the honour of the English language. I am, 
with the greatest regard, sir, 

** Your most faithful 
''and most affectionate humble servant, 

•*Tho. Birch." 

Mr. Charles Burney, who has since distinguished him- 
self so much in the science of musick, and obtained a 
doctor's degree from the university of Oxford, had been 
driven from the capital by bad health, and was now re- 
siding at Lynne Regis in Norfolk. He had been so much 
delighted with Johnson's Itambler, and the Plan of his 
Dictionary, that when the great work was announced in 
the newspapers as nearly finished, he wrote to Dr. John- 
son, bjBgging to be informed when and in what manner his 
Dictionary would be published ; entreating, if it should be 
by subscription, or he should have any books at his own 
disposal, to be favoured with six copies for himself and 
friends. 

In answer to< this application. Dr. Johnson wrote the 
following letter, of which, (to use Dr. Burney 's own' words,) 
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** if it be remembered that it was written to an obscure 
young man, who at this time had not much distinguished 
himself even in his own profession, but whose name could 
never have reached the author of the Rambler, the 
politeness and urbanity may be opposed to some of the 
stories which have been lately circulated of Dr. Johnson's 
natural rudeness and ferocity." 

TO MR. BURNEY, IN LYNN£ RB6IS, NORFOLK. 

'' Sir, — If you imagine that by delaying my answer I 
intended to show any neglect of the notice with which yon 
have favoured me, you will neither think justly of yourself 
nor of me. Your civilities were offered with too much 
elegance not to engage attention; and I have too much 
pleasure in pleasing men like you, not to feel very sen- 
sibly the distinction you have bestowed upon me. 

"Few consequences of my endeavours to please or to 
benefit mankind have delighted me more than your friend- 
ship thus voluntarily offered, which now I have it I hope 
to keep, because I hope to continue to deserve it. 

"I have no Dictionaries to dispose offer myself, but 
shall be glad to have you direct your friends to Mr. Dods- 
ley, because it was by his recommendation that I was 
employed in the work. 

** When you have leisure to think again upon me, let 
me be favoured with another letter; and another yet, 
when you have looked into my Dictionary. If you find 
faults, I shall endeavour to mend them ; if you find none, 
I shall think you. blinded by kind partiality: but to have 
made you partial in his favour, will very much gratify the 
ambition of, sir, 

** Your most obliged 

" and most humble servant, 

" Gough*square, Fleet-street, ^ '* SaM. JOHNSON. 

•*Apnl8, 1755." 

Mr. Andrew Millar, booksellei: in the Strand, took the 
principal charge of conducting the publication of Johnson's 
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Dictionary; and as the patience of the proprietors lii^as re- 
peatedly tried, and almost exhausted, by their expecting 
that the work would be completed within the time which 
Johnson had sanguinely supposed, the learned author was 
often goaded to despatch, more especially as he had re- 
ceived all the copy money, by different drafts, a consider- 
able time before he had finished his task. When the mes- 
senger who carried the last sheet to Millar returned, John- 
son asked him, " Well, what did he say?" " Sir," answered 
the messenger, " he 3aid, Thank God I have done with him." 
'' I am glad," replied Johnson, with a smile, "that he thanks 
God for any thing ^" It is remarkable, that those with 
whom Johnson chiefly contracted for his literary labours 
were Scotchmen, Mr. Millar and Mr. Strahan™. Millar, 
though himself ao great judge of literature, had good sense 
enough to haeve for his friends very able men, to give him 
their opinion and advice in the' purchase of copy-right; the 
consequence of which was his acquiring a very large for- 
tune with great liberality. Johnson said of him, '' I re- 
spect Millar, sir; he has raised the price of literature." 
The same praise may be justly given to Panckoucke, the 
eminent bookseller of Paris. Mr. Strahan's liberality, 
judgement, and success, are well known. 

TO BENNET LANGTON, ESQ. AT LANGTON NEAR 
SPILSBY, LINCOLNSHIRE. 

"Sir, — It has been long observed, that men do not 
suspect faults which they do not commit; your own ele- 

' Sir John Hawkins, p. 341, inserts two notes as having passed formally be- 
tween Andrew Millar and Johnson, to the above effect. I am assured this was 
not the case. In the way of incidental remark it was a pleasant play of raillery. 
To have deliberately written notes in such terms would have been morose. — 

BOSWELL. 

^ In Dr. Johnson's letter to Burney,in the opposite page, we read that Dods- 
ley was the 6rst who suggested the employment of Johnson in the Dictionary. 
The other proprietors were Knapton, Hitch and Hawes, Millar, and M. and T. 
Longman. In a letter in Mr. Chalmers's possession, Johnson invites these gen- 
tlemen (to execute the articles of agreement) to breakfast at his lodgings, at 
the Golden Anchor, near Holbom-bars. — Ed. 
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ganoe of manners, and punctmfity of complaisance, did Bot 
suffer you to impate to me tkat negligence of which I was 
guilty, and which I have not since atoned. I received boib 
your letters, and recl^ived them with pleasure proportioned 
to the esteem which, so short an acquatntance strongly im- 
pressed, and which I hope to confirm by nearer know- 
ledge, though I am afraid that gratification will be fw a 
time withheld. 

** I have, indeed, published my book^ of which I b^ to 
know your father's judgement, and yours ; and I have now 
staid long enough to watch its progress in the world. It 
has, you see, no patrons, and, I think, has yet had no op- 
ponents, except the criticks of the coffee-house, whose 
outcries are soon dispersed into the air, and are thought 
on no more; from this, therefore, I am at liberty, and thmk 
of taking the opportunity of this interval to make an ex- 
cursion, and why not then into Lincolnshire? or, to men- 
tion a stronger attraction, why not to dear Mr. Langtcm? 
I will give the true reason, which I know you will ap- 
prove: — I have a mother more than eighty years old, who 
has counted the days to the publication of my book, in . 
hopes of seeing me; and to her, if I can disengage myself 
here, I resolve to go. 

" As I know, dear sir, that to delay my viisit for a rea- 
son like this, will not deprive me of youf esteem, I beg it 
may not lessen your kindness. I have very seldom re- 
ceived an offer of friendship which I so earnestly desire to 
cultivate and mature. I shall rejoice to hear from you, 
till I can see you, and will see you as soon as I can ; for 
wh^i the duty that calls me to Lichfield is discharged, my 
inclination will carry me to Laugton. I shall delight to 
bear the ocean roar, or see the stars twinkle, in the com- 
pany of men to whom nature does not spread her volume or 
utter her voice in vain. 

** Do not, dear sir, make the slowness of this lett^ a 
precedent for delay, or imagine that J approved the inci- 

« 

" His Dictionary. 
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vility that I have eommitted ; for I hare known you 
enough to love you^ and sincerely to wish 0, farther know- 
ledge; and I assure you once more, that tp live in a hpu^e 
that contains such a father and such a son^ will be ac- 
counted a very uncommon degree of pleasure, by, dear* sir, 

** Your most obliged, 

** and most humble servant, 

"May 6, 1755. " SaM. JoHNSON." 



TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON. 

*' Dear Sir,- — I am grieved that you should think me 
capable of neglecting your letter; and beg you will never 
admit any such suspicion again. I purpojse to come down 
next week, if you shall be there ; or any other week that 
shall be more agreeable to you. Therefore let me know. 
I can stay this visit but a week ; but intend to make pre- 
parations for a longer stay next time ; being resolved not 
to lose sight of the university. How goes Apollonius** ? 
Don't let him be forgotten. Some things of this kind 
must be dpne, to keep us up. Pay my compliments to 
Mr. Wise, aqd all my other friends. I think to come to 

Kettel Hall Pi I am, sir, 

** Your miost affectionate, etc. 

" [Updpi^J M^y ;3, 1755. " SA^. JoHNSON." 

TO THE SAME. 

** Dear Sm,— It is strange how many things will 
happen to intercept every pl^a9ore, though it [be] only 

® " A translatioa of ApoUonius Rhodius was now intended by Mr. Warton." 
P Kettei Hall is an ancient tenement, adjoining to Trinity college, built about 
the year 1616, by Dr. Ralph Kettel, then president, for the accommodation of 
commoners of that society. In this ancient hostef, then in a very ruinous state, 
about finrty years after Johnson had lodged there, Mr. Windham and the pre- 
sent writer were accommodated with two chambers, of primitive simplicity, 
during the installation of the duke of Portland as Chancellor of the university of 
Oxford, in 1793. It has since been converted into a commodiovs private house. 
— Malone. 
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that of two friends meeting together. I have promised 
myself every day to inform you when you mig^t expect 
me at Oxford, and have not been able to fix a time. This 
time however is, I think, at last come ; and I promise my- 
self to repose in Kettel Hall, one of the first nights of the 
next week. I am afraid my stay with you cannot be long; 
but what is the inference? We must endeavour to make 
it cheerful. I wish your brother could meet us, that we 
might go and drink tea with Mr. Wise in a body. I hope 
he will be at Oxford, or at his nest of British and Saxon 
antiquities^. I shall expect to see Spenser finished, and 
many other things begun. Dodsley is gone to visit the 
Dutch. The Dictionary sells well. The rest of the world 
goes on as it did. Dear sir, 

" Your most afiectionate, etc. 

" Sam. Johnson. 

•' [London,] June 10, 1766.'* 

TO THE SAME. 

"Dear Sir, — ^To talk of coming to you, and not yet 
to come, has an air of trifling, which I would not willingly 
have among you; and which, I believe, you will not wil- 
lingly impute to me, when I have told you, that since my 
promise two of our partners' are dead, and that I was soli- 
cited to suspend my excursion till we could recover from 
our confusion. 

" I have not laid aside my purpose ; for every day 
makes me more impatient of staying from you. But death, 
you know, hears not supplications, nor pays any regard to 
the convenience of mortals. I hope now to see you next 
week; but next week is but another name for to-morrow, 
which has been noted for promising and deceiving. 

" I am, etc. 

" [London,] June 24, 1756. " SaM. JoHNSON." 



4 " At Ellsfield, a village three miles from Oxford.'' 
' ** Booksellers concerned in his Dictionary." 



MTAt. 46.] DR. JOHNSON- 225 



TO THE SAME. 



'* Dear Sir, — I told you that among the manuscripts 
are some things of sir Thomas More. I beg jou to pass 
jan hour in looking on them, aiid procure a transcript of 
the ten or twenty first lines of each, to he compared with 
what I have; that! may know whether they are yet pub*- 
lished. The manuscripts are these : 

" Catalogue of Bodl. M S. pag, 122. F. 3. Sir Thomas 
More. 1« Fall of angels. 2. Creation and fall of man^ 
Jkind. 3. Determination of the Trinity tor the rescue of 
mankind, 4. Five lectures of our Saviour's passion. 
5^ Of the institution of the sacrament, three lectures. 
6. Hpw to receive the blessed body of pur Lord sacra- 
mentally. 7. Neomenia, the new moon. 8. De tristitia, 
taedio, pavore, et oratione Christi ante captionem ejus. 

" Catalogue, pag. 154. life of sir Thomas More. 
Qu^ Whether Roper's? Page 363. De resignatione 
Magni SigilU in manus regis per D. Thomam Morum. 
Pag. 364. Mori defensio Moriae. 

'* If you procure the young gentleman in the library to 
!mrrite out what you think fit to be written, I will send to 
if n Prince the bookfiell^ to pay him what you shall think 
proper. 

*' Be pleased to make my compliments to Mr. Wise, and 
all my friends. I am, sir, 

" Your affectionate, etc. 

"ILondonJ Aug. 7. 1765. " SaM. JaHN>SON." 

The Dictionary, with a Grammar and History of the 
English Language, being now at length published, in two 
volumes folio, the world contemplated with wonder so stu- 
pendous a work achieved by one man, while othe^ coun- 
tries had thought such undertakings fit only for whole 
academies. Vast as his powers were, I cannot but think 
that his imagination deceived him, when he supposed that 
by conatant application he might have performed the task 
in three years. Iiet tbe Preface be attentively perused, in 

VOL. I. Q 
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which is given, in a clear, strong, and glowing style, a 
comprehensive yet particular view of what he had done ; 
and it will be evident, that the time he employed open it 
was comparatively short. I am unwilling to swell my 
book with long quotations from what is in every body's 
hands ; and I believe there are few prose compositions in the 
English language that are read with more delight, or are 
more impressed upon the memory, than that preliminary 
discourse. One of its excellencies has always struck me 
with peculiar admiration; I mean, the perspicuity with 
which be has expressed abstract scientifick notions. As 
an instance of this, I shall quote the following sentence: 
** When the radical idea branches out into parallel ramifi- 
cations, how can a consecutive series be formed of senses 
in their own nature collateral ?" We have here an exam- 
ple of what has been often said, and I believe with justice, 
that there is for every thought a certain nice adaptation of 
words which none other could equal, and which when a 
man has been so fortunate as to hit, he has attained, in 
that particular case, the perfection of language. 

The extensive reading which was absolutely necessary 
for the accumulation of authorities, and which alone may 
account for Johnson's retentive mind being enriched with 
a very large and various store of knowledge and imagery, 
must have occupied several years. The preface furnishes 
an eminent instance of a double talent, of which Johnson 
was fully conscious. Sir Joshua Reynolds heard him say, 
*' There are two things which I am confident I cau do 
very well: one is an introduction to any literary work, 
stating what it is to contain, and how it should be exe- 
cuted in the most perfect manner: the other is a con- 
clusion, showing from various causes why the executiim 
has not been equal to what the author promised to himself 
and to the publick." 

How should puny scribblers be abashed and disap- 
pointed, when they find him displaying a perfect theory 
of lexicographical excellence, yet at^the same time can- 
didly and modestly allowing that he ^* had not satisfied his 
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own expectations^*' Here was a fair occasion for the ex- 
ercise of Johnson's modesty^ when he was called upon to 
compare his own arduous performance, not with those of 
other individuals, (in which case his inflexible regard to 
truth would have been violated ha4 he affected diffidence,) 
but with speculative perfection ; as he, who can outstrip 
all his competitors in the race, may yet be sensible ofhis 
deficiency when he runs against tirne^ Well might he 
say, that ** the English Dictionary was written with little 
assistance of the learned ; ' for he told me, that the only 
aid which he received was a paper containing twenty 
etymologies, sent to him by a person then unknown, who 
he was afterwards informed was Dr. Pearce, bishop of 
Rochester. The etymologies, though they exhibit learn- 
ing and judgement, are not, I think, entitled to the first 
praise amongst the various parts of this immense work. 
The definitions have always appeared to me such astonish- 
ing proofs of acuteness of intellect and precision of lan- 
guage, as indicate a genius of the highest rank. This it is 
which marks the superiour excellence of Johnson's Dic- 
tionary over others equally or even more voluminous, and 
, must have made it a work of much greater mental labour 
than mere lexicons, oi^ word-books, as the Dutch call 
them. They, who will make the experiment of trying 
how they caii define a few words of whatever nature, will 
soon be satisfied of the unquestionable justice of this ob- 
servation, which I can assure my readers is founded upon 
much study, and upon communication with more minds 
than my own* 

A few of his definitions must be admitted to be errone- 
ous. Thus, windward and leeward, though directly of 
opposite meaning, are defined identically the same way'; 
as to which inconsiderable specks it is enough to observe, 
that his Preface announces that he was aware there might 
be many such in so immense a work ; . nor was he at all 

■ He owns in his Preface the deficiency of the technical part of his work ( 
and he said he should be much obliged to me for definitions of musical terms 
for his aext edition, which he did not live to supei intend.' — Bubney. 

Q 2 



228 THE LIFE OF [ITSff. 

disconcerted when an instance was pointed out to himi 
A lady once asked him how he came to define pastern the 
knee of a horse : instead of making an elaborate defence, 
as she expected, he at once answered, ** Ignorance, Ma^ 
dam, pure ignorance." His definition of network has 
been often quoted with sportive malignity, as obscuring a 
thing in itself very plain. But to these frivolous censures 
no other answer is necessary than that with which we are 
furnished by his own Preface. •* To explain, requires the 
use of terms less abstruse than that which is to be ex*- 
plained, and such terms cannot always be found. For as 
nothing can be proved but by supposing something intui- 
tively known, and evident without proof. So nothing can 
be defined but by the use of words too plain to admit of de- 
finition. Sometimes easier words are changed into harder; 
as burial, into sepulture or interment; dry, into desiccaiive; 
dryness, into siccity or aridity; fit, into paroxysm ; for the 
easiest word, whatever it be, can never be translated into 
one more easy." 

His introducing his own opinions, and even prejudices, 
under general definitions of words, while at the same time 
the original meaning of the words is not explained, as 
his tory, whig, pension, oats, excise*, and a few more, 

' He thus defines excise : " A hateful tax levied upon commodities, and ad- 
judged not by the common judges of property, but wretches hired by those to 
whom excise is paid." The commissioners of excise being offended by this 
severe reflection, consulted Mr. Murray, then attorney-general, to know 
whether redress could be legally obtained. I wished to have procured for my 
readers a copy of the opinion which he gave, and which may now be justly 
considered as history : but the mysterious secrecy of office, it seems, would not 
permit it. I am, however, informed, by very good authority, that its import 
was, that the passage might be considered as actionable ; but that it would be 
more prudent in the board not to prosecute. Johnson never made the smallest 
alteration in this passage. We find he still retained his early prejudice against 
excise; for in the Idler, No. 65, there is the following very extraordinary 
paragraph: "The authenticity of Clarendon's History, though printed with the 
sanction of one of the first universities of the world, had not an unexpected 
manuscript been happily discovered, would, with the help of factious credulity^ 
have been brought into question by the two lowest of all human beings, a 
scribbler for a party, and a commissioner of excise.^'- The persons to whom 
he alludes were Mr. John Oldmixon, and George Ducket, esq. — Boswell. • 
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cannot, be fully defended^ add must be placed to the ac« 
count of capricious and humorous indulgence. Talking to 
me upon this subject when we were at Ashbourne, in 1777^ 
he mentioned a still stronger instance of the predominance 
of his private feelings in the composition of this work, 
than any now to be found in it. " You know, sir, lord 
Gower forsook the old jacobite interest. When I came 
to the word renegado, after telling that it meant ' one 
who deserts to the enemy, a revolter,' I added. Sometimes 
we say a Gower. Thus it went to the press: but the 
printer had more wit than I, and struck it out." 

Let it, however, be remembered, that this indulgence 
does not display itself only in sarcasm towards others, but 
sometimes in playful allusion to the notions commonly en- 
tertained of his own laborious task. Thus, *' Grub-street^ 
the name of a street in London, much inhabited by writ- 
ers of small histories, dictionaries, and temporary poems; 
whence any mean production is called Grub-street" — 
** lexicographer, a writer of dictionaries, a harmless 
drudgeJ^ 

At the time when he was concluding his very eloquent 
Preface, Johnson's mind appears to have been in such a 
state of depression, that we cannot contemplate without 
wonder the vigorous and splendid thoughts which so highly 
distinguish that performance. " I," says he, " may surely 
be contented without the praise of perfection, which if I 
could obtain in this gloom of solitude, what would it avail 
me? I have protracted my work till most of those whom 
I wished to please have sunk 'into the grave; and success 
and miscarriage are empty sounds. I therefore dismiss it 
with frigid tranquillity, having little to fear or hope from 
censure or from praise." That this indiflference was rather 
a temporary than an habitual feeling, appears, I think, 
from his letters to Mr. Warton; and however "he may 
have been affected for the moment, certain it is that the 
honours which his great work procured him, both at home 
and abroad, were very grateful to him. His friend, the 
^arl of Corke and Orrery, being at Florence, presented 
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it to the Academia della €rusca. That academy Bent 
Johnson their Yocabolarioy and the French academy sent 
him their Dictionnaire^ which Mr. Langton had the plea* 
sore to convey to him. 

It must undoubtedly seem strange, tfiat the conclasion 
of bis Preface should be expressed in terms so despond- 
ing, when it is considered that the author wa» then only 
in his forty-sixth year. But we must ascribe its gloom to 
that miserable dejection of spirits to which he was consti- 
tutionally subject^ and which was aggravated by the death 
of bis wife two years before. I have heard it ingeniously 
observed by a lady of rank and elegance^ that ** his me- 
lancholy was then at its meridian.*' It pleased God ta 
grant him almost thirty years of life after this time ; and 
once when he was in a placid frame of mind, he was 
obliged to own to me that he had enjoyed happier days, 
and had many more friends, since that gloomy hour, than 
before. 

It is a sad saying, that '^ most of those whom he wished 
to please had sunk into the grave;*' and his case at forty-, 
five was singularly unhappy, unless the eircle of his friends 
was very narrow. I have often thought, that as longevity 
is generally desired, and, I believe, generally expected, it 
would be wise to be continually adding to the number of 
our friends, that the loss of some may be supplied by 
others. Friendship, '-the wine of life/' should, like a 
well-stocked cellar, be thus continually reqewed; and it 
is consolatory to think, that although we can seldom add 
what will equal the generous first growths of our youth, 
yet friendship becomes insensibly old in much less time 
than is commonly imagined, and not many years ^re re- 
quired to make it very mellow and pleasant. Warmth 
will, no doubt, make a censiderable difference. Men of 
affectionate temper and bright fancy will coalesjce a gres^t 
deal sooner than those who are cold and dull. 

The proposition which I have now endeavoured to illus- 
trate was, at a subsequent period of his life, the opinion of 
Johnson himself, He ssqd to sir Joshua Reynolds, " If i^ 
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man does not make new acquaintance as he advances 
through life, he will soon find himself left alone. A man, 
sir, should keep his friendship in constant repair." 

The celebrated Mr. Wilkes, whose notions and habits 
of life were very opposite to his, but who was ever emi- 
nent for literature and vivacity, sallied forth with a little 
jeu d'esprit upon the following passage in his Grammar 
of the English Tongue, prefixed to the Dictionary: ** H 
seldom, perhaps never, begins any but the first syllable." 
In an essay printed in the Publick Advertiser, this 
lively writer enumerated many instances in opposition to 
this remark, for example, ** The author of this obser- 
vation must be a man of a quick appre-hension, and of a 
most compre-hensive genius." The position is undoubtedly 
expressed with too much latitude. 

This light sally, we may suppose, made no great impres- 
sion on our lexicographer; for we' find that he did not alter 
the passage till many ypars afterwards". 

He had the pleasure of being treated in a very different 
manner by his old pupil Mr. Garrick, in the following com* 
plimentary epigram, 

ON JOHNSON'S DICTIONARY. 

Talk of war with a Briton, he'll boldly advance^ 

That one English soldier will b^t ten of France ; 

Would we alter the boast from the sword to the pen^ 

Our odds are still greater, still greater our men : 

In the deep mines of science though Frenchmen may toil^ 

Can their strength be compar'd to Locke^ Newton^ and Boyle? 

Let them rally their heroes^ send forth all their pow'rs^ 

Their verse-men and prose-men, then match them with ours I 

First Shakspeare and Milton, like gods in the fight^ 

Have put their whole ^^rama and epick to flight ; 

■ In the third edition, published in 1773, he left out the words perhapt never, 
^od added the following paragraph : 

- " It sometimes begins middle or final syllables in words compounded, a^ 
klock'hMadf or derived from the |jatini as comfre-htnM^^-r^^otiSf'Ai.h^ 
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In aadm^.epistlM^ and.o€b% would ^usj ep^> 
Their numbers retreat before Dryden and Ft(p% ; 
And Johnson, well-axm'd, like a h^ro of yore> 
Has beat forty French^, and will beat forty more ! 

Johnson this year gave at' once a p^oof of hisr benevo^ 
lenca, quickness of apprehensioo^^ and adn^rable art of 
composition, in the assistance which he. gave to Mr. Za- 
chariah Williams, father of the blind lady whom he had 
humanely received under his roof. Mr. Williama had fol- 
lowed the profession of physick in Wales; but having a 
very strong propensity to the study of natural philosophy, 
had made many ingenious advances towards a discovery, 
of the longitude, and repaired to London in hopes of ob- 
taining the great parliamentary reward. He failed of suc- 
cess ; but Johnson having made himself master of his prin- 
ciples and experiments, wrote for him a pamiphlet, pub- 
lished iu quarto, with the following title : an Account of 
an Attempt to ascertain the Longitude at Sea, by an exact 
Theory of the Variation of the Magnetical Needle ; with a 
Table of the Variations at the most remarkable Cities in 
Europe, from the year 1660 to 1860 .f To diffuse it 
more extensively, it was accompanied with an Italian trans- 
lation on the opposite page, which it is supposed was the 
work of Signer Baretti^, an Italian of considerable litera- 
ture, who having come to England a few years before, had 
been employed in the capacity both of a language master 
and an author^ and formed an intimacy with Dr. Johnson. 
This pamphlet Johnson presented to the Bodleian library. 
On a blank leaf of it is pasted a paragraph cut out of a 
newspaper, containing an account of the death and cba* 
racter of Williams, plainly written by Johnson^. 

^ The number of the French academy employed in settling their language. 

y This ingenious foreigner, who was a native of Piedmont, came to England 
about the year 1753, and died in London, May 5, 1789. A very candid and 
judicious account of him and his works, beginning with the words, "So much 
asperity," and written, it is believed, by a distinguished dignitary in the church, 
may be found in the Gentleman's Magazine for that year, p. 469. — ^Malone. 

* "On Saturday the 12th [of July 1756,] about twelve at night, died Mr. Za- 
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In Jnly this year he had formed some scheme of mental 
improvement, the particular purpose of which does not 
appear. But we iSnd in his Prayers and Meditatiods, a 
prayer entitled, on the Study of Philosophy, as an instru- 
ment of living; and after it follows a note, "This study 
was not pursued." 

On the 13th of the same month he wrote in his Journal 
the following scheme of life, for Sunday: " Having lived," 
(as he with tenderness of conscience expresses himself,) 
" not without an habitual reverence for the Sabbath, yet 
without that attention to its religious duties which Chris- 
tianity requires;" 

•' 1. To rise early, and in order to it, to go to sleep early 
on Saturday. 

"2. To use some extraordinary devotion in the morning. 

** 3. To examine the tenour of my Ufe, and particularly 
the last w^ek; and to mark my advances in religion, or re- 
cesdon from it. 

''4. To read the scripture methodically with such helps 
as ^e at hand. 

" 6. To go to church twice. 

"6. To read books of divinity, either speculative or 
practical. 

" 7. To instruct my family. 

"8. To wear oflF by meditation any worldly soil con- 
tracted in the week." 

In 1756 Johnson found that the great fame of his Dic- 
tionary had not set him above the necessity of '' making 
provision for the day that was passing over him^" No 

chariah Williams, in his eighty-third year, after an illness of eight months, in full 
possession of his mental faculties. He has been long known to philosophers 
and seamen for his skill in magnetism, and his proposal to ascertain the longi- 
tude by a peculiar system of the variation of the compass. He was a man of 
industry indefatigable, of conversation inoffensive, patient of adversity and 
disease, eminently sober, temperate, and pious ; and worthy to have ended life 
with better fortune." — Boswell. 

* He was so far from being " set above the necessity of making provision for 
the day that was passing over him," that he appears to have been in this year in 
great pecuniary distress, having been arrested for debt ; on which occasion his 
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royal or noble patron extended a munificent hand to gire 
independence to the man who had conferred stability on 
the language of his country. We may feel indignant that 
there should have been such unworthy neglect; but we 
must at the same time congratulate ourselves, when we 
consider, that to this yery neglect, operating to rouse the 
natural indolence of his constitution, we owe many valu- 
able productions, which otherwise, perhaps, might never 
have appeared. 

He had spent, during the progress of the work, the 
money for which he had contracted to write his Dictionary. 
We have seen that the reward of his labour was only 
fifteen hundred and seventy-five pounds; and when the ex- 
pense of amanuenses and paper, and other articles are 
deducted, his clear profit was very inconsiderable. I once 
said to him, '^I am sorry, sir, you did not get more for 
your Dictionary." His answer was, "I am sorry too. 
But it was very well. The booksellers are generous, libe-* 
ral-minded men." He, upon all occasions, did ample jus« 
tice to their character in this respect. He considered them 
as the patrons of literature ; and, indeed, although they 
have eventually been considerable gainers by his Diction- 
ary, it is to them that we owe its having been undertaken 
and carried through at the risk of great expense, for they 
were not absolutely sure of being indemnified. 

On the first day of this year ^ we find from his private 

friend, Samuel Richardson, became his surety. $ee a letter from John^9 to 
him on that subject, dated Feb. 19, 1756. E^ichardson's Correspondence, vol. 
V. p. 283. Dr. Johnson made another application to Mr. Richardson, in a letter 
dated March 16, of the same year, stating that he was arrested for 5/. 18<. 
Mr. Richardson sent six guineas. See Murphy's life of Johnson. It appeared 
first in the Gent. Mag. about 1786-7. 

^ In April in this year, Johnson wrote a letter to Br. Joseph Warton, in 
consequence of having read a few pages of that gentleman's newly-puhlished 
Essay on the Genius and Writings of Pope. The only paragraph in it that re- 
spects Johnson's personal history is this : " For my. part I have not lately done 
much. I have been ill in the winter, and my eye has been inflamed ; but I 
please myself with the hopes of doing many things, with which I have long 
pleased and deceived myself!'' Memoirs of Dr. J. Warton, etc. 4to. 1806. — 

Ma LONE. 
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devotions, that he had then recovered from sickness % and 
in February, that his eye was restored to its use**. The, 
pious gratitude with which he acknowledges mercies upon 
every occasion is very edifying; as is the humble sub- 
mission which he breathes when it is the will of his 
heavenly Father to try him with afflictions. As such dis- 
positions become the* state of man here, and are the true 
effects of religious discipline, we cannot but venerate in 
Johnson one of the most exercised minds that our holy re^ 
ligion hath ever formed. If there be any thoughtless 
enough to suppose such exercise the weakness of a great 
understanding, let them look up to Johnson, and be con- 
vinced that what he so earnestly practised must have a 
rational foundation. 

His works this year were, an abstract or epitome, in 
octavo, of his folio Dictionary, and a few essays in a 
monthly publication, entitled, the Universal Visiter. — 
Christopher Smart, with whose unhappy vacillation of 
mind he sincerely sympathized, was one of the stated un- 
dertakers of this miscellany ; and it was to assist him that 
Johnson sometimes employed his pen. All the essays 
marked with two asterisks have been ascribed to him ; but 
I am confident, from internal evidence, that of these 
neither the Life of Chaucer, Reflections on the State of 
Portugal, nor an Essay on Architecture, were written by 
him. I am equally confident, upon the same evidence, 
that he wrote. Further Thoughts on Agriculture ;f being 
the sequel of a very inferiour essay on the same subject, and 
which, though carried on as if by the same hand, is both in 
thinking and expression so far above it, and so strikingly 
peculiar, as to leave no doubt of its true pareut®; and that 
be also wrote a Dissertation on the State of Literature 
and Authors,t and a Dissertation on the Epitaphs written 
by Pope.* The last of these, indeed, he afterwards added 
to his Idler. Why the essays truly written by him are 

^ Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p^ 21 1. ^ Ibid. p. 212. 

* See this luminous tract in Johnson's works, vol. v. p. 315, and the observa- 
tions of the Edinburgh Review upon it. — £d. 
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marked in the same manner with some wluch he did 
not write, I cannot explain ; but with deference to those 
who have ascribed to him the three essays which I have 
rejected, they want all the characteristical marks of John- 
sonian composition. 

He engaged also to superintend and contribute largely 
to another monthly publication, entitled the Literary Ma* 
gazine, or Universal Review i* the first number of which 
came out in May this year^ Wh&t were his emoluments 
from this undertaking, and what other writers were em- 
ployed in it, I have not discovered. He continued to 
write in it, with intermissions, till the fifteenth number; 
and I think that he never gave better proofs of the force, 
acuteness, and vivacity of his mind, than in this miscellany, 
whether we consider his original essays, or his reviews of 
the works of others. The Preliminary Address f to the 
publick, is a proof how this great man could embellish, 
with the graces of superiour composition, even so trite a 
thing as the plan of a magazine. 

His original essays are, an Introduction to the Poti- 
tical State of Great Britain ;f Remarks on the Militia 
Bill;t Observations on his Britannick Majesty's Trea- 
ties with the Empress of Russia and the Landgrave of 
Hesse Cassel;t Observations on the present State of 
Affairs ;t and, Memoirs of Frederick the Third, King 
of Prussia, f In all these he displays extensive political 
knowledge and sagacity, expressed with uncommon energy 
and perspicuity, without any of those words which he some- 
times took a pleasure in adopting, in imitation of sir Tho- 
mas Browne; of whose Christian Morals he this year 
gave an edition, with his Life'*^ prefixed to it, which 
is one of Johnson's best biographical performances. In 
one instance only in these essays has he indulged his 
Brownism. Dr. Robertson the historian mentioned it to 
me, as having at once convinced him that Johnson was the 
author of the Memoirsi of the King of Prussia. Speak- 

' The first number came out on April 15, the second in May. They were 
published unlike the other magazines, on the 15th of each month. 
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iQg of the pride which the old king, the father of his hero^ 
took in beipg master of the tallest regiment in Europe, he 
says, " To review this towering regiment was his daily 
pleasure ; and to perpetuate it was so much his care, that 
when he met a tall woman he immediately commanded 
one of his Titanian retinue to marry her, that they might 
propagate procerityy For this Anglo- Latian word proce- 
rity, Johnson had, however, the authority of Addison. 

His reviews are of the following books : Birch's His- 
tory of the Royal Society ;+ Murphy's Gray's-Inn Jour- 
nal ;t Warton's Essay on the Writings and Genius of 
Pope, vol. i. f Hampton's Translation of Polybius;f 
Black well's Memoirs of the Court of Augustus ;f Russel's 
Natural History of Aleppo ;t Sir Isaac Newton's Argu- 
ments in Proof of a Deity ;+ Borlase's History of the 
Isles of Scilly ;t Holme's Experiments on Bleaching;^ 
Browne's Christian Morals :+ Hales on distilling Sea* 
Water, Ventilators in Ships, and curing an ill Taste in 
Milk;t Lucas's Essay on Waters ;t Keith's Catalogue 
of the Scottish Bishops ;t Browne's History of Jamaica ;f 
Philosophical Transactions, vol. xlix. f Mrs. Lennox's 
Translation of Sully's Memoirs;'^ Miscellanies by Eliza- 
beth Harrison ;f Evans's Map and Account of the Middle 
Colonies in America ;f Letter on the Case of Admiral 
Byng ; * Appeal to the People concerning Admiral 
Qyiig.# Hanway's Eight Days' Journey, and Essay on 
Tea;* the Cadet, a Military Treatise ;t Some further 
Particulars in Relation to the Case of Admiral Byng, by 
a Gentleman of Oxford;* the Conduct of the Ministry 
relating to the present War impartially examined ;f a 
Free Inquiry into the Nature and Origin of Evil. * All 
these from internal evidence, were written by Johnson : 
some of them I know he avowed, and have marked them 
with an asterisk accordingly. Mr. Thomas Davies indeed 
ascribed to him the Review of Mr. Burke's Inquiry into 
the Origin of our Ideas of the Sublime and Beautiful; 
and sir John Hawkins, with equal discernment, has in- 
serted it in. his collection of Johnson's ^orks : whereas it 
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has DO resemblance to Johnson's composition^ and is well 
known to hare been written bj Mr. Mnrphy» who has 
acknowledged it to me and manj others. 

It is worthy of remark, in justice to Johnson's political 
character, which has been misrepresented as abjectly suIh 
missive to power, that his Observations on the present 
State of Affairs glow with as animated a spirit of con- 
stitutional liberty as can be found anywhere. Thus he 
begins : '' The time is now come, in which every English- 
man expects to bo informed of the national affairs ; and in 
which he has a right to have that expectation g^tified. 
For, whatever may be urged by ministers, or those whom 
vanity or interest make the followers of ministers, con- 
cerning the necessity of confidence in our governours, and 
the presumption of prying with profane eyes into the re- 
cesses of policy, it is evident that this reverence can be 
claimed only by counsels yet unexecuted, and projects 
suspended in deliberation. But when a design has ended 
in miscarriage or success, when every eye and every ear is 
witness to general discontent, or general satisfaction, it is 
then a proper time to disentangle confusion and illustrate 
obscurity ; to show by what causes every event was pro- 
duced, and in what effects it is likely to terminate ; to lay 
down with distinct particularity what rumour always hud- 
dles in general exclamation, or perplexes by indigested 
narratives ; to show whence happiness or calamity is de- 
rived, and whence it may be expected ; and honestly to 
lay before the people what inquiry can gather of the past, 
and conjecture can estimate of the future." 

Here we have it assumed as an incontrovertible prin- 
ciple, that in this country the people are the superintend- 
ents of the conduct and measures of those by whom go- 
vernment is administered; of the beneficial effect of which 
the present reign afforded an illustrious example, when 
addresses from all parts of the kingdom controlled an 
audacious attempt to introduce a new power subversive of 
the crown. 

A still stronger proof of his patriotick spirit appears in 
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his review of an Essay on Waters, by Dr. Lucas; of 
whom, after describing him as a man well known to the 
world for his daring defiance of power, when he thought it 
exerted on the side of wrong, he thus speaks : '' The Irish 
ministers drove him from his native country by a procla- 
mation, in which they charge him with crimes of which 
they never intended to be called to the proof, and op- 
pressed him by methods equally irresistible by guilt and 
innocence. * 

** Let the man thus driven into exile for having been 
the friend of his country, be received in every other place 
as a confessor of liberty; and let the tools of power be 
taught in time, that they may rob, but cannot impoverish." 

Some of his reviews in this Magazine are very short 
accounts of the pieces noticed, and I mention them only 
that Dr. Johnson's opinion of the works may be known; 
but many of them are examples of elaborate criticism, in 
the most masterly st;yle. In his review of the Memoirs 
of the Court of Augustus, he has the resolution to think 
and speak from his own mind, regardless of the cant trans- 
mitted from age to age, in praise of the ancient Romans. 
Thus : '' I know not why any one but a schoolboy in his 
declamation should whine over the commonwealth of Rome, 
which grew great only by the misery of the rest of man- 
kind. The Romans, like others, as soon as they grew 
rich, grew corrupt; and in their corruption sold the lives 
and freedoms of themselves, and of one another." Again: 
** a people, who while they were poor robbed mankind; 
and as soon as they became rich, robbed one another." In 
his review of the. Miscellanies in prose and verse, pub- 
lished by Elizabeth Harrison, but written by many hands, 
he g^ves an eminent proof at once of his orthodoxy and 
candour. ** The authors of the essays in prose seem gene- 
rally to have imitated, or tried to imitate, the copiousness 
and luxuriance of Mrs. Rowe. This, however, is not all 
their praise ; they have laboured to add to her brightness 
of imagery, her purity of sentiments. The poets have had 
Dr. Watts before their eyes ; a writer, who, if he stood not 
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in the first class of genius, compensated that defect bj a 
ready application of his powers to the promotion of piety. 
The attempt to employ the ornaments of romance in the 
decoration of religion, was, I think, first made by Mr. 
Boyle's Martyrdom of Theodora: but Boyle's philoso* 
phical studies did not allow him time for the cultivation of 
style; and the completion of the great design was re- 
served for Mrs. Rowe. Dr. Watts was one of the fir»( 
who taught the dissenters to write and speak like other 
men, by showing them that elegance might consist with 
piety. They would have both done honour to a better so- 
ciety ; for they had that charity which might well make tfieir 
failings be forgotten, and with which the whole christiaB 
world might wish for communion. They were pure from 
all the heresies of an age to which every opinion is be- 
come a favourite that the universal church has hitbefto 
detested ! 

" This praise the general interest of mankind requires 
to be given to writers who please and do not corrupt, who 
instruct and do not weary. But to them all human eulo- 
gies are vain, whom I believe applauded by angels, and 
numbered with the just." 

His d^ence of tea against Mr. Jonas Hanway's violent 
attack upon that elegant and popular beverage, shows 
how very well a man of genius can write upon the slightest 
subject, when he writes, as the Italians spy, con amove. I 
suppose no person ever enjoyed with more relish the in- 
fusion of that fragrant leaf than Johnson. The quaq titles 
which he drank of it at all hours were so great, that his 
nerves must have been uncommonly strong, not to have 
been extremely relaxed by such an intemperate use of it 
He assured me that he never felt the least inconveniaBee 
from it ; which is a proof that the fault of his (Doiwtitation 
was rather a too great tension of fibres, than the contrary. 
Mr. Hanway wrote an angry answer to Johnson's review 
of his Essay on Tea ; and Johnson, after a fiill and deli- 
berate pause, made a reply to it : the only instance, I be- 
lieve, in the whole course of his life, when he oonde- 
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scended to oppose any thing that was written against him. 
I suppose when he thought of any of his little antagonists, 
he was ever justly aware of the high sentiment of Ajax in 
Ovid : 

Iste tulit pretium jam nunc certaminis hujus^ 
Qui^ cum victus erit^ mecum certasse feretur. 

But, indeed^ the good Mr. Hanway laid himself so open to 
ridicule, that Johnson's animadversions upon his attack 
were chiefly to make sport. 

The generosity with which he pleads the cause of admi- 
ral Byng is highly to the honour of his heart and spirit. 
Though Voltaire affects to be witty upon the fate of that 
unfortunate officer, observing that he was shot '< pour 
encourager les autres/' the nation has long been satisfied 
that his life was sacrificed to the political fervour of the 
times. In the vault belonging to the Torrington family, 
in the church of Southill, in Bedfordshire, there is the 
following epitaph upon his monument, which I have tran- 
Kcribed : 

To THE PERPETUAL DiSGRACE 

OF PUBLIC Justice, 

The Honourable John Byng, Esq. 

Admiral of the Blue, 

Fell a Martyr to political 

Persecution, 

March 14, in the year 1757; 

when Bravery and Loyalty 

WERE insufficient SECURITIES 

FOR THE Life and Honour of 
A Naval Officer. 

Johnson's most exquisite critical essay in the Literary 
Magazine, and indeed anywhere, is his review of Soame 
Jenyns's Inquiry into the Origin of Evil. Jenyns was 
possessed of lively talents, and a style eminently pure and 
easy, and could very happily play with a light subject, 
either in prose or verse ; but when he speculated on that 
most difficult and excruciating question, the ' origin of evil,' 

VOL. I. R 
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he " ventured far beyorid bis depth," md aikbtAih^f 
was exposed by Johnson, both #ith acnie' drgfutneflft fitid 
brillmfit ^it. I reriiefflber i^hen the late Mr. Bick- 
nell's humorous performance, entitled, the Musical ^tk- 
vels of Joel Colly ei*^ in which a slight attempt is made 
to ridicule Johnson, was ascribed to Soame Jenyns, 
'• Ha !" said Johnson, "I thought I had given him enough 
of it." 

His triumph over Jenyni^ is thud d^scHbed by hij 
friend Mr. Courtenay in his Poelifcal Retiew of the literary 
atid moral Character b( Di*. JobtisbJi : a perfoftmanbd of 
such merit, that had t tidt beeti faououred with a tery liild 
and partial notice in it, I ghbuld echo the sentinienta df 
men of the fii^t tai$te Ibtidly it! its praise : 

When specious sophists with presumption scan 
The source of evil^ hidden still from man ; 
Revive Aratian tales, and vainly hope 
To rival St. John, and his scholar Pope : 
Though metaphysicks spread the gloom of night. 
By reason's star he guides our aching sight ; 
The bounds of knowledge marks, and points the way 
To pathless wastes, where wilder'd sages stray ; 
Where, like a farthing linkboy, Jenyns stands. 
And the dim torch drops from his feeble hands ^. 



fi Some time after Dr. Johnson's death, there appeared in the newspapers 
and magazines an illiberal and petulant attack upon him, in the form of an epi- 
taph, under the name of Mr. Soame Jenyns, very unworthy of that gentleman, 
who had quietly submitted to the critical lash while Johnson lived. It assumed, 
as characteristicks of him, all the vulgar circumstances of abuse which had 
circulated amongst the ignorant. It was an unbecoming indulgence of puny 
resentment, at a time when he hiinself was at a very advanced age, and had 
a near prospect of descending to the grave. I was truly sorry for it ; for he 
was then become an avowed, and (as my lord bishop of London, who had a 
serious conversation with him on the subject, assures me) a sincere christian. 
He could not expect that Johnson's numerous friends would patiently bear to 
have the memory of their master stigmatised by no mean pen, but that, at least, 
one would be found to retort. Accordingly, this unjust and sarcastick epitaph 
was met in the same publick field by an answer, in terms by no means soft, and 
such as wanton provocation only could justify: 
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ThW yiear Mr. Williafa Payne, brother of the respectable 
bookseller of that name, published an Introductioil to the 
Gaine of Draughts, to which Johnson contributed a Dedi- 
eatidn td the eari of Rochfordj* and a Preface,* both 6f 
which are admirably adapted to the treatise to which they 
aire prefixed. Johnson, I believe, did not play at draughts 
after leaving college, by which he sufibred ; for it would 
have afforded him an innocent soothing relief from the me- 
lancholy which distressed him so often. I have heard him 
regret that he had not learnt to play at cards; and the 
game at draughts we know is peculiarly calculated to fix 
the attention without straining it. There is a composure 
and gravity in draughts which insensibly tranquillizes the 
mind ; and accordingly the Dutch are fond of it, as they 
are of smoking, of the sedative influence of which, though 
he himself never smoked, he had a high opinion^. Be- 
sides, there is in draughts some exercise of the faculties; 
and accordingly Johnson, wishing to dignify the subject in 
bis Dedication with what is most estimable in it, ol)serv6s, 
" Triflers may find or make any thing a trifle : but since it 
is the great characteristick of a wise man to see events in 
their causes, to obviate Consequences, and ascertain Con- 
tingencies; your lordship will think nothing a trifle by 
which the mind is inured to caution, foresight, and cir- 
cumspection/' 

El>ITAPH, 

Prepared for a Creature not quite dead yet. 

Here lies a Httle ugly nauseous elf. 

Who judging only from his wretched self. 

Feebly attempted, petulant and vain. 

The ' origin of evil' to explain. 

A mighty Genius, at this elf displeased. 

With a strong critick grasp the urchin squeezed. 

For thirty years its coward spleen it kept. 

Till in the dust the mighty Genius slept : 

Th^n stunk and fretted in expiring snuff, 

And blink M at Johnson with its last poor puff. 

^ Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 48. 
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As one of the little occasional advantages which he did 
not disdain to take by his pen, as a man whose profession 
was literature, he this year accepted of a guinea from Mr. 
Hobert Dodsley, for writing the introduction to the Lon- 
don Chronicle, an evening newspaper; and even in so 
slight a performance exhibited peculiar talents'^. Tlii^ 
Chronicle still subsists ; and, from what I observed when I 
was abroad, has a more extensive circulation upon the con- 
tinent than any of the English newspapers. It was con- 
stantly read by Johnson himself; and it is but just to 
observe, that it has all along been distinguished for good 
sense, accuracy, moderation, and delicacy. 

Another instance of the same nature has been communi- 
cated to me by the reverend Dr. Thomas Campbell, who 
has done himself considerable credit by his own writings. 
" Sitting with Dr. Johnson one morning alone, he asked 
me if I had known Dr. Madden, who was author of the 
premium scheme^ in Ireland. On my answering in the 
affirmative, and also that I had for some years lived in his 
neighbourhood, etc. he begged of me that when I returned 
to Ireland, I would endeavour to procure for him a poem 
of Dr. Madden's, called Boulter's Monument''. * The rea- 
son,' said he, * why I wish for it, is this : when Dr. Mad- 
den came to London, he submitted that work to my casti- 

' In the college of Dublin, four quarterly examinations of the students are 
held in each year, in various prescribed branches of literature and science ; and 
premiums, consisting of books impressed with the college arms, are adjudged by^ 
examiners (composed generally of the junior fellows) to those who have most 
distinguished themselves in the several classes, after a very rigid trial, which 
lasts two days. This regulation, which has subsisted about seventy years, has 
been attended with the most beneficial effects. 

Dr. Samuel Madden was the first proposer of premiums in that university. 
They were instituted about the year 1734. He was also one of the founders of 
the Dublin society for the encouragement of arts and agriculture. In addition 
to the premiums which were and are still annually given by that society for this 
purpose. Dr. Madden gave others from his own fund. Hence he was usually 
called •♦ Premium Madden." — Malone. 

°» Dr. Hugh Boulter, archbishop of Armagh, and primate of Ireland. He 
died Sept. 27, 1742, at which time he was, for the thirteenth time, one of the 
lords justices of that kingdom. Johnson speaks of him in high terms of com- 
mendation, in his life of Ambrose Philips. — Bos well. 
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gation ; and I remember I blotted a great many lines, and 
might have blotted many more without making the poem 
worse K However, the doctor was very thankful, and very 
generous, for he gave me ten guineas, which was to me at 
that time a great sum.' " 

He this year resumed his scheme of giving an edition of 
Shakspeare with notes. He issued proposals of consider- 
able length ^^, in which he showed that he perfectly well 
knew what a variety of research such an undertaking re- 
quired ; but his indolence prevented him from pursuing it 
with that diligence which alone can collect those scattered 
facts, that genius, however acute, penetrating, and lu- 
minous, cannot discover by its own force. It is remark- 
able, that at this time his fancied activity was for the 
moment so vigorous, that he promised his work should be 
published before Christmas, 1757. Yet nine years elapsed 
before it saw the light. His throes in bringing it forth 
had been severe and remittent; and at last we may almost 
conclude that the Caesarian operation was performed by 
the knife of Churchill, whose upbraiding satire, I dare say, 
made Johnson's friends urge him to despatch. 

He for subscribers baits his hook. 

And takes your cash ; but where's the book ? , 

No matter where : wise fear, you know. 

Forbids the robbing of a foe ; 

But what, to serve our private ends. 

Forbids the cheating of our friends ? 

About this period he was offered a living of considerable 
value in Lincolnshire, if he were inclined to enter into 
holy orders. It was a rectory in the gift of Mr. Langton, 
the father of his much-valued friend. But he did not ac- 
cept of it ; partly I believe from a conscientious motive, 

» Dr. Madden wrote very bad verses. Vide those prefixed to Leiand's Life 
of Philip of Macedon, 4to. 1758. — Kearney. 

** They have been reprinted by Mr. Malone in the preface to his edition of 
Shakspeare. 
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being persuaded that his tempier and habits rendered him 
unfit for that assiduous and &miliar instruction of the vul- 
gar and ignorant, which he held to be an essential duty in 
a clergyman ; and partly because his love of a London Mff, 
was so strong, that he would have thought biipself w exile 
in any other place, particularly if residing in the^ pomllry. 
Whoever would wish to see his thoughts upon i\mt sulgept 
displayed in their full force, may peruse the 4d?emtur0ir, 
No. 126. 

In 1757 it does not appear that he pubUahed ^ny thil|^> 
except some of those articles in the Literary Magasipe^ 
which have been mentioned. That magazine, aft^r JohQ- 
son ceased to write in it, gradually declined, thpuj^ t||e 
popular epithet of ^ Antigallican' was added to it ; and iq 
July, 1758, it expired. He probably prepared a part of hi^ 
Sbakspeare this year, and he dictated a speech on the snlh 
ject of an address to the throne, after the expedition to 
Rochefort, which was delivered by one of his friends, J 
know not in what publick meeting. It is printed in the 
Gentleman's Magazine for October, 1785, as his, and bears 
sufficient marks of authenticity. 

By the favour of Mr. Joseph Cooper Walker, of the 
treasury, Dublin, I have obtained a copy of the following 
letter from Johnson to the venerable author of Disserta^ 
tions on the History of Ireland.- 

TO CHARLES O'CONNOR, ESQ". 

** Sir, — I have lately, by the favour of Mr. Faulkner, 
seen your account of Ireland, and cannot forbear to solicit 
a prosecution of your design. Sir William Temple com- 
plains that Ireland is less known than any other country, 
as to its ancient state. The natives have had little leisure, 

P Of this gentleman, who died at his seat at Ballinegare, in the county of 
Kosqommon, in Ireland, July 1, 1791, in his 82d year, some account may be 
found in the Gentleman's Magazine of that date. Of the work here alluded to 
by Dr. Johnson, Dissertations on the History of Ireland, a second and much 
improved edition was published by the author in 1766. — Malone. 
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mi Uttip ef^cpprggi^pieut for in/m}rj; and s^raflgers^ ijof 
kftQWing ik^ feofiWige, Jiayierhad bo ftbyity, 

** I have long wished that the Irish literature were ciil- 
tivated^. IreJ^d is known by tradf^iop to h^ye been once 
the s.ea|; pf piety j^d (j^^^ning; and surely it wpuld be very 
^cept^ble to ^\ jthq^c^ who are pji^rious ^it^er in the origi- 
i)^ of nations, or tt^e affipi^ies pf l^nguage^, to be further 
fi|fprme4 of the |reyo|iit|pp pf a people ^o ai)cipnt, and once 
so illustrious. 

"What relatipp. there ^s between the Welsh and Irish 
langii^^y or bet^epn the language of f reland and that of 
Biscay, deserves inquiry. Of these provincial and un- 
extended ^pngp^, if, seldon^ happens that niore than one 
are understood by any one man ; and, therefore, it seldom 
b^penjs tt)^t a fair cppiparij^pn can b^ ma4e, I hope you 
wiH 9mtm^ tp cpltiy^tfa thi? jcind pf learning, which has 
m>Q lP9g }ain pe^lecte4, and which, if ^t be suQered to 
rei|[|aia \n ojbliyipn for another century, may, perhap3, 
never be retrieved. As I wish well to all useful under- 
takings, I would not forbear to let you know how much* 
you deseryp, in my opinipp, fron| a}! jo v^rs of study, and 
how much pleasure your work has given to, sir, 

** Your most obliged 

'* and most humble servant, 

" [Landon,] 4pnl 9' 1767. a Sam. JoHNSON." 



TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTQN. 

**Dear Sir,— Dr. Marsili, of Padua, a learned gen- 
tleman, and good Latin poet, has a mind to see Oxford. 

^ The cjelebrated orator, l\|r. Flqpd, has shown himself to be of Dr. Johnson's 
opinion ; haying by his will bequeathed his estate, after the death pf his wife 
lady Frances, to the university of Dublin ; desiring that immediately after the 
s^id estate shall come into their possession, they shall appoint two professors, one 
for the study of the native Elrse or Irish language, and the other for the study 
of Irish antiquities and Irish history, and for the study of any other European 
language illustrative of, or auxiliary to, the study of Irish antiquities or Irish 
history ; and that they shall give yearly two liberal premiums for two compo- 
sitions, one in verse and the other in prose, in the Irish language. — Bosw£ll. 

Since the above was written, Mr. Flood's will has been set aside, after a trial 
at bar, in the court of exchequer in Ireland. — Malgne. 
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I have given him a letter to Dr. Hnddesford^ aod shall 
be glad if you will introduce him, and show him any thing 
in Oxford. 

** I am printing my new edition of Shakspeare. 

** I long to see you all» but cannot conveniently come 
yet. You might write to me now and then, if you were 
good for any thing. But hanares mutant mares. Pro- 
fessors forget their friends^. I shall certainly complain to 
Miss Jones ^'' I am, 

** Yours, etc. 

" [London,] June 21. 1767. * ** SaM. JOHN8ON. 

'* Please to make my compliments to Mr. Wise.^ 

Mr. Burney having enclosed to him an extract from the 
review of his Dictionary in the Bibliothique des Savons^ 
and a list of subscribers to his Shakspeare, which Mr. 
Burney had procured in Norfolk, he wrote the following 
answer: 

TO MR. BURNEY, IN LYNNK, NORFOLK. 

"Sir, — ^That I may show myself sensible of your fa- 
vours, and not commit the same fault a second time, I 
make haste to answer the letter which I received this 
morning. The truth is, the other likewise was received, 
and I wrote an answer; but being desirous to transmit 
you some proposals and receipts, I waited till I could find 

P Now, or late, vice-chancellor. 

*i Mr. Warton was elected Professor of Poetry at Oxford in the preceding- year. 

' Miss Jones lived at Oxford, and was often of our parties. She was a veiy 
ingenious poetess, and published a volume of poems; and, on the whole, was a 
most sensible, agreeable, and amiable woman. She was sister to the reverend 
River Jones, chanter of Christ-church cathedral at Oxford, and Johnson used 
to call her the Chantress, I have heard him often address her in this passage 
from II Penseroso : 

Thee, Chantress, oft the woods among 
I woo, etc. 
She died unmarried. — Boswell. 

* Tom. iii. p. 482. 
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a convenient conveyance, and day was passed after day, 
till other things drove it from my thoughts; yet not so, 
but that I remember with great pleasure your cominenda: 
tion of my Dictionary. Your praise was welcome, not 
only because I believe it was sincere, but because praise 
has been very scarce. A man of your candour will be sur- 
prised when I tell you, that among all my acquaintance 
there were only two, who, upon the publication of my 
book, did not endeavour to depress me with threats of 
censure from the publick, or with objections learned from 
those who had learned them from my own preface. Yours 
is the only letter of good will that I have received; 
though, indeed, I am promised something of that sort from 
Sweden. . 

"How, my new edition^ will be received I know not; 
the subscription has not been very successful. I shall 
publish about March. 

"If you can direct me how to send proposals, Ij^ould 
wish that they were in such hands. 

" I remember, sir, in some of the first letters with which 
you favoured me, you mentioned your lady. May I in- 
quire after her? In return for the favours which you have 
shown me, it is not much to tell you, that I wish you and 
her all that can conduce to your happiness. I am, sir, 

" Your most obliged, 

" and most humble servant, 

" Gough-square, Dec. 24, 1757. " SaM. JoHNSON." 

In 1758 we find him, it should seem, in as easy and 
pleasant a state of existence as constitutional unhappiness 
ever permitted him to enjoy. 

TO BKNNET LANGTON, ESQ. AT LANGTON, 

LINCOLNSHIRE. 

" Dearest Sir, — I must have indeed slept very fast, 
not to have been awakened by vour letter. None of your 

* Of Shakspeare. 
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su8picioo3 are true ; I 9m n^t much rieher thw wben ;oii 
left me ; aiid^ wlidt U worse, my omUsion of to W9wer to 
your first letter will prove that I am not mUcfa wiser. 
But I go on as I formerly did» designing to be somie timie 
or Qt^er both rich and wise; and yet cuttiyate n^Uber 
mind n<^ fortutie. Do you take notice of my esaiiipte; 
and learn the danger of delay. When I v^as as y^u ^ 
PQw, towering in confidence of twenty-one, little did I 
suspect that I should be fit forty-nine, what I naw am^ 

** But yoti do not seem to need my admonition. Yon 
are busy in acquiring and in communicating fcnawledgtf ; 
and while you aire studying, enjpy the end of study, by 
making others wiser and happier. I wa$ muab plpas^d 
with the tale that you told me of being tutor to yoUr sis- 
ters. I, who have no sisters nor brothers, look with some 
degree of innocent envy on those who may bq smd to be 
born to friends; and cannot see, without wonder, boif 
irarely that native finion is afterwards regarded. It dome- 
times, indeed, happens, that some supervenient cause of 
discord may overpower this original amity; but it seems 
to me more frequently thrown away with levity, or lost by 
negligence, than destroyed by injury or violence. We' 
tell the ladies that good wives make good husbands; I 
believe it is a more certain position that good brothers 
make good sisters. 

*' I am satisfied with your stay at home, as Juvenal with 
his friend's retirement to Gumse: I know tbaf your ab- 
sence is best, though it be not best for me. 

Quamvis digressu veteris confusus amici, 
Laudo tamen vacuis quod sedem figere Cumis 
Destinet^ atque unum civem donare Sibyllae. 

** Lang ton is a good Cumce, but who must be Sibylla? 
Mrs. Langton is as wise as Sibyl, and as good; and will 
live, if my wishes cau prolong life, till she shall in time be 
as old. But she differs in this, that she has not scattered 
her precepts in the wind, at least not those which she 
bestowed upon you. 
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** Th© two Wartons just looked into th^ town, and ware 
taken to se0 £!l^one, where David" isq^y3 thpy werq starved 
for want of company to keop tbem w^m- D^y^d and 
Doddy' ftaye bad a new quarrel, and, J. tbink» canpot popr 
v^nieQtly quarrel any mo^e. Cleon^ w^ well ^ptpd by 
all the characters, ,but Sell^n^y left nothing |o be jdesiredf 
I went the first night, and supported it as well as I ]Diight; 
for Doddy, you know, is my patrpp, sipd I would uot do? 
sert bun. The play was very well r^poived. Poddy, 
^ier the danger was oyer, went every niglit to the stage* 
side, and cried at the di^tre^s of poor Gliepiie. 

" I have left off housekeeping, and therefore made pro- 
|ent$ of the gamo which you were ploased to sepd me. 
The pheasant I gave to Mr. Richardson ^ the bustard to 
Dr. Lawrence, and the ppt I placed with SI iss Williams, 
to be 0aten by myself. She desire^ that h§r compliments 
and good wishes m^y be accepted by tbp family; and I 
make tho same request for myself. 

" Mr. Beynolds has within these fow days r^§^d his 
price to twenty guinoas a head, and Miss is much ep^ 
ployed in miniatures. I know not any body [else] wboso 
prosperity has increased since you Ipft tbom. 

^* Murphy is to have his Orphan of China actpd pext 
month; and is therefore,. I supposi^, happy. I wish X 
could tell you of any great good to which I w^s appro^chr 
ing, but at present my prospects do not much delight me; 
however^ I s^m always pleased when I find th$t you, deaf 
sir, remember 

" Your affectionate, humble servant, 

" Jan. 9, 1768. " SaM. JoHNSON." 



TO MR. BURNEY, AT LYNNE, NORFOLK. 

"Sir,— Your kindness is so great, and my claiiP to 
any particular regard from you so little, that I am at a 

" Mr. Ganrick. ' 

^ Mr. Dodsley, the author of Cleone. 

y Mr. Samuel Richardson, author of Clarissa. 
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loss how to express my sense of your favours'; but I am, 
indeed, much pleased to be thus distinguished by you. 

'* I am ashamed to tell you that my Shakspeare will not 
be out so soon as I promised my subscribers; but I did 
not promise them more than I promised myself. It will» 
however, be published before summer. 

''I have sent you a bundle of proposals, which, I think, 
do not profess more than I have hitherto performed. I 
have printed many of the plays, and have hitherto left 
very few passages unexplained : where I am quite at loss, 
I confess my ignorance, which is seldom done by com- 
mentators. 

''I have likewise enclosed twelve receipts; not that I 
mean to impose upon you the trouble of pushing them 
with more importunity than may seem proper, but that 
you may rather have more than fewer than you will want 
The proposals you will disseminate as there shall be an 
opportunity, I once printed them at length in the Chron- 
icle, and some of my friends (I believe Mr. Murphy, who 
formerly wrote the Gray's-Inn Journal) introduced them 
with a splendid encomium. 

'* Since the Life of Browne, I have been a little en- 
gaged, from time to time, in the Literary Magazine, but 
not very lately. I have not the collection by me, and 
therefore cannot draw out a catalogue of my own parts, 
but will do it, and send it. Do not buy them, for I will 
gather all those that have any thing of mine in them, and 
send them to Mrs. Burney, as a small token of gratitude 
for the regard which she is pleased to bestow upon me. 

** I am, sir, 
** Your most obliged 

** and most humble servant, 

" [London,] March 8. 1758. " SaM. JoHNSON." 

Dr. Burney has kindly favoured me with the following 
memorandum, which I take the libertv to insert in his own 

> This letter was an answer to one, in which was enclosed a draft for the 
payment of some subscriptions to his Shakspeare. 
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genuine easy style. 1 love to exhibit sketches of my il- 
lustrious friend by various eminent hands. 

** Soon after this, Mr. Burney, during a visit to the 
capital, had an interview with him in Gough-square, where 
he dined and drank tea with him, and was introduced to 
the acquaintance of Mrs. Williams. After dinner, Mr. 
Johnson proposed to Mr. Burney to go up with him into 
his garret, which being accepted, he there found about five 
or six Greek folios, a deal writtngdesk, and a chair and a 
half. Johnson giving to his guest the entire seat, tottered 
himself on one with only three legs and one arm. Here 
he gave Mr. Burney Mrs. Williams's history, and showed 
him some volumes of his Shakspeare already printed, to 
prove that he was in earnest. Upon Mr. Burney's open- 
ing the first volume, at the Merchant of Venice, he ob- 
served to him, that he seemed to be more severe on Wair- 
burton than Theobald. ' O poor Tib. !' said Johnson, 
' he was ready knocked down to my hands ; Warburton 
standsi between me and him.' ' But, sir,' said Mr. Burney, 
* you'll have Warburton upon your bones, won't you?' ' No, 
sir; he'll not come out : he'll only growl in his den.' ' But 
you think, sir, that Warburton is a superiour critick to 
Theobald?' — * O, sir, he'd make two-and- fifty Theobalds; 
cut into slices ! The worst of Warburton is, that he has a 
rage for saying something, when there's nothing to be said.' 
— Mr. Burney then asked him whether he had seen the 
letter which Warburton had written in answer to a pam- 
phlet addressed ' To the most impudent Man alive.' He 
answered in the negative. Mr. Burney told him it was 
supposed to be written by Mallet. The controversy now 
raged between the friends of Pope and BoUngbroke ; and 
Warburton and Mallet were the leaders of the several 
parties. . Mr. Burney asked him then if he had seen War- 
burton's book against Bolingbroke's Philosophy ? ' No, 
sir; I have never read Bolingbroke's impiety, and there- 
fore am not interested about its confutation.' " 

On the fifteenth of April he began a new periodical 
paper, entitled the Idler,* which came out every Satur- 
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d\iy in a weekly newi^paper» called the Universal duron-'' 
icle, or Weekly Gazette; published by N^ifrbery*; Thesd 
es^yd were continued till April 5, 1760. Of one huiidred 
and three, their total number, twelve were contributed hy 
his friends ; of which, Nos, 33, 93, and 96, were wiltteii 
by Mr. Thomas Warton ; No. 67, by Mr. Langton ; and 
Nos. 76, 79, and 83, by sir Joshua Reynolds; tiie c6tf- 
cluding woirds df No. 83, '' and pollute bis canvass with 
deformity," being added by Johnson ; as ^ir Joiihua in- 
formed me. 

The Idler is evidently the work of the same mind whidh 
produced the Rambler, but hai^ less body and mOre spirit: 
It has more Variety of real life, and greater facility of lafi- 
guage. He describes the miseries of idleness With tlie 
lively sensations of one who has felt them ; alid In fatii 
private memorandums while engaged in it^ we find, '^ This 
year I hope to learn diligence^." Maiiy of these ex- 
cellent essays ^ere written as hastily as an ordinary letter. 
Mr. Langtbn remembers Johnson, when on a visit at Ox- 
ford, asking him one evening how long it was till the post 
went out; and oil being told about half an hour, he ex- 
claimed, ^' then we shall do very well." He upoil this in- 
stantly sat dotm and finished an Idler, which it wab fiecei- 
sary should be in Lohdoh the next day. Mr. Lang^too 
having signified a wish to read it^ " Sir," said he, *' you 
shall not do more than I have done myself." He then 
folded it up, and sent it off. 

Yet there ate in the Idler several papers which show as 
much profutidity of thought, and labour of laug^uage, as 
any of this great man's writings. No, 14, Robbery of 
time; No. 24^ Thinking; No. 41, Death of a friend; 
No. 43^ Flight of time; No. 51, Doim^stick greatness 

^ The first number of the Idler appeared on the 15th of April, 1758, in I^o.2 
of the Universal Chronicle, etc. which was published by J. Payne, for ^hokt 
also the Rambler had been printed. On the 29th of April this newspaper as- 
sumed the title of Payne's Universal Chronicle, etc. For more particulars see 
the preface to Idler in Johnson's Works, vol.-iv. and the authorities there 
quoted. — Ei). 

^ Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 215. 
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Unat^fadtble ; Nd. &i, SbK-deiiM ; Nd. 58, Actual, UoW 
Ibbort of fetttciidd, ex(;ellenCiB ; Nd. 89, Physicd ^vil moral 
gdod ; afid his concluding pdljxer on the Hdrroui* of the 
la^t, will prdVe this ^$sertion. I kno^ iiot why a mottd, 
the usual trapping of periodical papers, ii^ preiixed to very 
few of the Idlers, ad I haVe heaM ^dhn^dii comttt^nd the 
Ctistdtti; and hd tievdr could be at a IbSs for dne, his 
memory being stored with intiumerable passages df the 
classibks. In this Sdries df essays he exhibits adihirable 
instances of ^avd humdttr, of which be had an tthcommon 
shitre. Nor on some occasions has he repressed that 
poWe^ df Sophistry t^hich hd possessed iii So eminent a 
degree. In No. 11, he treats with the utmost contempt 
ihe ojiiiiiidn that out Indntal faculties depend, in some de- 
gree, upon the weather ; an opinion, tf^hich they whd have 
ddvet experienced its truth are not to be envied, and of 
which he himself could not but be sensible, as the efibcts 

df weather ilpou hiiri- were very visible. Yet thus he de- 
claims : '^ Siirely ndtfaidg is mdre reprdachful td a being 
enddWed with reaSdtl, than to resign its poweirs to the in- 
fluence of the air, and live in dependence on the weather 
and the mnd for the only blessings which nature has put 
into dur power, tranqilillity and benevolence. This dis- 
tinctioti df seasons is produced only by imaiginatiou opierat- 
ing on luxury. Td teniperance, every day is bright^ and 
every hour is propitious td diligence. He that shall re- 
solutely excite his faculties, or exert his virtues, will sbon 
make himself superidur to the se&sonS; and ihay set at 
defiance the morning mist, and the evening damp, th^ 
blasts of the east, and the clouds of the south." 

Alas ! it is too certain, that Wheire the frame has deli- 
cate fibres, and there is a fine sensibility, such influences 
of the air are irresistible. He might as well have bid de- 
fiance to the ague, the palsy, and all other bodily disorders. 
Such boasting of the mind is false elevation : 

I think Jthe Romans call it stoicism. 
But in this number of his Idldl* his spirits Seem to run 
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riot ; for, in the wantonness of his disquisitioD, he forgets, 
for a moment, even the reverence for that which he held 
in high respect ; and describes " the attendant on a court*' 
as one " whose business is to watch the looks of a being 
weak and foolish as himself/' 

His unqualified ridicule of rhetorical gesture or action, 
is not, surely, a test of truth ; yet we cannot help admiring 
how well it is adapted to produce the effect which he 
wished. ** Neither the judges of our laws, nor the rer 
presentatives of our people, would be much affected by 
laboured gesticulations, or believe any mau the more be^ 
cause he rolled his eyes, or puffed his cheeks, or spread 
abroad his arms, or stamped the ground* or thumped his 
breast ; or turned his eyes sometimes to the ceiling, and 
sometimes to the floor." 

A casual coincidence with other writers, or an adop? 
tion of a sentiment or image which has been found in the 
writings of another, and afterwards appears in the mind as 
one's own, is not unfrequent. The richness of Johnson's 
faiicy, which could supply his page abundantly on all occa- 
sions, and the strength of his memory, which at once de- 
tected the real owner of any thought, made him less liable 
to the imputation of plagiarism than, perhaps, any of our 
writers. In the Idler, however, there is a paper in which 
conversation is assimilated to a bowl of punch, where there 
is the same train of comparison as in a poem by Blacklock, 
in his collection published in 1756 ; in which a parallel is 
ingeniously drawn between human life and that liquor. 
It ends. 

Say, then^ phjrsicians of each kind. 
Who cure the body or the mind. 
What harm in drinking can there be. 
Since punch and life so well agree ? 

To the Idler, when collected in volumes, he added, be- 
side the Essay on Epitaphs, and the Dissertation on those 
of Pope, an Essay on the Bravery of the English common 
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Soldiers. He, however, omitted one of the original papers, 
which in the folio copy is No. 22®. 

TO THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WARTON, 

** Dear Sir, — Your notes upon my poet were very 
acceptable. I beg that you will be so kind as to continue 
your searches. It will be reputable to my work, and suit- 
able to your professorship, to have something of yours in 
the notes. As you have given no directions about your 
name, I shall therefore put it. I wish your brother would 
take the same trouble. A commentary must arise from 
the fortuitous discoveries of many men in devious walks 
of literature. Some of your remarks are on plays already 
printed : but I purpose to add an appendix of notes, so 
that nothing comes too late. 

** You give yourself too much uneasiness, dear sir, 
about the loss of the papers ^. The loss is nothing, if no- 
body has found them ; nor even then, perhaps, if the num- 
bers be known. You are not the only friend that has had 
the same mischance. You may repair your want out of a 
stock which is deposited with Mr. Alien, of Magdalen- 
Hall; or out of a parcel which I have just sent to Mr. 
Chambers ^ for the use of anybody that will be so kind as 
to want them. Mr. Langtpns are well ; and Miss Roberts, 
whom I have at last brought to speak, upon the informa- 
tion which you gave me, that she had something to say. 

" I am, etc. 

" [London,] April 14, 1758. " S AM. JTqHNSON/' 

TO THE SAME. 

" Dear Sir, — You will receive this by Mr. Baretti, a 
gentleman particularly entitled to the notice and kindness 

^ This paper may be found in Stockdale's supplemental volume of Johnson's 
Miscellaneous Pieces. Johnson wrote in this paper political remarks on pass- 
ing events. A specimen may be seen in Gent. Mag. vol. xxviii. 

^ " Receipts fgi Shakspeare." 

' ** Then of Lincoln college. Now sir Robert Chambers, one of the judges 
in India." He returned to England in 1799, and died May 9, 1803. 

VOL. L S 
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of the professor of poesy. He has time but for a shcnrt 
stay, and will be glad to have it filled up with as much as 
he can bear and see. 

'^ In recommending another to your favpar, I ought 
not to omit thanks for the kindness which you have shown 
to myself. Have you any more notes on Shakspeare ? I 
shall be glad of them. 

" I see your pupil sometimes^; his miud is as exalted 
as his stature. I am half afraid of him ; but he is no less 
amiable than formidable. He will, if the forwardness of 
his spring be not blasted, be a credit to you, and to the 
university. He brings some of my plays « with him, which 
he has my permission to show you, on condition you wUI 
hide them from every body else. 

" I am, dear sir, etc. 

" [London,] June 1, 1758, " SAM. JoHNSON." 



TO BENNET LANGTON, ESQ. OF TRINFTY COLLEGE, 

OXFORD. 

" Dear Sir,— Though I might have expected to hear 
from you, upon your entrance into a new state of life at a 
new place, yet recollecting, (not without some degree of 
shame,) that I owe you a letter upon an old account, I 
think it my part to write first. This, indeed, I do not 
only from complaisance but from interest ; for living on in 
the old way, I am very glad of a correspondent so capable 
as yourself, to diversify the hours. You have, at present, 
too many novelties about you to need any help from me to 
drive along your time. 

** I know not any thing more pleasant, or more instruc- 
tive, than to compare experience with expectation, or to 
register from time to time the difierence between idea and 
reality. It is by this kind of observation that we grow 

' " Mr. Langton." 

fif " Part of the impression of the Shakspeare, which Dr. Johnson conducted 
alone, and published by subscriptiott. This edition came out in 1765.'^ 
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daily less liable to be disappointed. You^ who are yerj 
. capable of anticipating fatnrity^ and raising phantoms be* 
fore your own eyes, must often have imagined to yourself 
an academical life, and have conceived what would be the 
manners, the views, and the conversation, of men devoted 
to letters ; how they would choose their companions, how 
they would direct their studies, and how they would regu* 
late their lives. Let me know what you expected, and 
what you have found. At least record it to yourself, be* 
fore custom has reconciled you to the scenes before you, 
and the disparity of your discoveries to your hopes has 
vanished from your mind. It is a rule never to be for* 
gotten, that whatever strikes strongly, should be described 
while the first impression remains fresh upon the mind. 

** 1 love, dear sir, to think on you, and therefore should 
willingly write liiore to you, but that the post will not now 
give me leave to do more than send my compliments to 
Mr. Warton, and tell you that I am, dear sir, most afibc* 
tionately, 

*' Your very humble servant, 

-' June ^8, 1758. " SaM, JoHNSON." 

TO BBNNET LANGTON, ESQ. AT LANGTON, NEAR 
SPILSBY, LINCOLNSHIRE. 

" Dear Sir, — I should be sorry to think that what 
engrosses the attention of my friend, should have no part 
of mine. Your mind is now full of the fate of Dury**; 
but his fate is past, and nothing remains but to try what 
reflection will suggest to mitigate the terrours of a violent 
death, which is more formidable at the first glance, than 
o» a nearer and more steady view. A violent death is 
aever very painful : the only danger is, lest it should be 

* Major-general Alexattder Dury, of the first regiment of foot-guardb, who 
Mi in the gaUaat discharge of his duty, near St. Cas, in the well-known un- 
fortunate expedition against France, in 1768. His lady and Mr. Langtou's 
mother were sisters. He left an only son, lieutenant-colonel Dury, who has a 
company in the same regiment. 

s2 
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unprovided. But if a man can be supposed to make no 
provision for death in war^ what can be the state that 
would have awakened him to the care of futurity ? When 
would that man have prepared himself to die, who went to 
seek death without preparation? What then can.be the 
reason why we lament more him that dies of a wound, than 
him that dies of a fever ? A man that languishes with 
disease, ends his life with more pain, but with less virtue : 
he leaves no example to his friends, nor bequeaths any 
honour to his descendants. The only reason why we 
lament a soldier's death, is, that we think he might have 
lived longer ; yet this cause of grfef is common to many 
other kinds of death, which are not so passionately ber 
wailed. The truth is, that every death is violent which is 
the. effect of accident ; every death which is not gradually 
brought on by the miseries of age, or when life is ex* 
tinguished for any other reason than that it is burnt out. 
He that dies before sixty, of a cold or consumption, dies, 
in reality, by a violent death ; yet his death is borne with 
patience, only because the cause of his untimely end is 
silent and invisible. Let us endeavour to see things as 
they are, and then inquire whether we ought to complain. 
Whether to see life as it is will give us much consolation, 
I know not ; but the consolation which is drawn from truth, 
if any there be, is solid and durable : that which may be 
derived from errour, must be, like its original, fallacious 
and fugitive. 

" I am, dear, dear sir, 
, *' Your most humble servant, 

** Sept. 21, 1758. '* SaM. JoHNSON." 

In 1759, in the month of January, his mother died at the 
great age of ninety, an event which deeply affected him ; 
not that " his mind had acquired no firmness by the con- 
templation of mortality ^ ; but that his reverential affection 
for her was not abated by years, as indeed he retained all 

* Hawkins's Life of Johnson, p. 395. 
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his tender feelings even to the latest period of his life. 
I have been told that he regretted much his not having 
gone to visit his mother for several years previous to her 
death. But he was constantly engaged in literary labours 
which iconfined him to London ; and though he had not the 
comfort of seeing his aged parent, he contributed liberally 
to her support. 



TO MRS. JOHNSON, IN LICHFIELD ^ 



<< 



Honoured Madam, — ^The account which Miss 
[Porter] gives me of your health pierces my heart. God 
comfort and preserve you and save you, for the sake of 
^esus Christ. 

" I would have Miss read to you from time to time the 
passion of our Saviour, and sometimes the sentences in the 
communion service, beginning — * Come unto me, all ye 
that travel and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest.' 

*' I have just now read a physical book, which inclines 
me to think that a strong infusion of the bark would do 
you good. Do, dear mother, try it. 

** Pray send me your blessing, and forgive all that I 
have done amiss to you. And whatever you would have 
done, and what debts you would have paid first, or any 
thing else that you would direct, let Miss put it down; 
I shall endeavour to obey you. 

** I have got twelve guineas * to send you, but unhappily 
am at a los3 how to send it to-night. If I cannot send it 
to-night, it will come by the next post. 



^ Since the publication of the third edition of this work, the following letters 
of Dr. Johnson, occasioned by the last illness of his mother, were obligingly 
communicated to Mr. Malone, by the rev. Dr. Vyse. They are placed here 
agreeably to the chronological order almost uniformly observed by the author ; 
and so strongly evince Dr. Johnson's piety and tenderness of heart, that every 
reader must be gratified by their insertion. 

' Six of these twelve guineas Johnson appears to have borrowed from Mr. 
Alien, the printer. See Hawkins's Life of Johnson, p. 366, n. 
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** Pray do not omit any thing mentioned in this letter* 
God bless you for ever and ever. 

" I am 

** Your dutiful son, 

"Jan. 13, 1758 w. " SaM. JoHMSON/' 

TO MISS PORTER, AT MRS. JOHNSON'S, IN LIGHPIBLD. 

" My DEAR Miss, — I think myself obliged to you 
beyond all expression of gratitude for your care of my 
dear mother. God grant it may not be without success. 
Tell Kitty ''y that I shall never forget her tenderness for 
her mistress. Whatever you can do, continue to do. My 
heart is very full. 

** I hope you received twelve guineas on Monday. I 
found a way of sending them by means of the post-masteri 
after I had written my letter, and hope they came safe. 
I will send you more in a few days. God bless you all. 

" I am, my dear, 

" Your most obliged 

** and most humble servant, 

"Jan. 16, 1769. *" SaM. JoHNSON. 

" Over the leaf is a letter to my mother." 

" Dear honoured Mother, — ^Your weakness af- 
flicts me beyond what I am willing to communicate to 
you. I do not think you unfit to face deaths but I know 
not how to bear the thought of losing you. Endeavour to 
do all you [can] for yourself. Eat as much as you can. 

"> Written by mistake for 1759, as the subsequent letters show. In tbe next 
letter, he had inadvertently fallen into the same errour, but corrected it. On 
the outside of the letter of the 19th was written by another hand — " Pray ac- 
- knowledge the receipt of this by return of post, without fail.** 

" Catharine Chambers, Mrs. Johnson's maid-servant. She died ia Octobef>. 
1767. « Sunday, Oct. 18, 1767. Yesterday, Oct. 17, I took my leave for 
ever of my dear old friend, Catharine Chambers, who came to live with my 
mother about 1724, and has been but little parted from us since. She buried 
my father, my brother, and my mother. She is now fifty-eight years old." 
See Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 230, where his last interview with thi» 
faithful old creature is most pathetically told. — Ed. 
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•*I pray often for you; do you pray for me. — I have 
nothing to add to my last letter. 

*^ I am^ my dear, dear mother, 

*' Your dutiful son, 

"Jan. 16, 1759. . " SaM. JOHNSON." 

TO MRS. JOHNSON, IN LICHFIELD. 

* 

*'.Dear honoured Mother, — I fear you are too 
ill for long letters; therefore I will only tell you, you 
have from me all tlie regard that can possibly subsist in 
the heart. I pray God to bless you for evermore, for 
Jesus Chrisf s sake. Amen. 

" Let Miss write to me every post, however short. 

** I am, dear mother, 

^' Your dutiful son, 

"Jan. 18, 1759. '*SAM. JoHNSON." 



to miss porter, at MRS. JOHNSON'S, IN LICHFIELD. 

"Dear Miss, — I will, if it be possible, come down to 
you. God grant I may yet [find] my dear mother breath- 
ing and sensible. Do not tell her, lest I disappoint her. 
If I miss to write next post, I am on the road. 

**I am, my dearest Miss, 

'* Your most humble servant, 

"Jan. 20, 1769. «< SaM. JoHNSON." 

On the other side. 

**Dear honoured Mothers — Neither your con- 
dition nor your character make it fit for me to say much. 
You have been the best mother, and I believe the best 
woman in the world. I thank you for your indulgence to 
me, and beg forgiveness of all that I have done ill, and 

^ This letter was written on the second leaf of the preceding, addressed to 
Miss Porter. 
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all that I have omitted to do wellP. God grant you his 
Holy Spirit, and receive you to everlasting happiness, for 
Jesus Chrii^t's sake. Amen. Lord Jesus receive your 
spirit. Amen. 

^* I am, dear, dear mother, 

"Your dutiful son, 

"Jan. 20, 1759. "SAM. JoHNSON." 



TO MISS PORTER, IN LICHFIELD. 

"You will conceive my sorrow for the loss of my 
mother, of the best mother. If she were to live again, 
surely I should behave better to her. But she is happy, 
and what is past is nothing to her; and for me, since I 
cannot repair my faults to her, I hope repentance will 
efface them. I return you and all those that have been 
good to her my sincerest . thanks, and pray God to repay 
you all with infinite advantage. Write to me, and com- 
fort me, dear child. I shall be glad likewise if Kitty will 
write to me. I shall send a bill of twenty pounds in a 
few days, which I thought to have brought to my mother; 
but God suffered it not. I have not power or composure 
to say much more. God bless you, and bless us all. 

''I am, dear Miss, 
"Your affectionate humble servant, 

"Jan. 23, 1769^. " SaM. JoHNSON.' 



» 



Soon after this event, he wrote his Rasselas, Prince of 
Abyssinia ;'*^ concerning the publication of which sir John 

' P So, in the prayer which he composed on this occasion : " Almighty God, 
merciful Father, in whose hands are life and death, sanctify unto me the 
sorrow which I now feel. Forgive me whatever I have done unkindly to my 
mother, and whatever I have omitted to do kindly. Make me to remember her 
good precepts and good example, and to reform my life according to thy holy 
word, etc." Prayers and Meditations,, vol. ix. p. 215. 

<i Mrs. Johnson probably died on the 20th or 21st January, and was buried 
on the day this letter was written, as Dr. Johnson dates the prayer quoted in 
the preceding note, "January 23, the day on which my dear mother was 
buried." 
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Hawkins guesses vaguely and idly, instead of having 
taken the trouble to inform himself with authentick pre- 
cision. Not to trouble my readers with a repetition of the 
knight's reveries, I have to mention, that the late Mr. 
Strahan the printer told me, that Johnson wrote it, that 
with the profits he might defray the expense of his 
mother's funeral, and pay some little debts which she had 
left. He told sir Joshua Reynolds, that he composed it 
in the evenings of one week*", sent it to the press in por- 
tions as it was written, and had never since read it over\ 
Mr« Strahan, Mr. Johnston, and Mr. Dodsley purchased 
it for a hundred pounds, but afterwards paid him twenty- 
five pounds more when it came to a second edition. 

Considering the large sums which have b^en received 
for compilations, and works requiring not much more 
genius than compilations, we cannot but wonder at the 
very low price which he was content to receive for this 
admirable performance ; which, though he had written 
nothing else, would have rendered his name immortal in 
the world of literature. None of his writings has been so 
extensively difi^ttsed over Europe ; for it has been trans- 
lated into most, if not all, of the modern languages. This 
tale, with all the charms of oriental imagery, and all'the 
force and beauty of which the English language is capable, 
leads us through the most important scenes of human life, 
and shows us that this stage of our being is full of '' vanity 
and vexation of spirit." To those who look no farther 
than the present life, or who maintain that human nature 
has not fallen from the state in which it was created, the 
instruction of this sublime story will be of no avail. But 
they who think justly, and feel with strong sensibility, will 
listen with eagerness and admiration to its truth and wis- 
dom. Voltaire's Candide, written to refute the system of 



' Rasselas was published in March or ApriJ, 1759. 

• See vol. iv. under June 2, 1781. Finding it then accidentally in a chaise 
with Mr. Boswell, he read it eagerly.— This was doubtless long after his 
declaration to sir Joshua Reynolds. 
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Optunism, which it has aoeomplished with brilliant aue- 
cen, is wonderfoUy similar in its plan and eondnct to 
Johnson's Rasselas ; insomuch, that I have heard Johnson 
say, that if they had not been published so closely one 
after the other that there was not time for imitation, it 
would have been in vain to deny that the scheme of that 
which came latest, was taken from the other. Though 
the proposition illustrated by both these works was the 
same, namely, that in our present state there is more evil 
than good, the intention of the writers was very different. 
Voltaire, I am afraid, meant only by wanton prcrfaneness 
to obtain a sportive victory over religion, and to discredit 
the beliefofa superintending Providence: Johnson meant, 
by showing the unsatisfactory nature of things temporal, 
to direct the hopes of man to things eternal. Rass^as, as 
was observed to me by a very accomplished lady, may be 
considered as a more enlarged and more deeply philoso- 
phical discourse in prose, upon the interesting truth, which 
in his Vanity of Human Wishes he had so successfully 
enforced in verse. 

The fund of thinking which this work contains is such, 
that almost every sentence of it may furnish a subjec*, of 
long meditation. I am not satisfied if a year passes with** 
out my having read it through ; and at every perusal, my 
admiration of the mind which produced it is so highly 
raised, that I can scarcely believe that I had the honour 
of enjoying the intimacy of such a man. 

I restrain myself from quoting passages from this ex-> 
cellent work, or even referring to them, because I should 
not know what to select, or, rather, what to omit. I 
shall, however, transcribe one, as it shows how well he 
could state the arguments of those who believe in the ap- 
pearance of departed spirits ; a doctrine which it is a mis- 
take to suppose that he himself ever positively held. 

** If all your fear be of apparitions,'' said the prince, 
'' I will promise you safety : there is no danger from the 
dead ; he that is once buried will be seen no more. 

^'That the dead are seen no more," said Imlac, ''I 
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will Dot undertake to maintain, against the concurrent and 
unvaried testimony of all ages, and of all nations. There 
is DO people, rude or learned, among whom apparitions of 
the dead are not related and believed. This opinion, 
which prevails as far as human nature is diffused, could 
become universal only .by its truth: those that never 
heard of one another, would not have agreed in a tale 
which nothing but experience can make credible. That 
it is doubted by single cavillers, can very little weaken 
the general evidence; and some who deny it with their 
tongues, confess it by their fears." 

Notwithstanding my high admiration of Rasselas, I will 
not maintain that the ''morbid melancholy" in Johnson's 
constitution may not, perhaps, have made life appear to 
him more insipid and unhappy than it generally is : for I 
am sure that he had less enjoyment from it than I have. 
Yet, whatever additional shade his own particular sen- 
sations may have thrown on his representation of life, 
attentive observation and close inquiry have convinced 
me, that there is too much reality in the gloomy picture. 
The truth, however, is, that we judge of the happiness and 
misery of life differently at different times, according to 
the state of our changeable frame. I always remember 
a remark made to me by a Turkish lady, educated in 
France: ''Ma foi. Monsieur, notrevbonheur depend de la 
fa9on que notre sang circule." This have I learnt from a 
pretty hard course of experience, and would, from sincere 
benevolence, impress upon all who honour this book with 
a perusal, that until a steady conviction is obtained, that 
the present life is an imperfect state, and only a passage 
to a better, if we comply with the divine scheme of pro- 
gressive improvement ; and also that it is a part of the 
mysterious plan of Providence, that intellectual beings 
must "be made perfect through suffering;" there will be 
a continual recurrence of disappointment and uneasiness. 
But if we walk with hope in " the mid-day sun" of revela- 
tion, our temper and disposition will be such, that the 
comforts and enjoyments in our way will be relished. 
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while we patiently support the incoQvenieiicies and pains. 
After much speculation and various reasonings, I acknow- 
ledge myself convinced of the truth of Voltaire's conclu- 
sion, " Apr^s tout c'est un monde passable." But we must 
not think too deeply : 

where ignorahce is blis8> 



'Tis folly to be wise, . 

is, in many respects, mpre than poetically just. Let us 
cultivate, under the command of good principles, " la theo- 
rie des sensations agreables;*' and, as Mr. Burke once 
admirably counselled a grave and anxious gentleman, 
" live pleasant.'* 

The effect of Rasselas, and of Johnson's other moral 
tales, is thus beautifully illustrated by Mr. Courtenay : 

Impressive truth, in splendid fiction drest. 

Checks the vain wish, and calms the troubled breast ; 

O'er the dark mind a light celestial throws. 

And sooths the angry passions to repose ; 

As oH efiiis'd illumes and smooths the deep,' 

When round the bark the foaming surges sweep «. 

It will be recollected, that during all this year he carried 
on his Idler °, and, no doubt, was proceeding, though slowly, 

* Literary and Moral Character of Johnson. 

" This paper was in such high estimation before it was collected into volumes, 
that it was seized on with avidity by various publishers of newspapers and 
magazines, to enrich their publications. Johnson, to put a stop to this unfair 
proceeding, wrote for the Universal Chronicle the following advertisement; in 
which there is, perhaps, more pomp of words than the occasion demanded : 

"London, Jan.- 5, 1759. Advertisement. The proprietors of the paper 
entitled, the Idler, having found that those essays are inserted in the news- 
papers and magazines with so little regard to justice or decency, that the Uni- 
versal Chronicle, in which they first appear, is not always mentioned, think it 
necessary to declare to the publishers of those collections, that however patiently 
they have hitherto endured these injuries, made yet more injurious by contempt, 
they have now determined to endure them no longer. They have already seen 
essays, for which a very large price is paid, transferred, with the most shame* 
less rapacity, into the weekly or monthly compilations, and their right, at least 
for the present, alienated from them, before they could themselves be said to 
enjoy it. But they would not willingly be thought to want tenderness, even for 



^tat;50.] ^ DR. JOHNSON. 269 

in his edition of Shakspeare. He, however, from that 
liberality which never failed, when called upon to assist 
other labourers in literature, found time to translate for 
Mrs. Lennox's English version of Brumoy, a Disserta- 
tion on the Greek Comedy, f and the General Con- 
clusion of the Book, f 

An inquiry into the state of foreign countries was an 
object that seems at all times to have interested Johnson. 
Hence Mr. Newbery found no great difficulty in persuad- 
ing him to write the Introduction* to a collection of voyages 
and travels published by him under the title of the World 
Displayed : the first volume of which appeared this year, 
and the remaining volumes in subsequent years. 

I would ascribe to this year the following letter to a son 
of one of his early friends at Lichfield, Mr. Joseph Simpson, 
barrister, and author of a tract entitled Reflections on 
the Study of the Law. 



TO JOSEPH SIMPSON, ESQ. 



i< 



Dear Sir, — Your father's inexorability not only 
grieves but amazes me : he is your father ; he was always 
accounted a wise man ; nor do I remember any thing to 
the disadvantage of his good nature ; but in his refusal to 
assist you there is neither good nature, fatherhood, nor 

men by whom no teaderness hath been shown. The past is without remedy, and 
shall be without resentment. But those who have been thus busy with their 
sickles in the fields of their neighbours, are henceforward to take notice, that the 
time of impunity is at an end. Whoever shall, without our leav>, lay the hand 
of rapine upon our papers, is to expect that we shall vindicate our due, by the 
means which justice prescribes, and which are warranted by the immemorial 
prescriptions of honourable trade. We shall lay hold, in our turn, on their 
copies, degrade them from the pomp of wide margin and diffuse typography, 
contract them into a narrow space, and sell them at an humble price ; yet not 
-with a view of growing rich by confiscations, for we think not much better of 
money got by punishment than by crimes. We shall, therefore, when our losses 
are repaid, give what profit shall remain to the Magdalens; for we know not 
who can be more properly taxed for the support of penitent prostitutes, than 
prostitutes in whom there yet appears neither penitence nor shame." 
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wisdom. It is the practice of good nature to overlook 
faults which have already, by the consequences, punished 
the delinquent. It is natural for a father to think more 
favourably than others of his children ; and it is always wise 
to give assistance, while a little help will prevent the ne« 
cessity of greater. 

'' If you married imprudently, you miscarried at your 
own hazard, at an age when you had a right of choice. 
It would be hard indeed if a man might not choose his own 
wife, who has a right to plead before the judges of his 
country. 

** If your imprudence has ended in diiSculties and in- 
conveniencies, you are yourself to support them ; and, with 
the help of a little better health, you would support them 
and conquer them. Surely, that want which accident and 
sickness produce, is to be supported in every region of 
humanity, though there were neither friends nor fatl^rs ill 
the world. You have certainly from your father the high- 
est claim of charity, though none of right ; and therefore I 
woufd counsel you to omit no decent nor manly degree of 
importunity. Your debts in the whole are not large, and 
of the whole but a small part is troublesome. Small debts 
are like small shot ; they are rattling on every side» and can 
scarcely be escaped without a wound : great debts are like 
cannon ; of loud noise, but little danger. You must, there* 
fore, be enabled to discharge petty debts, that you may 
have leisure, with security, to struggle with the rest 
Neither the great nor the little debts disgrace you. I am 
sure you have my esteem for the courage with which you 
contracted them, and the spirit with which you endure 
them. I wish my esteem could be of more use. I have 
been invited, or have invited myself, to several parts of the 
kingdom; and will not incommode my dear Lucy by 
coming to Lichfield, while her present lodging is of any 
use to her. I hope in a few days to be at leisure, and to 
make visits. Whither I shall fly, is matter of no import- 
ance. A man unconnected is at home everywhere ; unless 
he may be said to be at home nowhere. I am sorry, dear 



JSTAT. 50.] DR- JOHNSON- 271 

sir, that wh^re you have parents, a man of your merits 
should not have a home. I wish I could give it you. I 
am, my dear sir, 

** Affectionately yours, 

" Sam. Johnson." 

He now refreshed himself by an excursion to Oxford, 
of which the following short characteristical notice, in his 
own words, is preserved : — *^ . • • • is now making tea for 
me. I have been in my gown ever since I came here. It 
was, at my first coming, quite new and handsome. I have 
swum thrice, which I had disused for many years. I have 
proposed to Yansittart "^ climbing over the wall, but he has 
refused me. And I have clapped my hands till they are 
sore, at Dr. King's speech y." 

His negro servant, Francis Barber, haying left him, and 
been some time at sea, not pressed, as has been supposed, 
but with his own consent ; it appears from a letter to John 
Wilkes, esq. from Dr. Smollett, that his master kindly in- 
terested himself in procuring his release from a state of 
life of which Johnson always expressed the utmost abhor- 
rence. He said^ '' No man will be a sailor who has con- 
trivance enough to get himself into a jail ; for being in a 
ship is being in a jail, with the chance of being drowned ^.'' 
And at another time, '' A man in a jail has more room, 
better food, and commonly better company ^." The letter 
was as follows : 

" Chelsea, March 16, 1759. 

" Dear Sir, — I am again your petitioner, in behalf of 
that great cham*^ of literature, Samuel Johnson. His black 

^ Dr. Robert Vtnsittart, of the ancient and respectable family of that name 
in Berkshire. He was eminent for learning and worth, and much esteemed by 
Dr. Johnson. 

f Gentleman's Magazine, April, 1785. 

* Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 126. 

•Ibid. p. 251. 

^ In ny first edition this word was printed chum, as ^it appears in one of Mr. 
Wilkes's macettaniet, aad I animadverted en Dr. Smollett's ignorance ; for 
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servant, whose name is Francis Barber, has been pressed on 
board the Stag frigate, capt. Angel, and our lexicographer 
is in great distress. He says the boy is a sickly lad, of a 
delicate frame, and particularly subject to a malady in his 
throat, which renders him very unfit for his majesty's ser- 
vice. You know what matter of animosity the said John- 
son has against you ; and I dare say you desire no other 
opportunity of resenting it, than that of laying him under 
an obligation. He was. humble enough to desire my as- 
sistance on this occasion, though he and I were never 
cater-cousins ; and I gave him to understand that I would 
make application to my friend Mr. Wilkes, who, perhaps, 
by his interest with Dr. Hay and Mr. Elliot, might be able 
to procure the discharge of his lacquey. It would be su- 
perfluous to say more on the subject, which I leave to your 
own consideration ; but I cannot let slip this opportunity 
of declaring that I am, with the most inviolable esteem 
and attachment, dear sir, 

^' Your affectionate obliged humble servant^ 

** T.Smollett." 

Mr. Wilkes, who upon all occasions has acted, as a 
private gentleman, with most polite liberality, applied to 
his friend sir George Hay, then one of the lords commis- 
sioners of the admiralty ; and Francis Barber was dis- 
charge], as he has told me, without any wish of his own. 
He found his old master in chambers in the Inner Temple,* 
and returned to his service. 

which let me propitiate the manes of that ingenious and benevolent gentleman. 
Chum was certainly a mistaken reading for cham, the title of the sovereign of 
Tartary, which is well applied to Johnson, the monarch of literature ; and was 
an epithet familiar to Smollett. See Roderick Random, chap. 56. For this 
correction I am indebted to lord Palmerston, wHose talents and literary ac- 
quirements accord well with his respectable pedigree of Temple. — ^Boswbll. 

If the correction of this obvious blunder be further necessary, it may be. ob- 
tained from the following paragraph, in a letter from Dr. John Armstrong the 
poet, to Dr. Smollett at Leghorn, in the possession of Mr. Malone. " As to the 
K. Bench patriot, it is hard to say from what motive he published a letter of 
yours asking some trifling favour of him in behalf of somebody for whom the 
great cham of literature, Mr. Johnson, had interested himself.'' — £d« 
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What particular new scheme of life Johnson had in view 
this year, I have not discovered; but that he meditated 
one of some sort^ is clear from his private devotions, in 
which we find*, " the change of outward things which I 
am now to make ;" and *' Grant me the grace of thy Holy 
Spirit, that the course which I am now beginping may pro- 
ceed according to thy laws, and end in the enjoyment of 
thy favour." But he did not, in fact, make any external 
or visible change. 

At this time there being a competition among the archi- 
tects of London to be employed in the building of Black- 
friars' bridge, a question was very warmly agitated, whether 
semicircular or elliptical arches were preferable. In the 
design offered by Mr. Mylne the elliptical form was 
adopted, and therefore it was the great object of his rivals 
to attack it. Johnson's regard for his friend Mr< Gwyn 
induced him to engage in this controversy against Mr. 
Mylne '^; and after being at considerable pains to study 

^ Prayers and Meditatio&s, vol. it. p. 216. 

^ Sir John Hawkins has given a long detail of it, in that manner vulgarly, 
but significantly, called rigmarole ; in which, amidst ah ostentatious exhibition 
of arts and artists, he talks of *' proportions of a column being taken from that of 
the human figure, and adjuMted by nature — ^masculine and feminine — in a man, 
Mtfttioctovtfof the head, and in a woman sesquinanal ;** nor has he failed to in- 
troduce a jargon of musical terms, which do not seem much to correspond with 
the subject, but serve to make up the heterogeneous mass. To follow the 
knight through all this would be an useless fatigue to myself, and not a little 
disgusting to my readers. I shall, therefore, only make a few remarks upon 
his statement. He seems to exult in having detected Johnson in procuring 
'* from a person eminently skilled in mathematicks and the principles of archi- 
tecture, answers to a string of questions drawn up by himself, touching the com* 
parative strength of semicircular and elliptical arches." Now I cannot con* 
ceive how Johnson could have acted more wisely. Sir John complains that the 
opinion of that excellent mathematician, Mr. Thomas Simpson, did not prepon- 
derate in favour of the semicircular arch. But he should have known, that 
however eminent Mr. Simpson was in the higher parts of abstract mathemati- 
cal science, he was little versed in mixed and practical mechanicks. Mr. 
Muller, of Woolwich academy, the scholastick father of all th^ great engineers 
which this country has employed for torty years, decided the question by de- 
claring clearly in favour of the elliptical arch. 

It is ungraciously suggested, that Johnson's motive for opposing Mr. Mylne's 
•cheme may have been his prejudice against him as a native of North Britain \ 

VOL. I. T 
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the subject, he wrote t&ree seyeral letters in the Gatteieer, 
in opposition to bis pllan. 

If it should be remarked, that this Was a oontmversy 
which lay quite out of Jobnson^s way, let it be resMM- 
bered tiiat, after all, his employing his powers of reasoning 
and eloquence upon a subject which he had studied on the 
moment, is not more strange than what we often observe 
in lawyers, whe, as quieqmd agnnt homines is- the matter 
of lawsuits, are sometimes obliged to pick np a temporary 
knowledge of an art or science^ of which they understood 
nothing tilt their brief was deii'rered, and appear to be 
much noasters of it. In like manner^ membenr of the )»• 
gislaiiire frequently introduce and expatiate upott subjects 
of which they have informed themsetyes for the OcoarienA 

Iii 1760 he wrote an Addi^9» of the Buntx^rti lo 
George III. on his Accesrion to the fhroiie of tfaes^ 
Kifigdbms,f which no monarch ereir ascended with more 
sincere congratnlations from his people* Two generatioas 
of foreign princes had prepared their minds to rejoice in 
having again a king who gloried in being ** bom a Briton.'* 

'Kflleii, in truth, as has been stated, he gave the aid of his able jpen to a friend, 
who was one of the candidates ; and so far was he froM htofuxg amy illiberal as-' 
tipathy to Mri Mylne, that he afterwards lived With tiiat gentleoMn vfMiii veiy 
agreeable terns of acquaintance^ and dined with him at bis home* Sir Jehn 
Hawlutas, indeed, gives full vent to his own prejudice in abusing BladilrMrfB' 
fevidge, calling it " an edifice in which beauty and symmetry arc! in vain aougbt 
#i^ ; by which the citizens of London have perpetuated their owa disgrace, and 
-subjected a ^vhole nation to the reproach of foreigners." Whoever has oofi<- 
itemplated, pUieidi} l^unine, this stately, elegant, and airy stmcture* which has SD 
fine an efl^t, especially on approaching the capital on that quarter, mest won- 
der at such unjust and iU-tempered censure ; and I appeal to aU foieigtters of 
good taste, whether this bridge be not one of the most distinguished omaoneBtt 
of London-. As to the stability of the fabrick, it is certain that the city ef Lov- 
don took every precaution to have the best Portland stone for it ; but aas tiriaik 
to be found in the quarries belonging to the publick, under the dkec^n of the 
lord^ of the treasury, it so happened that parUanentary intere^, whieh H oftea 
the bane of fair pursuits, thwarted their endeavours. Notwithstanding^ tiiis di^ 
advantage, it is well known, that not only has Blackfriais' bridge never sunk 
either in its foundation or in ifis arches, whieh were so much the subject of eoff- 
test, but any injuries which it has suffered from the effects of severe fhMts, have 
been already, in some measure, repaired with sounder stone, and every neces- 
sary renewal can be completed at a moderate ezpeD«e.—BoswET.L. 
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Her also wretlv fo¥ Mr. Bcnretti the DeAcaiiohf of hk 
Iti^n and English Dictionary^ to tbe Marquis of Abrdo, 
tbenf eiiYoj eaitraordioary from Spaiirat thb oourl of 6re«ift 

Jotasoa ^ms" now either very idle^ or ^ety busy with hi$ 
Shakspeare; for I can find bo other ^ubUck compositidn 
by him^ except an Intrdditcfion to the Proceedings of the 
CJeinniittee for clothing the French Prisoners ;* one of th^ 
mimkj proofs that he wius evct awake to the calls of huma*- 
aity ; a6d an adcount which he gave in the Geatlemaa^s 
Magarine of Mr. Tytler's acote and able yiudicbtion of 
Mary Queen of Scots.* The generosity of Johnson's feel- 
ings shines forth in the following sentence : " It has now 
been fashionable, for near half et cdniury, to deface and 
vilify the house of Stuart^ and to exalt and n^^nify the 
reign of Elizabeth. The Stuai'tH have found few apolo- 
gists, for the dead canhot pay fot praise ; hn'd who will, 
without reward, oppose the tide of popularity ? Tet there 
remains still among us, not whofTy extinguished^ a zeal for 
truth, a desire of establishing right in opposition to fashion." 

In this year I have not discovered a single private letter 
written by him to any of his friends. It should seem^ how- 
ever, that he had at this period a floating intention of writ- 
ing a history of the recent and wonderfvl sttccesses of the 
British arms in all quaf ter« of the globe ; for amottg his 
resolutions or mem^randnmsv September 18^ there is, 
" Send for books for Hist, of War*." How much is it to 
be regretted that this intention waa noi falfiHed. His Ina- 
jestick expression would have carried down to the latest 
posterity thv gh>yiiikiS'etcbievements'of his: eoantry. With the 
same fervei^ gtow Which tbey prodticed <m the ifiind at 
the time. He wouldf have been ixtA&t no temptation to 
deviate in any degree from trutli. Which be held very sa- 
cred, or to take a license which a learned divine toldi me he 
once seemed, in a conversation, jocularly to allow to his- 
torians. ''There are,"^ said he, ''inexcusable Ues^ and con- 

^ Fnyen aod M^duatioiui, vol. ix. ^ 317« 

' t2 
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secrated lies. For instance, we are told that on the arrival 
of the news of the unfortunate battle of Fontenoy^ every 
heart beat, and every eye was in tears. Now we know 
that no man eat his dinner the worse; but there should 
have been all this concern ; and to say there was/* smilingly 
"may be reckoned a consecrated lie." 

This year Mr. Murphy, having thought himself ill-treated 
by the reverend Dr. Franklin, who was one of the writers 
of the Critical Review, published an indignant viudiea- 
tion in a Poetical Epistle to Samuel Johnson, A. M. in 
which he compliments Johnson in a just and elegant 
manner : 

Transcendant genius ! whose prolifick vein 

Ne'er knew the frigid poet's toil and pain ; 

To whom ApoUo opens all his 8tore> 

And every muse presents her sacred lore ; 

Say^ pow'rful Johnson^ whence thy verse is fraught 

With so much grace^ such energy of thought ; 

Whether thy Juvenal instructs the age 

In chaster numbers^ and new points his rage; 

Or fair Irene sees^ alas ! too late 

Her innocence exchang'd for guilty state; 

Whatever 3rou write, in every golden line 

Sublimity and elegance combine ; 

Thy nervous phrase impresses every soul. 

While harmony gives rapture to the whole. 

Again, towards the conclusion: 

Thou then, my friend, who see'st the dang'rous strife 

In which some demon bids me plunge my life. 

To the Aonian fount direct my feet. 

Say, where the Nine thy lonely musings meet? 

Where warbles to thy ear the sacred throng, 

Thy moral sense, thy dignity of song ? 

Tell, for you can, by what unerring art 

You wake to finer feelings every heart ; 

In each bright page some truth important give. 

And bid to future times thy Rambler live. 
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I take this opportunity to relate the manner in ^hich an 
acquaintance first commenced between Dr. Johnson and 
Mr. Murphy. During the publication of the 6ray*s-Inn 
Journal, a periodical paper which was successfully carried 
on by Mr. Murphy alone, when a very young man, he hap- 
pened to be in the country with Mr. Foote; and having 
mentioned that he was obliged to go to London in order to 
get ready for the press one of the numbers of that journal, 
Foote said to him, '* You need not go on that account. 
Here is a French magazine, in which you will find a very 
pretty oriental tale ; translate that, and send it to your 
printer." Mr. Murphy having read the tale, was highly 
pleased with it, and followed Foote's advice. When he 
returned to town, this tale was pointed out to him in the 
Rambler, from whence it had been translated into the 
French magazine. Mr. Murphy then waited upon John- 
son, to explain this curious incident. His talents, litera- 
ture, and gentleman-like manners, were soon perceived by 
Johnson, and a friendship was formed which was never 
broken ^ 

' When Mr. Murphy first became acquainted with Dr. Johnson, he was 
about thirty-one years old. He died at Knightsbridge, June 18, 1805, it is 
believed in his eighty-second year. 

In an account of this gentleman, published recently after his death, he is re- 
ported to have said, that '* he was but twenty-one when he had the impudence 
to write a periodical paper, during the time that Johnson was publishing the 
Rambler." In a subsequent page, in which Mr. Boswell gives an account of 
his first introduction to Johnson, will be found a striking instance of the incor- 
rectness of Mr. Murphy's memory ; and the assertion above mentioned, if in- 
deed he made it, which is by no means improbable, furnishes an additional 
proof of his inaccuracy ; for both the facts asserted are unfounded. He appears 
to have been eight years older than twenty-one, when he began the GrayVInn 
Journal ; and that paper, instead of running a race with Johnson's production, 
did not appear till after the closing of the Rambler, which ended March 14, 
1752. The first number of the Gray's-Inn Journal made its appearance about 
seven months afterwards, in a newspaper of the time, called the CraftsmjBin, 
October 21', 1752 ; and in that form Hie first forty-nine numbers were given to 
the publick. On Saturday, Sept. 29, 1753, it assumed a new form, and was pub- 
lished as a distinct periodical paper ; and in that shape it continued to be pub- 
lished till the 21st of Sept 1754, when it finally closed ; forming in the whole 
f^M hundred and one essays, in the folio copy. The extraordinary paper men- 
tfoned in the text, is No. 38 of the second series, published on June 16> 1754 
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TO BENNET J.ANGTON, ES9. AT LANOTON, jNEAR 

•^PILSBY, I,INC0J<NSH1RJ5. 

." Dear Sir, — ^You that travel about the world, hare 
more materials for letters than I who stay at home 2 and 
should, therefore, write with frequency equal to your ppr 
portunities. I should be glad to have all England surveyed 
fay you, if you would impart your observations in narra* 
tives as agreeable as your last. Knowledge is always to 
be wished to those who can communicate it well. WhHe 
you have been riding, and runniog, and seeing the tombs 
of the learned, and the camps of the valiant, I have only 
staid at home, and intended to do great things, wfaleh T 
have not done. Beau < went away to Cheshire, and has 
not yet found Ids way back. Chambers passed the vaca- 
tion at Oxford. 

*' I am very sincerely solicitous for the preservation or 
curing of Mr. Langton's sight, and am glad that the chirur- 
geon at Coventry gives him so much hope. Mr. Sharpe 
is of opinion that the tedious maturation of the cataract is 



which is a ce-translation from the Fi<ench version of Johnson's Rambler, Ko. 190. 
It was omitted in the re-publication of these essays in two volumes Itmo, in 
which one hundred and four are found, and in which t)ie papers are sot always 
dated on the days when they really appeared ; so that the motto prefixed ^ 
this Anglo-Gallick eastern tale, obsouris v$ra involo^M, might very proper^ 
have been prefixed to this work, when re -published. Mr. Murphy did not, I 
believe, wait on Johnson recently after the publication of this adumbration of 
one of his Ramblers, as seems to be stated in the text ; for, in his eoodiidiog 
essay, Sept. 21, 1754,' we find the following paragraph : 
' " Besides, why may not a person rather choose an air of Ix^d negligene«, 
than the obscure diligence of pedants and writers of affected phraseology. For 
my part, I have always thought an easy style more eligible than a pompoas 
diction, lifted up by metaphor, amplified by epithet, and dignified by too fre- 
quent insertions of the Latin idiom." It is probable that the Rambler was here 
intended to be censured, and that the author, when he wrote it, was not ae- 
c[uainted with Johnson, whom, from his first introduction, he endeavoured to 
conciliate. Their acquaintance, therefore, it may be presumed, did not com- 
mence till towards the end of this year, 1754. Murphy, however, had highly 
praised Johnson in the preceding year. No. 14 of the second series, Dec. 23, 
1 753 . — Malone. 
s Topham Beauclerk, esq. 
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a vulgar erroar, anil that it may be remoiped as swm as i^ 
is formed. This notion deserves to be considered : I doubt 
whether it be utriversally true ; bat if it be true in some 
cases, and those casesi can be dii^ingutsbed, it m9,j save 9 
long and uncomfortable delay. 

** Of dear Mrs. Langton you give me no account: which 
is the less friendly* as you know how h%Uy I think of her^ 
and how mitch I interest myself in her health, I suppose 
yea told her of my opinion, and likewise suppose it w$MI 
not followed ; however, I still believe it to be rights 

*^ Let me bear from you again, wherever you are, or 
whatever you are doing; whether you wander or sit stilly 
plant trees or make Ru8ticks\ play with your sisters, q^ 
muse alone; and in return I will tell you the success of 
Sheridan, who at this instant is playing Cato, and has al- 
ready played lUchard twice. He had more conq>any the 
second than the first eight, and will make, I believe, a good 
figure in the whole, though his faults seem to be very many; 
aome of natural deficiency, and some of laborip^s aflectar 
tion. He has, I think, no power of assuming either that digr 
nity or elegance which some men, who have little of either 
in common life, can exhibit on the stage. His voice wheii 
strained is unpleasing, and when low is not always heard* 
He seems to think too much ou the audience, t^nd turns 
his face too often to the galleries. 

''However, I wish him well; and among other reasons, 
because I like his wife \ 

^* Make haste to write to, dear sir, 

** Your most afiectionate servant, 
'' Oct. 18, 1760. " Sam. Johnson." 

In 1761 Johnson appears to have done little. He was 
still, no doubt, proceeding in his edition of Shakspeare ; 

^ Essays with that title, written about this time by Mr. Langton, bat not 
published. 

' Mrs. Sheridan was author of Memoirs of Miss Sydney Biddulph, a novel of 
great merit, and of some other pieces. See her character, in a subsequent page 
under 1763. She died in 1767. 
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but what advanees he made in it eannot be ascertained. 
He certainly was at this time not active; for, in his scru- 
pnlous examination of himself on Easter eve, he laments* 
in his too rigorous mode of censuring bis own conduct, that 
his life, since the communion of the preceding Easter, had 
been "dissipated and useless ^Z' He, however, contributed 
this year the Preface"^ to Rolt's Dictionary of Trade and 
Commerce, in which he displays such a clear and compre- 
hensive knowledge of the subject, as might lead the reader 
to think that its author had devoted all his life to it. I 
iasked him, whether he knew much of Bolt, and of his work. 
*' Sir,*' said he, '* I never saw the man, and neyer read the 
book. The booksellers wanted a preface to a Dictionary 
of Trade and Commerce. I knew very well what such a 
Dictionary should be, and I wrote a preface accordingly." 
fiolt, who wrote a great deal for the booksellers, was, as 
Johnson told me, a singular character. Though not in the 
least acquainted with him, he used to say, ^^ I am just 
come from Sam. Johnson." This was a sui&oient specie 
men of his vanity and impudence. But he gave a more 
eminent proof of it in our sister kingdom, as Dr. Johnson 
informed me. When Akenside^s t^leasures of the Ima^ 
gination first came out, he did not put his name to the 
poem. Rolt went over to Dublin, published an edition of 
it, and put bis own name to it. Upon the fame of this he 
lived for several months, being entertained at the best 
tables as the ingenious Mr. Rolt^ His conversation^ in- 
deed, did not discover inuch of the fire of a poet ; but it 
was recollected that both Addison and Thomson were 
equally dull till excited by wine. Akenside^ having been 
informed of this imposition, vindicated his right by pub« 

k Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 217, 218. 

1 I have had inquiry made in Ireland as to this story, but do not find it re- 
collected there. I give it on the authority of Dr. Johnson, to which may be 
added, that of the Biographical Dictionary, and Biographia Dramatica ; in 
both of which it has stoqd many years. Mr. Malone observes, that the tratk 
probably is, not that ai^ edition was published with Roll's name in the title- 
page, but that the poem being then anonymous, Rnlt acquiesced in [i^ being 
attributed to him in conversation. 
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lishing the poem \7itb its real aiithor^s name. Several in- 
stances of such literary fraud have been detected. The 
reverend Dr. Campbell, of St. Andrew's, wrote an In- 
quiry into the Original of Moral Virtue, the manuscript of 
which he sent to Mr. Innes, a clergyman in England, who 
was his countryman and acquaintance. Innes published it 
with his own name to it; and before the imposition was 
discovered, obtained considerable promotion, as a reward 
of his merit"*. The celebrated Dr. Hugh Blair, and his 
cousin Mr. George Bannatine, when students in divinity, 
wrote a poem, entitled the Resurrection, copies of which 
were handed about in manuscript. They were, at length, 
very much surprised to see a pompous edition of it in folio, 
dedicated to the princess dowager of Wales, by a Dr. 
Douglas, as his own. Some years ago a little novel, enti- 
tled the Man of Feeling, was assumed by Mr. Eccles, a 
young Irish clergyman, who was afterwards drowned near 
Bath. He had been at the pains to transcribe the whole 
book, with blottings, interlineations, and corrections, that 
it might be shown to several people as an original. It was, 
in truth, the production of Mr. Henry Mackenzie, an attor- 
ney in the exchequer at Edinburgh, who is the author of 
several other ingenious pieces ; but the' belief with regard 
to Mr. Eccles became so general, that it was thought ne- 
cessary for Messieurs Strahan and Cadell to publish an 
advertisement in the newspapers, contradicting the report, 
and mentioning that they purchased the copy-right of Mr. 
Mackenzie °. I can conceive this kind of fraud to be very 
easily practised with successful effrontery. The filiation 
of a literary performance is difficult of proof; seldom is 
there any witness present at its birth. A man, either in 

"> I have both the books. Innes was the clergyman who brought Psalmana- 
zar to England, and was an accomplice in his extraordinary fiction. — Boswell. ' 
' ■ In 1777 an Elegiac Ode ta the memory of the rev. Charles Steuart Eccles, 
was published, in which jiot only the Man of Feeling, but Mr. Mackenzie's 
other novels are attributed to him, as well as in some lines on his death which 
appeared in the Gent. Mag. of that year. He was rector of Birts Morton, Wor^ 
eestershire, and perished in endeavouring to save a youth who had fallen into 
the river Avon. See Biog. Diet. 
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cQDfideaoe or by improper iiiea9s» obtaina pow^AaioiEi of 9 
^py of it in manuscript, and, boldly publishes k aa bts ovn. 
The true author, in many cases, may qot be able to make 
bis title olear* Johnson, indeed, from the peculiar features 
of his literary offapria^^ might bid defiance to auy attempl 
tp appropriate th^m to others : 

But Shakspeare's magiojc P0ul4 not copied be. 
Within that circle acne durst w^ but he. 

He this year lent bis friendly assistance to correct and 
improve a pamphlet written by Mr, Gwya the arcfaitecl. 
entitled Thoughts on the Coronation of George the Third.* 

Johnson had now for some years admitted Mr. Baretti 
to his intimacy ; nor did their friendship cease upon their 
being separated by Baretti's revisiting his native countryv 
as s^ppears frem Johnson's letters to him* 

TO MR. JOSEPH BARBTTI, AT MILAN^ 

" You reproach me very often with parsimony of writ- 
ing ; but you may discover by the extent of my paper, that 
I design to recompense rarity by lengths A short letter 
to a distant friend is, in my opinion, an insult like that of 
a slight bow or cursory salutation ; — a proof of unwilling- 
ness to do much, even where there is a necessity of doiii|p 
something. Yet it must be remembered, that he who 
continues the same course of life in the same place, will 
have little to tell. One week and one year are very lik^ 
onQ another. The silent changes made by time wte not 
always perceived ; and if they are not perceived, cannot 
be recounted. I have risen and lain down, talked and 
mused, while you have roved over a considerable part of 
Europe'; yet I have not envied my Baretti any of his 

^ The origiuals of Dr. Johnson's three letters to Mr. Baretti, which are 
atnong the very best he ever wrote, were communicated to the propiietm of 
that instructive and elegant monthly miscellany, the European Magaziae, in 
which th^y first appeared. — Boswell. 
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pleasures, though, perhaps* I have anyiad otii^r^ hii 
company: and I am gjad to have olfaer nations m%iB 
aoqnainted with the character of the English^ by a tra? 
▼dler who has so nicely inspected our mani^rs^ and bq 
successfully studied our literature. I received your kind 
letter from Falofiouth, in vhich you gave me notice of 
your departure for Lisbon; and another from Lisbon, in 
which you told me that you were to leave Portugal in a 
few days. To either of these how could any answer b^ 
i^turned? I have had a third firom Turin, complaining 
that I have not answered the former. Ypur English styl^ 
still continues iu its purity and vigour. With vigour your 
genius will supply it ; but its purity must be oontioued by 
close attention. To use ' two languages familiariy, mi 
without contaminaliQg one by the other, is very difficult :; 
iifid to use more tten two, is hardly to be hoped. Th^ 
praises which some have received for their multiplicity of 
languages, may be sufficient to excite industry, but can 
hardly generate confidence. 

** I know not whether I can heartily rejoice at the kind 
reception which you have found, or at the popularity to 
which you are exalted. I am willing ttibat your merit 
should be distinguished ; but cannot wish that your affec- 
tions may be gained. I would have you happy wherev^ 
you are : yet I would have you wish to return to England. 
If ever you visit us again, you will find the kindness of 
your friends undiminished. To toll you how many in- 
quiries are made after you, would be tedious, or if not 
todious, would be vain ; because you may be told in a 
very few words, that all who knew you wish you well ; and 
that all that you embraced at your departure, will caress 
you at your return : therefore do not let Italian academi- 
cians nor Italian ladies drive us from your thoughts. You 
may find among us what you will leave behind, soft smiles 
and easy sonnets. Yet I shall not wonder if all our in- 
vitotions should be rejected; for there is a pleasure in 
being considerable at home, which is not easily resisted. 

^' By conducting Mr. Southwell to Venice, you fulfilled. 
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I know, the original' contract: yet I would wish you not 
wholly to lose him from your notice, bat to recommend 
him to such acquaintance as may best secure him from 
suffering by his own follies, and to take such general care 
both of his safety and his interest as may come within 
your power. His relations will thank you for any such 
gratuitous attention: at least they will not blame you for 
any evil that may happen, whether they thank you or not 
for any good. 

'' You know that we have a new king and a new parlia- 
ment. Of the new parliament Fiizherbert is a member. 
We were so weary of our old king, that we are much 
pleased with his successor; of whom we are so much in- 
clined to hope great things, that most of us begin already 
to believe them. The young man is hitherto blameless; 
but it would be unreasonable to expect much from the 
immaturity of juvenile years, and the ignorance of princely 
education. He has been long in the hands of the Scots, 
and has already favoured them more than the English will 
contentedly endure. But, perhaps, he scarcely knows 
whom he has distinguished, or whom he has disgusted. 

** The artists have instituted a yearly exhibition of 
pictures and statues, in imitation, as I am told, of foreign 
academies. This year was the second exhibition. They 
please themselves much with the multitude of spectators, 
and imagine that the English school will rise in reputation. 
Revnolds is without a rival, and continues to add thou- 
sands to thousands, which he deserves, among other ex- 
cellencies, by retaining his kindness for Baretti. This 
exhibition has filled the heads of the artists and lovers of 
art. Surely life, if it be not long, is tedious, since we 
are forced to call in the assistance of so many trifles to 
rid us of our time, of that time which never can return. 

*' I know my Baretti will not be satisfied with a letter 
in which I give him no account of myself: yet what 
account shall I give him ? I have not, since the day of our 
separation, suflbred or done any thing considerable. The 
only change in my way of life is, that I have frequented 
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the theatre more than in former seasons. Biit I have 
gone thither only to escape from myself. We have had 
many new forces, and the comedy called the Jealous 
Wife, which, though not written with much genius, was 
yet so well adapted to the stage, and so well exhibited by 
the actors, that it was crowded for near twenty nights. I 
am digressing from myself to the playhouse ; but a barren 
plan must be filled with episodes. Of myself I have no- 
thing to say, but that I have hitherto lived without the 
concurrence of my own judgement; yet I continue to 
flatter myself, that when you return, you will find me 
mended. I do not wonder that, where the monastick life 
is permitted, every order finds votaries, and every monas- 
tery inhabitants. Men will submit to any rule, by which 
they may be exempted from the tyranny of caprice and of 
chance. They are glad to supply by external authority 
their own want of constancy and resolution, and court the 
government of others, when long experience has convinced 
them of their own inability to govern themselves. If I 
were to visit Italy, my curiosity would be more attracted 
by convents than by palaces ; though I am afraid that I 
should find expectation in both places equally disappointed, 
and life in both places supported with impatience and 
quitted with reluctance. That it must be so soon quitted, 
is a powerful remedy against impatience ; but what shall 
free us from reluctance ? Those who have endeavoured to 
teach us to die well, have taught few to die willingly ; yet 
I cannot but hope that a good life might end at last in a 
contented death. 

** You see to what a train of thought I am drawn by 
the mention of myself. Let me now turn iny attention 
upon you. I hope you take care to keep an exact journal, 
and to register all occurrences and observations; for your 
friends here expect such a book of travels as has not been 
often seen. You have given us good specimens in your 
letters from Lisbon. I wish you had staid longer in Spain, 
for no country is less known to the rest of Europe ; but 
the quickness of your discernment must make amends for 
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the ci\&t\ty of yovr motion^r He tktt k»9w» i^hMi wAy 
t« direcl hisr view^ flees Hnioh m « little titne. 

*^ Write to me y«lrj often^ tnd I wHl m>t neglect to 
write to you ; and I may, {lerhaps, in tiiney get flbme&iflg^ 
to write: at least you will know by iHy lettoriiv wbalehref 
else t&ey m^y hdve or want, that I oontiaue &> be 

^* Yowt iMsA affeetioimte friemly 

'' SdLH. JOItNflK)N. 

" Londori, J«nfe 10, 1761." 

In 1762 hfe wyote for tbe reveread Dr^ Kelinedy, reeMr 
e^ Bradley in Derbyshire, in a strain of very courtly elv- 
g'afiee, a Dedication to the king* of tbat gentleman's worib, 
ttiiiAei a eeniplele Sryntem of Astronelaieal Cbreno- 
logy, uttfeldiDi^ tbe ScrifiCfiresv Hb baicl oertfdniy beked 
at this wotk before if was printed; for tbd conehidklg 
paragYapb is attftoubtedly of his 6ompeshion>. of wiuch kft 
fifty readers judge. 

^^ Thtis have 1 endeavoured to free religioii smA histe^y 
from the da^kaes^ of a disputed and vnicertaia efarenolofy; 
fri^m difficulties which have hitherto appeared insvperaUd; 
^nd darkness which no luminary of learnkig ha» hidmrte 
been able to dissipate. I hare establi^ed^ tke fnith of 
Ae Mosaical account^ by evidence whsek no ttosseripiuNi 
ean cormpt, no negligence can lose; and no intoreet cai 
perverts I have shown that llie universe bear» Witoesa U 
the im^iration of its historian, by the revolution of it»' orbs 
^rtd the s^iccession of its seasons ; that ^ tbe atafs w thekr 
courses fight against' incredulity, that the werks of God 
give hourly confit^atioft to the law, the prophet^ atfd the 
fospel, of which 'one day telleth another, and one ni^ 
4)ePtifieth another;' afeid that the vatidily of the saored 
writings never can be denied, while the moo» shall io^ 
evestee and wane, and the sun shall know Us 9011% 
down^'* 

He this year wrote also the Dedicalionf to tbe earl of 
Middlesex, of Mrs. Lennox's Female Qutxote, aad Ihe 
Preiface to^ the Catalogue of the Artists' Exbibttion. f 
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the folbwib^ later, IrMel, dtt ad^tint df i4« intriftRtek 
merit, it would have been mijd^ bdth to JFeltliBott add tbe 
publick to have withheld, wfts obtained for me by the doli- 
eitiation of my frietid Mr. Seward. 

TO DR, STAUNTON, (NOW »IR GEORGB STAUNTONi 

BARONET.) . 

" D^AR Sir,— I male hadte (a answer your kind let- 
ter, in hope of hearing again from you befbte you leave 
us. I cannot but regret that a man of your qualifications 
should find it necessary to seek an establishment in Gua- 
dak>npe, which, if a peace should restore to the French^ I 
shall think it some alleviation of the Idss, that it must re- 
store likewise Dr. Staunton to the £n^lish. 

" If is a melancholy consideration, that so much of attr 
time is necessarily to be spent upon the care of litmg, atid 
that we can seldom obtain ease iii oae respect but by re- 
signing it in another; yet I suppose we affe by this dis- 
pensation not less happy in the whole, than if the sponter- 
neous bounty of nature poured all that we want into our 
hands. A few, if they were left thus to themselves, would, 
perhaps, spend their tlnre in laudable pursuits^ butf the 
greater part would prey upon the quiet of each other, or, 
in the want of other objects, would prey upon themselves. 

'' Th», however, is our condition, whiehf we mv^t im- 
pit)Ve and solace as we can : and though we cannot choose 
always our place of residence, We may in every place find 
rational amusements, and possess in every placfe the com^ 
tortu of piety and a pure conscience. 

'' In America there is little to be observed esccept nattt^ 
ra( curiosities. The new world must have many vege^ 
tables and animals with which philosophers are but little 
acquainted. I hope you will furnish yourself with some 
books of natural history, and some glasses ani other in«- 
struments of observation. Trust as little as you can to re- 
port; examine all you can by your own senses, t do not 
4f9ohi but you will be able to add much to knowledge, anti, 
perhaps, to medicine. Wild nalio&s trust to simples ; and. 
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perhaps, the Peruvian bark is not the only specifick which 
those extensive regions may aJBTord ns. 

*' Wherever you are, and whatever be your fortune, be 
certain, dear sir, that you carry with you my kind wishes; 
and that whether yon return hither or stay in the other 
hemisphere, to hear that you are happy will give pleasure 
to, sir, 

*' Your most aJBTectionate humble servant, 

'* June 1, 1762. " SaM. JoHNSON.** 

A lady having at this time solicited him to obtain the 
archbishop of Canterbury's patronage to have her son sent 
to the university, One of those solicitations which are too 
frequent, where people, anxious for a particular object, do 
not consider propriety, or the opportunity which the per- 
sons whom they solicit have to assist them ; he wrote to her 
the following answer; with a copy of which I am favoured 
by the reverend Dr. Farmer, master of Emanuel college, 
Cambridge. 

** Madam, — I hope you will believe that my delay in 
answering your letter could proceed only from my unwil- 
lingness to destroy any hope that you had formed. Hope 
is itself a species of happiness, and, perhaps, the chief 
happiness which this world affords : but, like all other plea- 
sures immoderately enjoyed, the excesses of hope must 
be expiated by pain; and expectations improperly in* 
dulged, must end in disappointment. If it be asked, what 
is the improper expectation which it is dangerous to in- 
dulge, experience will quickly answer, that it is such ex- 
pectation as is dictated not by reason, but by desire ; ex- 
pectation raised, not by the common occurrences of life, 
but by the wants of the expectant ; an expectation that 
requires the common course of things to be changed^ and 
the general rules of action to be broken. 

•* Whe^ you made your request to me, you should have 
considered, madam, what you were asking. You ask me 
to solicit Vi great man, to whom I never ^oke,'for a young 
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person whom I had never seen, upon a supposition which 
I had no means of knowing to be true. There is no reason 
why, amongst all the great, I should choose to supplicate 
the archbishop, nor why, among all the possible objects of 
his bounty, the archbishop should choose your son. I 
know, madam, how unwillingly conviction is admitted, 
when interest opposes it; but surely, madam, you must 
allow, that there is no reason why that should be done by 
me, which every other man may do with equal reason, and 
which, indeed, no man can do properly, without some very 
particular relation both to the iarchbishop and to you. If 
I could help you in this exigence by any proper means, it 
would give me pleasure ; but this proposal is so very re- 
mote from all usual methods, that I cannot comply with it, 
but at the risk of such answer and suspicions as I believe 
you do not wish me to undergo. 

** I have seen -your son this morning ; he seems a pretty 
youth, and will, perhaps, find some better friend than I 
can procure him; but though he should at last miss the 
university, he may still be wise, useful, and happy. 

*' I am, madam, 

** Your most humble servant, 

" June 8, 1762. " SaM. JoHNSON.'' 

TO MR. JOSEPH BARETTI, AT MILAN. 

*' London, July 20th, 1762. 

** Sir, — However justly you may accuse me for want 
of punctuality in correspondence, I am not so far lost in 
negligence as to omit the opportunity of writing to you, 
which Mr. Beauclerk's passage through Milan afibrds me. 

'* I suppose you received the Idlers ; and I intend that 
you shall soon receive Shakspeare, that you may explain 
his works to the ladies of Italy, and tell them the story of 
the editor, among the other strange narratives with which 
your long residence in this unknown region has supplied 
you. 

'' As you have now been long away, I suppose your 

VOL. I. D 
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« 

oorioBity may pant for some news of yotir olfl friendk 
Miss Wiiliamt and I live niuch as we did* Miss Cote^d 
still continues to. cling to M ri^^ Fprtet, Imd jOhaiiotte k 
idow big of ihe fourth child* Mr.. Reynolds gdl»jdx:jtlmt- 
sands a year. JLeyet is. lately niar^ifed^ not willtctat Aiiwl 
suspicion that he '. has been wretchedly cfaeitted id .hil 
match. Mr* Chambers is gon^ this, day^ for the first tkde, 
the circuit iiriih theS jddgds* ; Mr* AichardsoiiF is. deadibf 
an apoplexy, and his second daughter has married linier^ 
chant. 

" My vflinity^ or my kmdne^s, toslke^ me flatter myself^ 
that you would rather hear (if me than of those liirboiD I 
bare mentioned; but of mysdlf I.hare very litUe #faick 
I ckre to tell. Last winter I went., down to..,Hly na4> 
tive tcfwn, where I found the streets nmoh iurroirer: and 
shorter than I thought I had left them, infaAited by a new 
race of people, to whom. I was very Uttle knewiL . My 
playfellows were grown old, and forced me to sospecC that 
I was no lotiger yo^ng. My only remaining iijend has 
changed his principle^^ and was becmne the. top! of the 
predominant faction. My daugbter-itf-law, from whom I 
expected most, and whom I met with sincere benevolence, 
has lost the beauty and gaiety of youth, without having 
gained much of the wisdom of age. I wandered about 
for five days, and took the first convenient opportunity of 
returning to a place, where, if there is not much happiness, 
there is, at least, such a diversity of good and evil, that 
slight vexations do not fix upon the heart. 

'' I think in a few weeks to try another excursion; 
though to what epd ? Let me know, my Baretti, what hip 
been the result of your return to your own eoui^try: 
whether time has made any alteration for the better ; and 
whether, when the first raptures of i^alutation were over, 
you did not find your thoughts confessed their disf^poiot^ 
ment. 

*' Moral sentences appear ostentatious and tumid^ when 

P Samuel Richardsoo, the author of Clarissa, Sir Charles Grandison, etc He 
died July 4. 1761, aged 72. 
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tbdy hkte fio ^ea^r odo&iiofls than thb jduriitBy of a wft to 
hi» own lon^a : yet diiiih pteastires and KU<3h pains ii^k^ ti^ 
tto gdbaral m^s of life; arid as nothing' is^ little to^him 
iAmL£M\B it wiib gteat sensibility; a mind a&le to iee eotif-^ 
tnott Incidents in their real $tatei, is disposed by tety ebm^ 
mbn iiioidents to very setions contemplatiofas. Let ns 
Ittist that a timo liirill come, when the presont moment shall 
bd no lodger irksomo^ whon wo shall not borrow aU onr 
bappinoss from hope, whi^^fa Bi last is to end lA disappoint^ 
ment. 

*^ I bog that yon will show Mr. Beanolerk all tho civili^ 
tios which you havO in yotir power ; for he hfts always b^en 
kind to me. 

•' I hava lately seen Mr. Stratico, professor df Padua, 
Who fafts told me of your quarrel with an abbot of the 
Celestine order ; but had not the particulars very ready in 
his memory. When you write to Mr. Marsili, let him 
know that I remember him with kindness. 

"May you, my Baretti, be very happy at Milan^ oi^ some 
otiier place nearer to, sir, 

** Your most affectionate humble servant, 

" Sa»I. JOHNSON.** 

The accession of George the third to the throne of thedO 
kingdoms, opened a new and brighter prospect to men of 
literary merit, who had been honoured with no mark of 
royal favour in the preceding reign. -His present ma* 
jesty*s education in this country, as well as his taste and 
beneficence, pronipted him to be the patron of science and 
tile arts; and early this year Johnson having' been re{^ 
sented to him as a very learned aud good m^n, wittiout aaiy 
certain provision, his majesty was pleased to grant him^ n 
pension of three hundred pounds a year. The earl Of 
Bute, who was then prime mimster, had the hi6hour to 
announce this instance of his sovereign's bounty, concern- 
ing which, many and various stories, all equally erroneous, 
have been propagated; maliciously representing it as a 
political bribe to Johnson, to desert his avowed principles, 

u 2 
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and become the tool of a goyernment which he had held to 
be founded in usurpation. I have taken care to have it in 
my power to refute them from the most authentick inform- 
ation. Lord Bute told me, that Mr. Wedderbume, jiow 
lord Loughborough, was the person who first mentioned 
this subject to him. Lord Loughborough told me, that the 
pension was granted to Johnson solely as the reward of bis 
literary merit, without any stipulation whatever, or even 
tacit understanding that he should write for administration. 
His lordship added, that he was confident the potitical 
tracts w^ich Johnson afterwards did write, as they were 
entirely consonant with his own opinions, would have been 
written by him, though no pension had been granted to him. 
Mr. Thomas Sheridan and Mr. Murphy, who then lived 
a good deal both with him and Mr. Wedderburne, told me» 
that they previously talked with Johnson upon this matter, 
and that it was perfectly understood by all parties that the 
pension was merely honorary. Sir Joshua Reynolds told 
me, that Johnson called on h^m after his majesty's intention 
had been notified to him, and said he wished to consult his 
friends as to the propriety of his accepting this mark of 
the royal favour, after the definitions which he had given 
in his Dictionary of pension and pensioner. He said he 
should not have sir Joshua's answer till next day, when he 
would call again, and desired he might think of it. Sir 
Joshua answered, that he was clear to give his opinion then, 
that there could be no objection to his receiving from the 
king a reward for literary merit; and that certainly the 
definitions in his Dictionary were not applicable to him. 
Johnson, it should seem, was satisfied, for he did not call 
again till he had accepted the pension, and had waited on 
lord Bute to thank him. ' He then told sir Joshua that 
lord Bute said to him expressly, '' It is not given you for 
any thing you are to do, but for what you have done''.'' 

<i This was said by lord Bute, as Dr. Bumey was informed by Johnson him- 
self, in answer to a question which he put, previously to his acceptance of the 
intended bounty : ** Pray, my lord, what am I expected to do for this pension V* 

To this may be added the following extract from the Monthly Keview, vol. 
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His lordship, he said, behaved in the handsomest manner. 
He repeated the words twice, that he might be sure 
Johnson heard them, and thus set his mind perfectly at 
ease. This nobleman, who has been so virulently abused, 
acted with great honour in this instance, and displayed a 
mind truly liberal. A minister of a more narrow and 
selfish disposition would have availed himself of such an 
opportunity to fix an implied obligation on a man of John- 
son's powerful talents to give him his support. 

Mr. Murphy and the late Mr. Sheridan severally con- 
tended for the distinction of having been the firist who 
mentioned to Mr. Wedderburne that Johnson ought to 
have a pension. When I spoke of this to lord Lough- 
borough, wishing to know if he recollected the prime 
mover in the business, he said, " All his friends assisted :" 
and when I told him that Mr. Sheridan strenuously as-^ 
sorted his claim to it, bis lordship said, ** He rang the bell." 
And it is but just to add, that Mr. Sheridan told me, that 
when he communicated to Dr. Johnson that a pension was 
to be granted him, he replied in a fervour of gratitude, 
** The English language does not afford me terms adequate 
to my feelings on this occasion. I must have recourse to 
the French. I am pSnitri with his majesty's goodness." 
When I repeated this to Dr. Johnson, he did not contra- 
dict it. 

His definitions of pension and pensioner, partly founded 
on the satirical verses of Pope, which he quotes, may be 
generally true ; and yet every body must allow, that there 
may be, and have been, instances of pensions given and 
received upon liberal and honourable terms. Thus, then, 
it is clear, that there was nothing inconsisteijt or humi- 
liating in Johnson's accepting of a pension so uncondi- 
tionally and so honourably ofi^ered to him. 

But 1 shall not detain my readers longer by any words 

zz. New Series, p. 20. *' Perhaps future historians will find no royal remunera- 
tion better bestowed during this long reign, than this pension, to a man of such 
splendid and useful abilities as Johnson, not for what he was to do, but for what 
he had already done." — £o. 
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of myown* on ^ «abjeot on whtoh I ftta hftt>pUy ^ludbkid; 
by the fbvoqr of the earl of Bnte, to present (heipi^wiiK 
what Johnson limself wrote; \m Iprdfllnp haTing^^Mmi 
pleased to eommuDicate to me a copy of the fc^llomig^ 
letter to his late father, which 4oes great honour both to 
the writer and to the noble person to whom ii is addreiaed. 



TO THE RIGHT HONOUftABLlS THB BARL OP BUTB. ': 

" My Lord,^ — When the bills were yesterday deltTered 
to me by Mr. Wedderburne, I was informed by him ofiha 
filtnre favours which his majesty has» by your lordshipt's 
reoommendation, been induced to intend for me. . t( 

^* Bounty always receives part of its value from the 
manner in which it is bestowed; your lordship's kindness 
includes every circumstance that can gratify deKcacy, 'Or 
enforce obligation. You have conferred your favours on 
a man who has neither alliance nor interest^ who has not 
merited them by services, nor courted them by officion»^ 
ness; ypu have spared him the shame of solicitation, ^and 
the anxiety of suspense. ,.. 

*' What has been thus elegantly given, will, I hope, not 
be reproachfully enjoyed; I shall endeavour to give your 
lordship the only recompense which generosity desires, — 
the gratification of finding that Jronr, benefits are not im- 
properly bestowed. I am, my lord, 

"Your lordship's most obliged, 
" Most obedient, and most humble servant, 

" SABf . JOHNBON. 

"JHJy3Q,1762." 

This year, his friend sir Joshua Reynolds paid a visit 
pf some weeks to his native country, Devonshire, in which 
he was accompanied by Johnson, who was much pleased 
with this jaunt, and declared he had derived from it a 
great accession of new ideas. He was entertained at the 
seats of several noblemen and gentlemen in the west of 
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Ma^BXid^'irhsA tliegreatost pMrt of tha^in^ war puaed at 
Plymouth, where the magdifieeaca Df the navy, ibe- sbip^ 
bnildiiigi 1^ all its eimifmstaitces^ aff^ided- him a grand 
anbjecl of ooB^empJatioii. The xoi||iiiis»onep of tbe dook-^ 
yard psnd him the oorapIiBieBl of orderiug the yaeht to 
eoayey him and his fviead to Ihe Eddy stone, tp which 
tbey aecordingly sailed; But the weather was so tern* 
pestooas that they could not land. 

Re^ynolds and he lisere iat 'this time the guests of Dr; 
Mudge/the celebrated surgeon, and now phyisictan of that 
place, not* more dbtinguisbed for quickness of parts and 
variety .of knowle^e, than' ioved and esteemed fpr his 
awable manners;' aod here Jobuson formed an acquaiiit^ 
^nce with Dr/MudgeV &lti9tS that yei^ eminent divine, 
the- reFar^ad ' Zacbariah Mudge, prgbendarir of Exeter, 
wbo was idolized in the West, botii for his exeellenoe as a 
j^^icber and this onifOTm perfect propriety of his private 
coiiducL He preaefaed ft seriQbn purposely that Johnson 
might hear him ; asd we ahaH see afterwards that Johnson 
hiHioui^ his rafemory by drawing his character. While 
JMinson was at Ptymoutb, he saw a great many of its 
iniiabitaiils, and was not sparing of liis very entert^ning 
conversation^ It was here that he made thfit frank and 
truly origmal oonfession, that f^ ignorance, pure ignorance," 
was the c^use of a wrong deiinition in his Diction^y of 
the word jio^iern*, to the no small surprise of the lady 
who put the question to him; who having tbe most pro- 
found reverence for his cbauraoter, so as almost to suppose 
him endowed with infallibility, expected to heair an ex- 
planation (of what, to be sure, seemed strange to ^ 



' At one of these seats Dr. Aroyat, physician in London, told me he hap- 
pened to meet him. In order to amuse him till dinner should be ^eady, he was 
taken out to walk in the garden. The master of the house thinking it proper 
to introduce something scientifick into the conversation, addressed him thus . 
•• Are you a botanist, Dr. Johnson V " No, sir," answered Johnson, •*! am not 
a botanist ; and,'' alluding, no doubt, to his near-sightedness, ** should I wish to 
become a botanist, I must first turn myself into a reptile." — ^Boswell. 

* See page 228. 
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common reader) drawn from some deep-learned sourde 
with which she was unacqaainted. 

Sir Joshua Reynolds^ to whom I was obliged for my 
information concerning this excursion, mentions a very 
characteristical anecdote of Johnson while at Plymouth. 
Having observed, that in consequence of the dock-yard 
a new town had arisen about two miles off as a rival to 
the old; and knowing from his sagacity, and just observa- 
tion of human nature, that it is certain if a man bates at 
all, he will hate his next neighbour; he concluded that 
this new and rising town could not but excite the envy 
and jealousy of the old, in which conjecture he was very 
soon confirmed ; he therefore set himself resolutely on the 
side of the old town, the established town, in which his lot 
was cast, considering it as a kind of duty to stand by it* 
He accordingly entered warmly into its interests, and upon 
every occasion talked of the dockers, as the inhabitants of 
the new town were called, as upstarts and aliens. Ply- 
mouth is very plentifully supplied with water by a river 
brought into it from a great distance, which is so abundant 
that it runs to waste in the town. The Dock, or new 
town, being totally destitute of water, petitioned Plymouth 
that a small portion of the conduit might be permitted to 
go to them, and this was now under consideration. John- 
son, affecting to entertain the passions of the place, was 
violent in opposition; and half-laughing at himself for his 
pretended zeal, where he had no concern, exclaimed, 
*'No, no! I am against the dockers; I am a Plymouth 
man. Rogues! let them die of thirst. They shall not 
have a drop*!" 

Lord Macartney obligingly favoured me with a copy of 
the following letter, in his own handwriting, from the 
original, which was found, by the present earl of Bute> 
among his father's papers. 

' A friend of mine once heard him, during this visit, ezclami with the utmost 
vehemence, "I hate a docker." — Blakeway. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OF BUTE. 

" My Lord, — ^That generosity by which I was recom- 
mended to the favour of his majesty, will not be offended 
at a solicitation necessary to make that favour permanent 
and effectual. 

. ** The pension appointed to be paid me at Michaelmas 
I have not received, and know not where or from whom I 
am to ask it. I beg, therefore, that your lordship will be 
pleased to supply Mr. Wedderburne with such directions 
as may be necessary, which, I believe, his friendship will 
make him think it no trouble to convey to me. 

** To interrupt your lordship, at a time like this, with 
such petty difficulties, is improper and unseasonable; but 
your knowledge of the world has long since taught you, 
that every man's affairs, however little, are important to 
himself. Every man hopes that he shall escape neglect; 
and, with reason, may every man, whose vices do not pre- 
clude his claim, expect favour from that beneficence which 
has been extended to, 

" My lord, 
" Your lordship's most obliged, 

'* and most humble servant, 

"Temple-Lane, «« SaM. JoHNSON." 

"Nov. 3, 1762. 

TO MR. JOSEPH BARETTI, AT MILAN. 

" London, Dec. 21, 1762. 

"Sir, — ^You are not to suppose, with all your con- 
viction of my idleness, that I have passed all this time 
without writing to my Baretti. I gave a letter to Mr. 
Beauclerk, who, in my opinion, and in his own, was has- 
tening to Naples for the recovery of his health; but he 
has stopped at Paris, and I know not when he will pro- 
ceed. Langton is with him. 

*' I will not trouble you with speculations about peace 
and war. The good or ill success of battles and embassies 
extends itself to a very small part of domestick life: we 
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all have good and evil, which we feel more sensibly than 
our petty part of publick miscarriage or prosperity. I am 
sorry for your disappointment, with which you seem more 
touched than I should expefct a man of your resoluticm 
and experience to have been, did I not know that genend 
truths are seldom applied to particular occasions ; and fliat 
th^ fallacy of our self-love extebds itself as wide as our 
interest or affections. Every man believes that mis- 
tresses are unfaithful, and patrons capricious; but he 
excepts his own mistress, and his own patron. We have 
all learned that greatness is negligent and contemptuous, 
and that in courts life is often languished away in un- 
gratified expectation; but he that approaches greatness, 
or glitters in a court, imagines that destiny has at laist 
exeDspted hiih from the common lot. 

"^ Do not let such evils overwhelm y6u as thouisands 
have suffered, and thousands have surmounted; but turh 
your thoughts with vigour to some other plan of life, and 
keep always in your mind, that, with due submission to 
Providence, a man of genius has been seldom ruined but 
by himself. Your patroq's weakness or insensibility will 
finally do you little hurt, if he is not assisted by your own 
passions. Of your love I know not the propriety, nor can 
estimate the power ; but in love, as in every other passion 
of which hope is the essence, we ought always to remem- 
ber the uncertainty of events. There is, indeed, nothing 
that so much seduces reason from vigilance, as the thought 
of passing life with an amiable woman ; and if all would 
happen that a lover fancies, I know not what other ter- 
restrial happiness would deserve pursuit. But love and 
marriage are different states. Those who are to suffer 
the evils together", and to suffer often for the sake of one 
another, soon lose that tenderness of look, and that bene- 
volence of mind, which arose from the participation of 

^ Johnson probably wrote " the evils of life together." The words in 
Italicks, however, are not found in Baretti's original edition of this letter, but 
they may have been omitted inadvertently either in his transcript or at the 
press. — Maloke. 
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uomingled pleasfline and siiecessWe iam^&em^nt. A wq; 
man, we are s«(re, will not 1ie always fair; We are not 
sore ishewill always be yirtuous: apd man cannpt retaiii 
through life that respect and assiduity by wbich be pba$es 
lor a day or foi^ a month. I do not, boweveij, pretend to 
have discoT^red that life has any thing more to be desired 
thftn a prudent and virtuous marriage; therefore know not 
what counsel 4o givfe yon* . - 

-*^K jon cau quit your imagination of love and great- 
ness^ and leave your hopes of preferment and bridal rap- 
tures, to try once more the fortune of literature and 
mdustry, the way through France is.now c^en. We 
ftatter ourselves that wie shall cultivate^ with great dili- 
gence^ ^he arts of peace; and every mfitn will be welcome 
among us who can teach us any thing we do not know. 
For yoni^ part, you will find all your otd friends willing to 
receive you. 

'^ Reynolds still continues to increase in reputation ^d 
in riches. Miss Williams, who very much loves you, goes 
on in the old way. Miss Cotterel is still with Mrs. Porter. 
Miss Charlotte is married to dean Lewis, and has three 
children. Mr. Levet has married a street-walker. But 
the gazette of my narration must now arrive to tell jon, 
that Bathurst went physician to the army, and -died at the 
Havannah. 

''I know not whether I have not sent you word tha$ 
Huggins and Richardson are both dead. When we see 
our enemies and friends gliding away before us, let ni 
not forget that we are subject to the general law of mor- 
tality, and shall soon be where our doom will be fixed 
for ever. 

^* I pray God to bless you, and am, sir, 

** Your most affectionate humble servant, 

"Sam. Johnson." 
" Write soon." 

In 1763 he furnished to the Poetical Calendar, pub- 
lished by Fawkes and Woty, a character of Collins,* which 
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he afterwards ingrafted into his entire life of that admira- 
ble poet, in the collection of lives which he wrote for the 
body of English poetry, formed and published by the book- 
sellers of London. His account of the melancholy depres- 
sion with which Collins was severely afflicted, and which 
brought him to his grave, is, I think, one of the most ten- 
der and interesting passages in the whole series of his 
writings. He also favoured Mr. Hoole with the Dedica- 
tion of his translation of Tasso to the queen,'* which is so 
happily conceived and elegantly expressed, that I cannot 
but point it out to the peculiar notice of my readers \ 

This is to me a memorable year; for in it I had the 
happiness to obtain the acquaintance of that extraordinary 
man whose memoirs I am now writing ; an acquaintance 
which I shall ever esteem as one of the most fortunate cir- 
cumstances in my life. Though then but two-and twenty, 
I had for several years read, his works with delight and 
instruction, and had the highest reverence for their author, 
which had grown up in my fancy into a kind of mysterious 



" * *' Madam, — To approach the high and illustrious has been in all ages the 
privilege of poets; and though translators cannot justly claim the same honour, 
yet they naturally follow their authors as attendants ; and I hope that iu return 
for having enabled Tasso to diffuse his fame through the British dominions, I 
may be introduced by him to the presence of your majesty. 

<« Tasso has a peculiar claim to your majesty's favour, as follower and pane- 
gyrist of the house of Este, which has one common ancestor with the house of 
Hanover ; and in reviewing his life it is not easy to forbear a wish that he had 
lived in a happier time, when he might, among the descendants of that illustri- 
ous family, have found a more liberal and potent patronage. 

** I cannot but observe, madam, how unequally reward is proportioned to 
merit, when I reflect that the happiness which was withheld from Tasso is re- 
served for' me ; and that the poem which once hardly procured to its author 
the countenance of the princes of Ferrara, has attracted to its translator the fa- 
vourable notice of a British queen. 

'* Had this been the fate of Tasso, he would have -been able to have cele- 
brated the condescension of your majesty in nobler language, but could not 
have felt it with more ardent gratitude than, 

" Madam, 

" Your majesty's 

*' Most faithful and devoted servant.*' 

B05WELL. 
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veneration, by figuring to myself a state of solemn elevated 
abstraction, in which I supposed him to live in the immense 
metropolis of London. Mr. Gentleman, a native of Ire- 
land, who passed some years in Scotland as a player, and 
as an instructor in the English language ; a man whose ta- 
lents and worth were depressed by misfortunes, had given 
me a representation of the figure and manner of Dictionary 
Johnson! as he was then generally called y; and' during 
my first visit to London, which was for three months in 
1760, Mr. Derrick the poet, who was Gentleman's friend 
and countryman, flattered me with hopes that he would 
introduce me to Johnson, an honour of which I was very 
ambitious. But he never found an opportunity ; which 
made me doubt that he had promised to do what was not 
in his power ; till Johnson some years afterwards told me, 
*' Derrick, sir, might very well have introduced you. I 
had a kindness for Derrick, and am sorry he is dead." 

In the summer of 1761, Mr. Thomas Sheridan was at 
Edinburgh, and delivered lectures upon the English lan- 
guage and publick speaking, to large and respectable 
audiences. I was often in his company, and heard him 
frequently expatiate upon Johnson's extraordinary know- 
ledge, talents, and virtues, repeat his pointed sayings, 
describe his particularities, and boast of his being his guest 
sometimes till two or three in the morning. At his house 
I hoped to have many opportunities of seeing the sage, as 
Mr. Sheridan obligingly assured me I should not be dis- 
appointed. 

When I returned to London in the end of 1762, to my 
surprise and regret I found an irreconcileable diflerence 
had taken place between Johnson and Sheridan. A pen- 
sion of two hundred pounds a year had been given to She- 
ridan. Johnson, who, as has been already mentioned, 

' As great men of antiquity, isuch as Scipio Africanus, had an epithet added 
to their names, in consequence of some celebrated action, so my illustrious 
friend was often called Dictionary Johnson, from that wonderful achievement- 
of genius and labour, his Dictionary of the English Language ; the merit of 
which I contemplate with more and more admiration. 



sm THE LIFE OF [17SS. 

thdofht siiBfbtitfgly of SfaeHdau^ dit, ufkmJbetriiig Ufst to 
WM «teo pehsibtied/tdxl^taimi^v '^ Whdtl h&^<) th0]^ ft^ 
hM a pdndion ? Theti it » iim^ for ffidto give n^i |lllii6.n 
Whether this f^toc^eded fitom a ttioiiM»taly kidig»ktio»#4iii 
if it were M fifflrofit to his ejcaltlDd iherit that a t>lay«r 
should b« I'liwarded in the same manner with faiihv^i'Wai 
the sadden effdot of a fit of peevishness^ it was mnlttoki^ 
said^ and> indeed, cannot be justified. Mr. Sbetidiua^s 
pension wad granted to hiniy not as a played Imt dn ai suf'* 
fbrer in the canse of govemsient, when lie was teadaget 
of the theatre royal in Ireland, When partiei rdn high ifl 
1758. And it mast aliio be allowed, that he WAs a man of 
literature, and had dohsiderably improved the arts^bf read^ 
ing aKd i^peaking With distinctness and propHely.' 

Besides, Johnson shoiild have recollected that Hr. Slh^*' 
ridafi taught pronunciation to Mr. Aldjiand^r tVedder- 
buroe. Whose sister Was married to ilir Harry Srskine, an 
ifltittiate friend of lord fiute^ who Was the favOdrite of the 
king ; and surely the most outrageou^ whig will not'ttlain^ 
tain, that, whatever ought to be the principle iti the dis* 
poi^al o{ offices, a pension ought never to be granted from 
any bias of cotirt connection. Mr. MaekllUj ihdeed>'sbsdP6d 
With Mr. Sheridan the honour of instructing Mr. Wedd^r^ 
burne; and though it was too late in life for a <^tedonian 
to acquire the genuine English cadence, yet 90 suoeessfnl 
were Mr. Wedderbntne's instructors^ and his oWn nnabat- 
ing endeavonrs, that he got rid of the coars^ part of Ws 
Scotch accent, retaining only as much of the ** native WOdd- 
note wild,** as to mark his country; which, if any Seo^ch- 
knan should affect to forget, I should heartily despise htm^ 
Notwithstanding the difficulties which are to be fMieonn- 
tered by thdse wlio have not had the advantage ^of an 
£ngtisb education, he by degrees foi^med ^ mode of speak^^ 
ing, to which Englishmen do not deny the praise of ele- 
gance. Hence his distinguished oratory, which he exerted 
in his own country as an advocate in the court of session^ 
and a ruling elder of the kirk, has had its fame and ample 
reward in much higher spheres. When I look back on 
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tbto nabte pbrsoo at Edinbaf gH'i in sitnatidbs so adwortH^ 
of his brilliant powers, and behold lord LoughborbngH at 
Loiidon, the ohaBg& seems alinost like one of the meta- 
laof ptoses in Otid ; and ai bis two preceptors, by refining 
his utteranee, gave cntreiioy to bis taleiite, ^^ may say in 
th^ w^ds of that poet,. .ATai^ t>as nmtastu^ 

I ha^e dwelt the longer upon this remarkable instance 
of stie^ssful parts and assiduityi bdcause it affords adi^ 
mating eneoui^agement to other gentlemen of North-Bri«- 
tdin to try thoir ibrtaues in the sonthern par^ of tiie isiand> 
whdre they may hope io gratify their utmost atfabitjon; 
find QoV that we are one p^oplo hj Ibe nnioti, it wotild 
sufely be illiberal to maintain, that they bare not an eqnal 
title with the liatifos of any oth^r part of his majoi^s 
dominions. 

Johnsdii coibplained that a than who disliked him re- 
peated his sarcasm to Mr. Sheridan, without telling him 
what followed, which was, that after a pause he added, 
" However, I am glad that Mr. Sheridan has a pension^ 
for he is a very good man." Sheridan could riever forgive 
this hasty contemptuous expression. It rankled in his 
mindt ^^i though I informed him of all that Johnson said, 
and that he would b^ very glad to meet him amicably^ he 
positively declined repeated offers which I made, and once 
went off abruptly from a house where he and I were en- 
gaged to dine, because he was told that Dr< Johnson was 
to be there. I have i!io syihpathetick feeliog with such 
persevering resentment. It is painful when there is a 
breach between those who have lived together socially and 
cordially ; and I wonder that there is not, in all such cases^ 
a mutual wish that il should be healed. I could perceive 
that Mr. Sheridan was by no meabs satisfied with Johnson's 
acknowledging him to be a good man. That could not 
sooth his injured vanity. I could not but smile, at the 
same time that I was offended, to observe Sheridan in the 
Life of Swift, which he afterwards published, attempting, 
in the writhings of his resentment, to depreciate Johnson, 
hj characterising him as '^ a Writer of gigantick fame, in 
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these days of little men:" that very Johnson vhom he onoe 
so highly admired and venerated. 

This rupture with Sheridan deprived Johnson of one of 
his most agreeable resources for amusement in his lonely 
evenings; for Sheridan's well-informed, animated, and 
bustling mind never suffered conversation to stagnate; 
and Mrs. Sheridan was a most agreeable companion to an 
intellectual man. She was sensible, ingenious, unassum- 
^S» 7^^ communicative. I recollect, with satisfaction, 
many pleasing hours which I passed with her under the 
hospitable roof of her husband, who was to me a very kind 
friend. Her novel, entitled Memoirs of Miss Sydney Bidr 
dulph, contains an excellent moral, while it inculcates a 
future state of retribution^; and what it teaches is im- 

* My position has been very well illustrated by Mr. Belsham of Bedford, in 
his Essay on Dramatick Poetry. " The fashionable doctrine," says he, " both 
of moralists and criticks in these times is, that virtue and happiness are constant 
concomitants ', and it is regarded as a kind of dramatick impiety to maintain 
that virtue should not be rewarded, nor vice punished, in the last scene of the 
last act of every tragedy. This conduct in our modem poets is, however, in my 
opinion, extremely injudicious ; for it labours in vain to inculcate a doctrine in 
theory, which every one knows to be false in fact, viz. that virtue in real life 
is always productive of happiness ; and vice of misery. Thus Congreve con- 
cludes the tragedy of the Mourning Bride with the following foolish conplet : 

For blessings ever wait on virtuous deeds, 
And, though a late, a sure reward succeeds. 

'* When a man eminently virtuous, a Brutus, a Cato, or a Socrates, finally sinks 
under the pressure of accumulated misfortune, we are not only led to entertain 
a more indignant hatred of vice, than if he rose from his distress ; but we are in- 
evitably induced to cherish the sublime idea, that a day of future retribution 
will arrive, when he shall receive not merely poetical, but real and substantial 
justice." Essays Philosophical, Historical, and Literary, London, 1791, vol. ii. 
8vo. p. 317. 

This is well reasoned and well expressed. I wish, indeed, that the ingenious 
author had not thought it necessary to introduce any instance of " a man emi- 
nently virtuous ;'' as he would then have avoided mentioning such a ruffian as 
Brutus under that description. Mr. Belsham discovers in his Essays so much 
reading, and thinking, and good composition, that I regret his not having been 
fortunate enough to be educated a member of our excellent national establish • 
ment. Had he not been nursed in nonconformity, he probably would not 
have been tainted with those heresies (as I sincerely, and on no slight investi- 
gation, think them) both in religion and politicks, which, while I read, I am 
sure, with candour, I cannot read without offence. — Boswell. 
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pressed upon the nrind by a series of as deep distress as 
can affect humanity, in the amiable and pioiis heroine, who 
goes to her griave unrelieved, but resigned, and full of hope 
of *' heaven's mercy." Johnson paid her this high com- 
pliment upon it: ''I know not, madam, that you have a 
right, upon moral principles^ to make your readers suffer 
so much.*' 

Mr. Thomas Davies the actor, who then kept a book- 
seller's shop in Russell-street, Coveut-garden% told me 
that Johnson was very much his friend, and came fre- 
quently to his house, where he more than once invited me 
to meet him : but by some unlucky accident or other he 
was prevented from coming to us. 

Mr. Thomas Davies was a man of good understanding 
and talents, with the advantage of a liberal education. 
Though somewhat pompous, he was an entertaining com- 
panion ; and his literary performances have no inconsider- 
able share of merit. He was a friendly and very hospit- 
able man. Both he and his wife, (who has been celebrated 
for her beauty,) though upon the stage for many years, 
maintained an uniform decency of character; and Johnson 
esteemed them, and lived in as easy an intimacy with them 
as with any family which he used to visit. Mr. Davies re- 
collected several of Johnson's remarkable sayings, and 
was one^ of the best of the many imitators of his voice and 
manner, while relating them. He increased my impa- 
tience more and more to see the extraordinary man whose 
works I highly valued, and whose conversation was re- 
ported to be so peculiarly excellent. 

At last, on Monday the 16th of May, when I was sitting 
in Mr. Davies's back parlour, after having drunk tea with 
him and Mrs. Davies, Johnson unexpectedly came into 
the shop^; and Mr. Davies having perceived him through 

* No. 8. — ^The very place where I was fortunate enough to be introduced to 
the illustrious subject of this work, deserves to be particularly marked. I never 
pass by it without feeling reverence and regret. — Boswbll. 
; ** Mr. Murphy, in his Essay on the Life and Genius of Dr. Johnson, has 
given an account of this meeting considerably different from mine^ I am per- 

VOL. I. X 
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the glass door in the rooiH in vhich vre were ritting, ad- 
vancing towards us, — ^he announced his awful approach to 
tne, somewhat in the manner of an actor in the part of 
Horatio, when he addresses Hamlet on the appearance of 
his father's ghost, '' Look, my lord, it comes." I found 
that I had a very perfect idea of Johnson's figure, from 
the portrait of him painted by sir Joshua Reynolds soon 
after he had published his Dictionary, in the attitude of 
sitting in his easy chair in deep meditation; which was 
the first picture his friend did for him, which sir Joshua 
very kindly presented to me, and from which an engraving 
has been made for this work. Mr. Davies mentioned my 
name, and respectfully introduced me to him. I was 
much agitated ; and recollecting his prejudice against the 
Scotch, of which I had heard much, I said to Davies, ** Don't 
tell him where I come from." — " From Scotland," orted 
Davies, roguishly. *' Mr. Johnson," said I, " I do indeed 
come from Scotland, but I cannot help it." I am willing 
tp flatter myself that I meant this as light pleasantry io 
f ooth and conciliate him, and not as an humiliating abase-; 
ment at the expense of my country. But howevisr thai 
might be, this speech was somewhat^ unlucky; for with 
that quickness of wit for which he was so remarkable, he 
seized the expression ** come from Scotland," which I 
Used in the sense of being of that country ; and, as if I 

attfaded without any consciousness of errour. His memory, at the end of near 
thirty years, has undoubtedly deceived him ; and he supposes himself to have 
been present at a scene which he has probably heard inaccurately described 
by others. In my note taken on the very day, in which I am confident I 
marked every thing material that passed, no mention is made of this gentle* 
inan| and I am sure that I should not have omitted one so well known in the 
literary world. It may easily be imagined that this my first interview mth Dr. 
Johnson, with all its circumstances, made a strong impressbn on my mind, 
and would be registered with peculiar attention. — Boswell. 

It is remarkable, that in the editions of Murphy's Life qC Johnson, published 
subsequently to the appearance of this note, in 1791, he never corrected the 
misstatement here mentioned. — ^MALoiitE. 

Mr. Malone is mistaken here as to dates. The appearance of this note 
could not be in 1791, as Murphy's Life was not published till 1793. The note 
then appeared in Mr. Boswell's second edition, 3 vols, octavo. It appe&r» 
Mr. Murphy had no connection with the publication after this time« 



/ 
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had said that I had come away from it, or left it, retorted^ 
" That, sir, I fiad, is what a very great many of your cOun-i 
trymeu cannot help." This stroke stutmed me a good 
deal ; and when we had sat down, I felt myself not a little 
embarrassed^ and apprehensive of what might come next 
tie then adidressed himself to Bavies: '* What do you 
think of Garrick? He has refused me an order for the 
]|)ilay for Miss Williams, becaase he knows the boase will 
b^ full, and that an order will be worth three shillings." 
Eager to take any opening to get into conversation with 
him, I ventured to say, " O, sir, I cannot think Mr. Gar- 
tkk would girttdge such a trifle to you." " Sir," said he> 
with a stern look, " I have known David Garrick longer 
than you have done; and I know no right you have to talk 
to me on the subject." Perhaps I deserved this check; 
ibr it was rather^ presumptuous in me, an entire stranger, 
to express any doubt of the justice of his animadversionL 
upon his old acquaintance and pupils I now felt myself 
much mortified, and began to think that the hope which 
I had long indulged of obtaining his acquaintance Wftd 
blasted. And, in truth, had not my ardour been uncom- 
monly strong, and my resolution uncommonly persevering, 
so rough a reception might have d^terted ine for eveir 
from making any further attempts. Fortunately, hoWeveir> 
I remained upon the field not wholly diffcomfited; and 
was soon rewarded by hearing some of his conversation, 
of which I preserved the following short minute, without 
marking the questions and observations by whi<^h it was 
produced. 

** People," he remarked, " may be taken in once, ^ho 
imagine that an author is greater in private life than ot&er 



^ That this was a momentary sally against Garrick there can bo no doubt ; 
for at Johnson's desire he had, some years before, giv^ a beneiSt night kt his 
theatre to this very person, by which the had got twa hnndred pounds. Jdhn- 
son, indeed, upon all other occasions, when I was in his company, praised the 
very liberal charity of Garrick. I once mentioned to him, " It is observed^ 
sir, that you attack Garrick yourself, but will suffer nobody els^to do it." Jqhv- 
SON, (smiling,) ** Why, sir, that is true."— Boswell. 

X 2 
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men. XJucommon parts require uncommon opportunities 
for their exertion." 

** In barbarous society, superiority of parts is of real con- 
sequence. Great strength or great wbdom is of much 
value to an individual. But in more polished times there 
are people to do every thing for money ; and then there 
are a number of other superiorities, such as those of birth, 
and fortune, and rank, that dissipate men's attention, and 
leave no extraordinary share of respect for personal and 
intellectual superiority. This is wisely ordered by Provi- 
dence, to preserve some equality among mankind." 

" Sir, this book" (the Elements of Criticism, which he 
had taken up,) " is a pretty essay, and deserves to be held 
in some estimation, though much of it is chimerical." 

Speaking of one who with more than ordinary boldness 
attacked publick measures and the royal family, he siaid, 
** I think he is safe from the law, but he is an abusive 
scoundrel; and instead of applying to my lord chief justice 
to punish him, I would send half a dozen footmen and 
have him well ducked." 

*' The notion of liberty amuses the people of England, 
and helps to keep off the tadium vitiB. When a butcher 
tells you that his heart bleeds for his country, he has, in 
fact, no uneasy feeling." 

'^ Sheridan will not succeed at Bath with his oratory. 
ijSiidicule has gone down before him ; and, I doubt. Der- 
rick is his enemy**." 

" Derrick may do very well, as long as he can outran 
his character ; but the moment his character gets up with 
him, it is all over." 

It is, however, but just to record, that some years after- 
wards, when I reminded him of this sarcasm, he said, 
** Well, but Derrick has now got a character that he need 
not run away from." 

I was highly pleased with the extraordinary vigour of 
his conversation, and regretted that I was drawn away 

«* Mr. Sheridan was then reading lectures upon oratory at Bath, where Deiw 
rick was master of the ceremonies, or, as the phrase is, king. — ^Boswsix. 
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from it by an engagement at another place. I had, for a 
part of the evening, been left alode with him, and had 
ventured to make an observation now and then, which he 
received very civilly ; so that I was satisfied that though 
there was a roughness in his manner, there was no ill na- 
ture in his disposition. Davies followed me to the door, 
and when I complained to him a little of the hard blows 
which the great man had given me, he kindly took upon 
him to console me by saying, " Don't be uneasy. I can 
see he likes you very well." 

A few days afterwards I called on Davies, and asked 
him if he thought I might take the liberty of waiting on 
Mr. Johnson at his chambers in the Temple. He said I 
certainly might, and that Mr. Johnson would take it as a 
compliment. So on Tuesday the 24th of May, after 
having been enlivened by the witty sallies of messieurs 
Thornton, Wilkes, Churchill, and Lloyd, with whom I had 
passed the morning, I boldly repaired to Johnson. His 
chambers were on the first floor of No. 1, Inner-Temple- 
lane; and I entered them with an impression given me by 
the reverend Dr. Blair of Edinburgh, who had been in- 
troduced to him not long before, and described his having 
*' found the giant in his den;" an expression which, when 
I came to be pretty well acquainted with Johnson, I re- 
peated to him, and he was diverted at this picturesque 
account of himself. Dr. Blair had been presented to him 
by Dr. James Fordyce. At this time the controversy con- 
cerning the pieces published by Mr. James Macpherson, 
as translations from Ossian, was at its height. Johnson 
had all along denied their authenticity ; and, what was 
still more provoking to their admirers, maintained that 
they had no merit. The subject having been introduced 
by Dr. Fordyce, Dr. Blair, relying on the internal evidence 
of their antiquity, asked Dr. Johnson whether he thought 
any man of a modern age could have written such poema? 
Johnson replied, '' Yes, sir, many men, many women, 
and many children." Johnson at this time did not know 
that Dr. Blair had just published a Dissertation, not only 
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defending their authenticity, but seriously ranking them 
with the poems of Hoiner and Virgil; and when he wa9 
afterwards informed of this circumstance* be expressed 
some displeasure at Dr. Fordyce's having suggeisted the 
topicky and said, ** I am not sorry that they got thus much 
for their pains. Sir, it was like leading one to talk of a 
book, when the author is concealed behind the door.*' 

He received me very courteously ; but it must be con^ 
fessed that his apartment, and furniture, and morning 
dress, were sufficiently uncOuth. His brown suit of clothe 
looked very riisty ; he had on a little old shrivelled nn- 
powdered wig, which was too small for his head; his shirt- 
heck and knees of his breeches were loose; his black 
Worsted stockings ill drawn up ; and he had a pair of ui|r 
buckled shoes by way of slippers. But all these slovenly 
particularities were forgotten the moment that he began 
to talk. Some gentlemen, whom I do not recollect, were 
sitting with him ; and when they went away, I also rose ; 
but he said to me, " Nay, don't go."—" Sir,'' said I, " I 
am afraid that I intrude upon you. It is benevolent to 
allow me to sit and hear you." He seemed pleased with 
this compliment, which I sincerely paid him, and answered, 
*' Sir, I am obliged to any man who visits me." — I have 
preserved the following ishort minute of what passed this 
day. 

" Madness frequently discovers itself merely by unne- 
cessary deviation from the uSual modes of the world. My 
poor friend Smart showed the disturbance of his mind, by 
falling upon his knees, and saying his prayers in the street, 
or in any other unusual place. Now although, rationally 
speaking, it is greater madness not to pray at all, than to 
pray as Smart did, I am afraid there are so many who do 
not pray, that their understanding is not called in question." 

Concerning this unfortunate poet, Christopher Smarts 
who was confined in a madhouse, he had, at another time, 
the following conversation with Dr. Burney. — BuRNEY. 
" How does poor Smart do, sir; is he likely to recover?" 
Johnson. '* It seems as if his mind had ceased to struggle 
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^ith the disease; for he grows fat upon it.** BURNBV. 
*' Perhaps* sir, that may be from want of exercise." John- 
son. ^* No* sir ; he has partly as much exercise as he 
used to have, for he digs in the garden. Indeed* before 
his confinement* he used for exercise to walk to the ale* 
house ; but he was carried back again. I did not think he 
ought to be shut up. His infirmities were not noxious to 
society. He insisted on people praying with him ; and I'd 
as lief pray with Kit Smart as any one else.= Another 
charge was* that he did not love clean linen ; and I have 
no passion for it."—- 

Johnson continued : " Mankind have a great aversion to 
intellectual labour ; but even supposing knowledge to be 
easily attainable* more people would be content to be ig^ 
norant than would take even a little trouble to acquire it." 

** The morality of an action depends on the motive from 
which we act. If I fling half a crown to a beggar with in- 
tention to break his head* and be picks it up and buys 
victuals with it* the physical efiect is good ; but* with re- 
spect to me* the action is very wrong. So, religious ex- 
ercises* if not performed with an intention to please God* 
avail us nothing. As our Saviour says of those who per- 
form them from other motives* * Verily they have their 
reward.' " 

" The christian religion has very strong evidences. It* 
indeed* appears in some degree strange to reason ; but in 
history we have undoubted facts, against which* in reason- 
ing d priori, we have more arguments than we have for 
them; but then* testimony has great weight* and casts the 
balance. I would recommend to every man whose faith 
is yet unsettled* Grotius* — Dr. Pearson* — and Dr. Clarke." 

Talking of Garrick* he said* " He is the first man in 
the world for sprightly conversation." 

When I rose a second time* be again pressed me to 
3tay* which I did. 

He told me* that he generally went abroad at four in the 
afternoon* and seldom came home till two in the morning, 
J took the liberty to ask if he did not think it wrong to 
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live thus, and not make more use of his great talents. He 
owned it was a bad habit. On reviewing, at the distanced 
of many years, my journal of this period, I wonder how, at 
my first visit, I ventured to talk to him so freely, and that 
he bore it with so much indulgence. 

Before we parted, he was so good as to promise to fa- 
vour me with his company one evening at my lodgings; 
and, as I took my leave, shook me cordially by the hand* 
It is almost needless to add, that I felt no little elation at 
having now so happily established an acquaintance of 
which I had been so long ambitious. 

My readers will, I trust, excuse me for being thus mi- 
nutely circumstantial, when it is considered that the ac- 
quaintance of Dr. Johnson was to me a most valuable 
acquisition, and laid the foundation of whatever instruc- 
tion and entertainment they may receive from- my collec- 
tions concerning the great subject of the work which they 
are now perusing. 

I did not visit him again till Monday, June 13, at which 
time I recollect no part of his conversation, except that; 
when I told him I had been to s^e Johnson ride upon three 
horses, he said, ** Such a man, sir, should be encouraged; 
for his performances show the extent of the human powers 
in one instance, and thus tend to raise our opinion of the 
faculties of man. He shows what may be attained by per- 
severing application ; so that every man may hope, that 
by giving as much application, although perhaps he may 
never ride three horses at a time, or dauce upon a wire, 
yet he may be equally expert in whatever profession he 
has chosen to pursue." 

He again shook me by the hand at parting, and asked 
me why I did not come oftener to him. Trusting that I 
was now in his good graces, I answered, that he had not 
given me much encouragement, and reminded him of the 
check I had received from him at our first interview; 
** Poh, poh !" said he, with a complacent smile, " never 
mind these things. Come to me as^ often as you can. I 
shall be glad to see you." 
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I had learnt that his |*Iace of frequent resort was the 
Mitre tavern in Fleet-street, where he loved to sit up late ; 
and I begged I might be allowed to pass an evening with 
him there soon, which he promised I should. A few days 
afterwards I met him near Temple- bar, about one o'clock 
in the morning, and asked if he would then go to the 
Mitre. ** Sir," said he, ** it is too late ; they won't lef us 
in. But ril go with you another night with all my heart." 

A revolution of some importance in my plan of life had 
just taken place ; for instead of procuring a commission in 
the foot-guards, which was my own inclination, I had, iu 
compliance with my father^s wishes, agreed to study the 
law, and was soon to set out for Utrecht, to hear the lec- 
tures of an excellent civilian in that university, and then 
to proceed on my travels. Though very desirous of ob- 
taining Dr. Johnson's advice and instructions on the mode 
of pursuing my studies, I was at this time so occupied, 
shall I call it? or so dissipated by the amusements of Lon- 
don» that our next meeting was not till Saturday, June 25, 
when happening to dine at Clifton's eating-house, in 
Butcher-row, I was surprised to perceive Johnson come 
in and take his seat at another table. The mode of dining, 
or rather being fed,^ at such houses in London, is well 
known to many to be particularly unsocial, as there is no 
ordinary, or united company, but each person has his own 
mess, and is undpr no obligation to hold any intercourse 
with any one. A liberal and full-minded man, however, 
who loves to talk, will break through this churlish and un- 
social restraint. Johnson and an Irish gentleman got into 
a dispute concerning the cause of some part of mankind 
being black. ** Why, sir," said Johnson, *' it has been 
accounted for in three ways : either by supposing that they 
are the posterity of Ham, who was cursed ; or that God 
at first created two kinds of men, one blfick and another 
white ; or that by the heat of the sun the skin is scorched, 
and so acquires a sooty hue. This matter has been much 
canvassed among naturalists, but has never been broughl 
to any certain issue." What the Irishman said is total\ 
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obliterated from my mind ; but I remember that he be- 
came very warm and intemperate in his expressions ; upon 
which Johnson rose, and quietly walked away. When he 
had retired, his antagonist took his revenge, as he thought, 
by saying, ^' He has a most ungainly figure, and an affec- 
tation of pomposity unworthy of a man of genius." 

Johnson had not observed that I was in the room. I 
followed him, however, and he agreed to meet me in the 
evening at the Mitre. I called on him, and we went 
thither at nine. We had a good supper, and port wine, 
of which he then sometimes drank a bottle. The orthodox 
high-church sound of the Mitre, — the figure and manner of 
the celebrated Samuel Johnson, — the extraordinary power 
and precision of his conversation, and the pride arising 
from finding myself admitted as his companion, produced 
a variety of sensations, and a pleasing elevation of mind 
beyond what I had ever before experienced. I find in my 
journal the following minute of our conversation, which, 
though it will give but a very faint notion of what passed, 
is, in some degree, a valuable record ; and it will be cu- 
rious in this view, as showing how habitual to his mind 
were some opinions which appear in his works. 

*• Colley Gibber, sir, was by no means a blockhead ; but 
by arrogating to himself too much, he was in danger of 
losing that degree of estimation to which he was entitled. 
His friends gave out that he intended Us birth-day odes 
should be bad : but that was not the case, sir ; for be kept 
them many months by him, and a few years before he died 
he showed me one of them, with great solicitude to render 
it as perfect as might be, and I made some corrections, to 
which he was not very willing to submit. I remember the 
following couplet, in allusion to the king and himself: 

Perch'd on the eagle's soaring wing, 
The lowly linnet loves to sing. 

TSir, he had heard something of the fabulous tale of the 
wren sitting upon the eagle's wing, and he had applied it 
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to a linnet. Gibber's familiar style, however, was better 
than that which Whitehead has assumed. Grand non- 
sense is insupportable. Whitehead is but a little man to 
inscribe verses to players." 

I did not presume to controvert this censure, which was 
tinctured with his prejudice against players; but I could 
not help thinking that a dramatick poet might with pro- 
priety pay a compliment to an eminent performer, as 
Whitehead has very happily done in his verses to Mr. 
Garrick. 

" Sir, I do not think Gray a first-rate poet. He has not 
a bold imagination, nor much command of words. The 
obscurity in which he has involved himself will not per- 
suade us that he is sublime. His elegy in a churchyard 
has a happy selection of images, but I don't like what are. 
called his great things. His ode which begins 

Ruin seize thee^ ruthless king. 
Confusion on thy banners wait ! 

has been celebrated for its abruptness, and plunging into 
the subject all at once. But such arts as these have no 
merit, unless when they are original. We admire them 
only once; and this abruptness has nothing new in it. We 
have had it often before. Nay, we have it in the old song 
of Johnny Armstrong : 

Is there ever a man in all Scotland, 

From the highest estate to the lowest degree, etc 

And then, sir. 

Yes, there is a man in Westmoreland, 
And Johnny Armstrong they do him call. 

There, now, you plunge at once into the subject. You 
have no previous narration to lead you to it. The two 
pext lines in that oda are, I think, very good : 
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I 

Though fann'd by conquest's crimson wing. 
They mock the air Math idle state®." 

Here let it be observed, that although his opinion of 
Gray's poetry was widely different from mine, and I be- 
lieve from that of most men of taste, by whom it is with 
justice highly admired; there is certainly much absurdity 
in the clamour which has been raised, as if he had been 
culpably injurious to the merit of that bard, and had been 
actuated by envy. Alas! ye little short-sighted criticks, 
could Johnson be envious of the talents of any of his con- 
temporaries? That his opinion on this subject was what 
in private and in publick he uniformly expressed, regard- 
less of what others might think, we may wonder, and per- 
haps regret ; but it is shallow and unjust to charge him 
with expressing what he did not thinks 

Finding him in a placid humour, and wishing to avail 
myself of the opportunity which I fortunately had of con- 
sulting a sage, to hear whose wisdom, I conceived, in the 
ardour of youthful imagination, that men filled with a uoble 
enthusiasm for intellectual improvement would gladly have 
resorted from distant lands ;— I opened my mind to him 
ingenuously, and gave him a little sketch of my life, to 
which he was pleased to listen with great attention. 

I acknowledged, that though educated very strictly in 
the principles of religion, I had for some time been misled ^ 
into a certain degree of infidelity ; but that I was come 
now to a better way of thinking, and was fully satisfied of 
the truth of the christian revelation, though I was not 
clear as to every point considered to be orthodox. Being 
at all times a curious examiner of the human mind, and 
pleased with an undisguised display of what had passed in 
it, he called to me with warmth, " Give me your hand ; I 
have taken a liking to you." . He then began to descant 
upon the force of testimony, and the little we could know 
of final causes ; so that the objections of, why was it so? or 

^ My friend Mr. Malone, in his valuable comments on Shakspeare, haa 
traced in that great poet the disjecta membra of these lines. — BoswEiiU- 
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why was it not so ? baght not to distnrb us : adding, that 
he himself had at one period been guilty of a temporary 
neglect of religion ; but that it was not the result of argu- 
ment, but mere absence of thought. 

After having given credit to reports of his bigotry, I was 
agreeably surprised when he expressed the following very 
liberal sentiment, which has the additional value of obviat- 
ing an objection to our holy religion, founded upon the 
discordant tenets of christians themselves : " For my part, 
sir, I think all christians, whether papists or protestants, 
figree in the essential articles, and that their differences 
are trivial, and rather political than religious." 

We talked of belief in ghosts. He said, " Sir, I make 
a distinction between what a man may experience by the 
mere strength of his imagination, and what imagination 
cannot possibly produce. Thus, suppose I should think 
that I saw a form, and heard a voice cry, * Johnson, you 
are a very wicked fellow, and unless you repent you will 
certainly be punished ;' my own unworthiness is so deeply 
impressed upon my mind, that I might imagine I thus saw 
and heard, and therefore I should not believe that an ex- 
ternal communication had been made to me. But if a form 
should appear, and a voice should tell me that a particular 
man had died at a particular place, and a particular hour, 
a fact which I had no apprehension of, nor any means of 
knowing, and this fact, with all its circumstances, should 
afterwards be unquestionably proved; I should, in that 
case, be persuaded that I had supernatural intelligence 
imparted to me." 

Here it is proper, once for all, to give a true and fair 
statement of Johnson's way of thinking upon the question, 
whether departed spirits are ever permitted to appear in 
this world, or in any way to operate upon human life. He 
has been ignorantly misrepresented as weakly credulous 
upon that subject ; and therefore, though I feel an inclina- 
tion to disdain and treat with silent contempt so foolish a 
notion concerning my illustrious friend, yet as I find it has 
gained ground^ it is necessary to refute it. The real fact 
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then is, that Johnsoh had a very philosophical niiitd, ahd 
sach a rational respect for' testimony, as to make him sub* 
mit his understanding to what wa6 duUientically proved^ 
though he could not comprehend why it was so. Being 
thus disposed, he was willing to inquire into the truth of 
any relation of supernatural agency, a general belief of 
which has prevailed in all nations and ages. But so far 
was he frotn being the dtipe of implicit faith, that he ex« 
amined the matter with a jealous attention, and lio man 
was more ready to refute its falsehood when he had (disco- 
vered it. Churchill, in his poem entitled the Ghosts 
availed himself of the absurd credoHty imputed to John* 
son^ and drew a caricature of him under the name of 
Pomposo, representing him as one of the believers of the 
story of a ghost in Cock-lane, which, in the year 1763| 
had gained very general credit in London. Many of my 
readers, I am convinced, are to this hour under an impres- 
sion that Johnson was thus foolishly deceived. It will 
therefore surprise them a good deal when they are in-^ 
formed upon undoubted authority, that Johnson w£is one df 
those by whom the imposture was detected. The sto^y 
had become so popular, that he thought it should be iii- 
vestigated; and in this research he was assisted by the^ 
reverend Dr. Douglas, now bishop of Salisbury, the great 
detecter of impostures; who informs me, that after th«^ 
gentlemen who went and examined into the evidence ^ete 
^satisfied of its falsity, Johnson wrote in their preseace an 
account of it, which was published in the newspapers and 
Gentleman's Magazine, and undeceived the worIdf^» 

. ' The account was as follows : ** On the night of the 1st of Febraarf , laany 
Igentlemen eminent for their rank and character, were, by the invitation of thd 
reverend Mr. Aldrich, of Clerkenwell, assembled at his house, for the examina- 
tion of the noises supposed to be made by a depai-ted spirit, for the detecdbn 
Df sdme enormous crime. 

'* About ten at night the gentlemen met in the chamber in which the giri^ 
Supposed to be disturbed by a spirit, had, with proper caution, been put to bed 
by several ladies. They sat rather more than an hour, and hearing nothing, went 
down stairs, when they interrogated the father of the girl, who denied, in the 
strongest terms, any ktiov^ledge or belief of frauds 
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Our conversation proceeded. ** Sir/^ said he, " I am a 
friend to sabordination, as most conducive to the happi- 
ness of society. There is a reciprocal pleasure in govern- 
ing and being governed." 

*' Dr. Goldsmith is one of the first men we now have as 
an author, and he is a verj worthy man too. He has been 
loose in his principles, but he is coming right.*' 

I mentioned Mallet's tragedy of Elvira, which had been 
acted the preceding winter at Drury-lane, and that the 
honourable Andrew Erskine, Mr. Dempster, and myself, 
had joined in writing a pamphlet, entitled. Critical Stric- 
tures, against it^ : that the mildness of Dempster's disposi- 
tion had, however, relented; and he had candidly said, 

" The supposed spirit had before publickly promised, by an affirmative knock, 
that it would attend one of the gentlemen into the vault under the church of Su 
John, Clerkenwell, where the body is deposited, and give a token of her pre- 
sence there, by a knock upon her coffin ; it was therefore determined to make 
this trial of the existence or veracity of the supposed spirit. 

" While they were inquiring and deliberating, they were summoned into thd 
girl's chamber by some ladies who were near her bed, and who had heard 
knocks and scratches. When the gentlemen entered, the girl declared that 
she felt the spirit like a mouse upon her back, and was required to hold hei* 
hands out of bed. From that time, though the spirit was very solemnly re« 
quired to manifest its existence by appearance, by impression on the hand or 
body of any present, by scratches, knocks, or any other agency, no evidenqe of 
any preternatural power was exhibited. 

" The spirit was then very seriously advertised, that the person to whom th« 
promise was made of striking the coffin, was then about to visit the vault, and 
that the performance of the promise was then claimed. The company at one 
o'clock went into the church, and the gentleman to whom the promise was 
made, went with another into the vault. The spirit was solemnly required to 
perform its promise, but nothing more than silence ensued : the person sup- 
posed to be accused by the spirit, then went down with several others, but m) 
effect was perceived. Upon their return they examined the girl, but could 
draw no confession from her. Between two and three she desired and was per- 
mitted to go home with her father. 

"It is, therefore, the opinion of the whole assembly, that the child has som6 
art of making or counterfeiting a particular noise, and that there is no agency of 
any higher cause.'' — Boswell. 

9 The Critical Review, in which Mallet himself sometimes wrote, character- 
ised this pamphlet as " the crude efforts of envy, petulance, and self-conceit.^ 
There being thus three epithets, we the three authors had a humourous conten- 
.tion how each should be appropriated, — Boswell. 
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**We have hardly a right to abuse this tragedy; for;bad as 
it is, how vain should either of us be to write one not near 
•so good." Johnson. ''Why no^ sir, this is not just reason- 
ing. You may abuse a tragedy, though you cannot write 
one. You may scold a carpenter who has made you a bad 
table, though you cannot make a table. It is not your 
trade to make tables." 

When I talked to him of the paternal estate to which I 
was heir, he said, ''Sir, let me tell you^; ,that to be a 
Scotch landlord, where you have a number of families der 
pendent upon you, and attached to you, is, perhaps, as 
high a situation as humanity can arrive at. A merchant 
upon the 'Change of London, with a hundred thousand 
pounds, is nothing ; an English duke, with an immense 
fortune, is nothing: he has no tenants who consider them- 
selves as under his patriarchal care, and who will follow 
him into the field upon an emergency." 

His notion of the dignity of a Scotch landlord had been 
formed upon what he had heard of the highland chiefs ; 
for it is long since a lowland landlord has been so curtailed 
in his feudal authority, that he has little more influence 
over his tenants than an English landlord; and of late 
years most of the highland chiefs have destroyed, by means 
too well known, the princely power which they once 
enjoyed. 

He proceeded : "Your going abroad, sir, and breaking 
off idle habits, may be of great importance to yon. I 
would go where there are courts and learned men. There 
is a great deal of Spain that has not been perambulated. 
I would have you go thither. A man of inferiour talents 
to yours may furnish us with useful observations upon that 
country.'* His supposing me, at that period of life, capa-. 
ble of writing an account of my travels that would deserve 
to be read, elated me not a little. 

I appeal to every impartial reader whether this faithful 
detail of his frankness, complacency, and kindness to a 
young man, a stranger, and a Scotchman, does not refute 
the unjust opinion of the harshness of his general demean- 
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oVLTi His oeeasional i*eproofs of folly, irifipudenee, or hH- 
piety, and et^ the sudden sallies 6f his cotistitutiooal 
irritability of temper, wbich have been {^reserved for the 
jaoignanty of their wit, hare produced that opinion ianong 
ithose who have net considered that sach instances, though 
bollected by Mi's. Piozzi ihto a small volilme, and read 
over in a few hours, were^ in fact, scattered thrbugh a 
long series bf years ; y^ars in which his time was chiefljr 
spent ill instructing aiid delighting mankind by his writ- 
ings and conversation^ id acts of piety to God, and good- 
will to iben. 

I complained to him thai I had not yet acquired much 
knowledge ; lind asked his adviciB as td mf stodieis; Hie 
said, " Don't talk of study noiir; I will ^he you a plaik ; 
biit it will require soihe time to consider of it*' ''It is 
ve^y good in you," I repiied^ *' to allow me to be with you 
thusi Had it been forbtold tb me some jrears ago that I 
shoiild ptMS ah evening with the author of the Rahibler, 
how should I havi^ exulted !" What I then Expressed wl» 
sincerely frdm the heart. He was Satisfied that it was, 
and cordially answered^ '' Sin I ain glad We hiite met I 
bbp^ we shall pass mahy evtoifags and inbrnings tbb, tbge- 
ther;" W^ finished a couple of bottles of pof t, and sat till 
between c^e and two id the inorning. 

He wrote this year in the Critical ReVie# the aoeouht 
of Telemachusi a Mask^ by the reverend Georgef Grdharii, 
of Etbn bbllege. The dub^ect df this beautiful poeih wds 
particularly interesting to Johnson^ who had much expe- 
rience of " the conflict of opposite principles," which he 
describes as " The contention between pleasure and virtue, 
a struggle which will always be continued White the pre- 
sent systbdi of naturb shall siib^i^t ; iidt cah history or 
poetry exhibit more than pleasure iriumpfiing over virtue, 
and virtue subjugating pleasure." 

As Bt. Olivet Goldsmith wilt frequently appear in this 
narrative, I shailt endeavour ^o niakei hly readerid in ^ofde 
degree acquainted with his singular character. He was a 
native of Ireland, and a contemporary with Mr. Burke at 

VOL. r. Y 
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Trinity college, Dublin, but did not then give much pro- 
mise of future celebrity**. He, however, observed to Mr. 
Malone, that, ^^ though he made no great figure in mathe- 
maticks, which was a study in much repute there, he conld 
turn an ode of Horace into English better than any of 
them.'^ He afterwards studied physick at Edinburgh, and 
upon the continent ; and I have been informed, was ena- 
bled to pursue his travels on foot, partly by demanding at 
universities to enter the lists as a disputant, by which, ac- 
cording to the custom of many of them, he was entitled to 
the premium of a crown, when luckily for him his chal- 
lenge was not accepted; so that, as I once observed to 
Dr. Johnson, he disputed his passage through Europe. He 
then came to England, and was employed successively in 
the capacities of an usher to an academy, a corrector of the 
press, a reviewer, and a writer for a newspaper. He had 
sagacity enough to cultivate assiduously the acquaintano^^ 
of Johnson, and his faculties were gradually enlarged by 
the contemplation of such a model. To me and many 
others it appeared that he studiously copied the manner of 
Johnson, though, indeed, upon a smaller scale. 

At this time I think he had published nothing with his 
name, though it was pretty generally known that one Dr. 
Groldsmith was the author of an Inquiry into the present 
State of polite Learning in Europe, and of the Citizen of 
the World, a series of letters supposed to be written from 
London by a Chinese \ No man had the art of displaying 
with more advantage as a writer, whatever literary acquisi- 

^ Goldsmith got a premium at a Christmas examination in Trinity college, 
Dublin, which I have seen. — Kearney. 

A premium obtained at the Christmas examination is generally more honour- 
able than any other, because it ascertains the person who receives it to be the 
first in literary merit. At the other examinations, the person thus distin- 
guished may be only the second in merit ; he who has previously obtained the 
same honorary reward, sometimes receiving a written certificate that he was the 
best answerer, it being a rule that not more than one premium should be ad- 
judged to the same person in one year. — ^Malone. 

* He had also published in 1759, the Bee, being essays on the most interest- 
ing subjects. 
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tions he made. Nihil quod tetigit rum ornavit ^. His mind 
resembled a fertile, but thin soil. There was a quick, but 
not a strong vegetation, of whatever chanced to be thrown 
upon it. No deep root could be struck. The oak of the 
forest did not grow there ; but the elegant shrubbery and 
the fragrant parterre appeared in gay succession. It has 
been generally circulated and believed that he was a mere 
fool in conversation ^ ; but, in truth, this has been greatly 
exaggerated. He had, no doubt, a more than common 
share of that hurry of ideas which we often find in his 
countrymen, and which sometimes produces a laughable 
confusion in expressing them. He was very much what 
the French call un Hourdi ; and from vanity and an eager 
desire of being conspicuous wherever he was, he frequently 
talked carelessly, without knowledge of the subject, or even 
without thought. His person was short, his countenance 
coarse and vulgar, his deportment that of a scholar awk- 
wardly affecting the easy gentleman. Those who were in 
any way distinguished excited envy in him to so ridiculous 
an excess, that the instances of it are hardly credible. 
When accompanying two beautiful young ladies*" with their 
mother on a tour in France, he was seriously angry that 
more attention was paid to them than to him ; and once at 
the exhibition of the Fantoccini in London, when those 



^ See his epitaph in Westminster abbey, written by Dr. Johnson. 

^ In allusion to this, Mr. Horace Walpole, who admired his writings, said he 
was " an inspired idiot;'' and Garrick described him as one 
— — ** for shortness call'd Noll, 
** Who wrote like an angel, and talk'd like poor Poll." 
Sir Joshua Reynolds mentioned to me, that he frequently heard Goldsmith talk 
warmly of the pleasure of being liked, and observe how hard it would ,be if 
literary excellence should preclude a man from that satisfaction, which he per- 
ceived it often did, from the envy which attended it ; and therefore sir Joshua 
was convinced that he was intentionally more absurd, in order to lessen himself 
in social intercourse, trusting that his character would be sufficiently supported 
by his works. If it indeed was his intention to appear absurd in company, he 
was often very successful. But, with due deference to sir Joshua's ingenuity, I 
think the conjecture too refined. — Bo^well. 

■" Miss Hornecks, one c^f whom is now married to Henry Bunbury, esq. and 
the other to colonel Gwyn. — Boswell. 

y2 
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who sat next him obgerved with what dexterity a poppet 
was made to toss a pike, be could not bear that it shonld 
have such praise, and exclaimed with some warmth, 
*' Pshaw ! I can do it better myself* !" 

He, I am afraid, had no settled system of any sort, 
so that bis conduct mast not be strictly scratinized; but 
his affections were social and generous; and when he had 
money he gave it away very liberally. His desire of iina* 
ginary consequence predominated over his attention to 
truth. When he began to rise into notice, he said he had 
a brother who was dean of Durham ^ a fiction so easily 
detected, that it is wonderful how he should have been so 
inconsiderate as to hazard it. He boasted to me at this 
time of the power of his pen in commanding moneys which 
I believe was true in a certain degree, though in the 
instance he gave he was by no means correct. He told me 
that he had sold a novel for four hundred pounds. This 
was his Vicar of Wakefield. Bat Johnson informed me, 
that he had made the bargain for Goldsmith, and the price 
was sixty pounds. '' And, sir,'* said he, '' a sufficient price 
too, when it was sold ; for then the fame of Goldsmith had 
not been elevated, as it afterwards was, by his Traveller; 
and the bookseller had such faint hopes of profit by his 
bargain, that he kept the manuscript by him a long time, 
and did not publish it till after the Traveller had appeared. 
Then, to be sure, it was accidentally worth more money." 

Mrs. PiozziP and sir John Hawkins^ have strangely 
misstated the history of Goldsmith^s situation and John- 
son's friendly interference, when this novel was sold. I 
shall give it authentically from Johnson's own exact narra- 
tion. 

■* He went home with Mr. Burke to sapper ; and broke his ihia bj attenpl- 
ing to exhibit to the company bow much better he could jump over » sti^ tbn 
the puppets.— ^BoewBLL. 

* I am wilKng to hope that there may have been some mistaks as to this anee- 
dote, though I had it from a dignitary of the church. Dr. Isaac Goldsmith, 
his near relation, was d^an of Cloyne m 1747. — ^Boswei,!.. 

9 Anecdotes of Johnson, p. 119. 

^ life of Johnson, 420. 
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.received one mornii^ a message firoJR poor Gold^ 

^ he was in great distress^ and as it was not in his 

^ome to me, begging that I would eome to him 

^s possible. I sent him a gninea, and promised to 

.0 him directly. I accordingly went as soon as I was 

:>ed, and found that his landlady had arrested him for 

:> rent, at which he was in a violent passion. I perceived 

chat he had already changed my guinea, and had got a 

bottle of madeira and a glass before him. I put the cork 

into the bottle, desired he would be calm, and began to tatk 

to him of the means by which be might be extricated. He 

then told me that he had a novel ready for the press, which 

be produced to me. I looked into it, ai^ saw its merit ; 

told the landlady I should soon return, and having gone to 

a bookseller, sold it for sixty pounds. I brought Goldsmith 

the money, ai^ he discharged his rent,, not without rating 

hia landlady in a high tone for having used him so ill ^Z' 

My next meeting with Johnson was on Friday the 1st of 
Jidy, when he and I and Dr. Goldsmith supped at tbd 
Mitre. I was beibre thb tinse pretty well acqtf^nted with 
GQidsmiih, who was one of the brightest ornaments of the 
tlohttSQttian achooL Gt^ldsmitUs respectfut attachment to 
JEohnson was then at its height; for his own literary repu- 
taction had mot yet distinguished him so much as to excite 
a irain desire of competition with kis great master. He 

' It may not b€ improper to annex heie Mrs; Fioui's account of this transact 
tiqn* in her own words, as a specimen of the extreme inaccuracy with which all 
her anecdotes of Dr. Johnson are related, or rather discoloured and distoirted. 
'' I have forgotten the year, but it could scarcely, I think, be later than 1765 
or 1766, that he was calltd abruptly from our house afur dinner, and returning 
t» about threo hour*, said he had been with an enraged author, whose landlady 
piossed him for payment within doors, while the bailiffs beset him without ; that 
be was driMng hifMelf drunk with madeira, to drown care, and fretting over 
a aorel,. which, when ^msA«e2, was to be his whole fortune, but he could not get 
U done for distraction, nor could he step- out of doors to offer it for sale. Mr* 
Johnson, therefore, sent away the bottle, and went to the bookseller, recommend- 
ing the:performance, and detiring some imme^^e relief y which when he brought 
^ck to the writer, he called the woman of the house directly to partake tf punch, 
and pau their time in merriment" Anecdotes of Dr. Johnson, p. 119; 

^BOSWXLL. 
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bad increased my admiration of the goodness of Johnson's 
hearty by incidental reqiarks in the courise of conversation, 
such as, when I mentioned Mr. Levet, whom be enter- 
tained under his roof, '' He is poor and honest, which is 
recommendation enough to Johnson;" and when I won- 
dered that he was very kind to a man of whom I had 
heard a very bad character, ** He is now become miser- 
able, and that ensures the protection of Jphnson." 

Goldsmith attempted this evening to maintain, I sup- 
pose from an affectation of paradox, ** that knowledge was 
not desirable on its own account, for it often was a source 
of unhappiness." Johnson. '' Why, sir, that knowledge 
may in some cases produce unhappiness, I allow. But, 
upon t{ie whole, knowledge, per se, is certainly an object 
which every man would wish to attain, although, perhaps, 
he may not take the trouble necessary for attaining it." 

Dr. John Campbell, the celebrated political and biogra- 
phical writer, being mentioned, Johnson said, '* Campbell 
is a man of much knowledge, and has a good share of ima- 
gination. His HermippusRedivivus is very entertaining, as 
an account of the Hermetick philosophy, and as furnishing 
a curious history of the extravagancies of the human mind. 
If it were merely imaginary, it would be nothing at all. 
Campbell is not always rigidly careful of truth in his con- 
versation ; but I do not believe there is any thing of this 
carelessness in his books. Campbell is a good man, a 
pious man. I am afraid he has not been in the inside of 
a church for many years ' ; but he never passes a church 



* I am inclined to think that he was misinformed as to this circumstance. I 
own I am jealous for my worthy friend Dr. John Campbell. For though Milton 
could without remorse absent himself from publick worship, I cannot. On the 
contrary, I have the same habitual impressions upon my mind, with those of a 
truly venerable judge, who said to Mr. Langton, " Friend Langton, if I have 
not been at church on Sunday, I do not feel myself easy." Dr. Campbell 
was a sincerely religious man. Lord Macartney, who is eminent for his variety 
of knowledge, and attention to men of talents, and knew him well, told me, 
that when he called on him in a morning, he found him reading a chapter in 
the Greek New Testament, which he informed his lordship was his constant 
practice. The quantity of Dr. Campbell's composition is almost incrediUe, 
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without palling off his hat. This shows that he has good 
principles. I used to go pretty often to CampbelFs on a 
Sunday evening, till I began to consider that the shoals 
of Scotchmen who flocked about him might probably say, 
when anything of mine was welt done, * Ay, ay, he has 
learnt this of Cawmbll V" 

He talked very contemptuously of Churchill's poetry, 
observing, that *' it had a temporary currency, only from 
its audacity of abuse, and being filled with living names, 
and that it would sink into oblivion." I ventured to hint 
that he was not quite a fair judge, as Churchill had at- 
tacked him violently. Johnson. ** Nay, sir, I am a very 
fair judge. He did not attack me violently till he found I 
did not like his poetry ; and his attack on me shall not pre- 
vent me from continuing to say what I think of him, from 
an apprehension that it may be ascribed to resentment. 
No, sir, I called the fellow a blockhead at first, and I will 
call him a blockhead still. However, I will acknowledge 
that I have a better opinion of him now, than I once had ; 
for he has shown more fertility than I expected. To be 
sure, he is a tree that cannot produce good fruit ; he only 
bears crabs. But, sir, a tree that produces a great many 
crabs is better than a tree which produces only a few." 

In this depreciation of Churchill's poetry I could not 
agree with him. It is very true that the greatest part of 
it is upon the topicks of the day, on which account, as it 
brought him great fame and profit at the time, it must pro- 
portionably slide out of the publick attention as other occa« 
sional objects succeed. But Churchill had extraordinary 
vigour both of thought and expression. His portraits of 
the players will ever be valuable to the true lovers of the 
drama ; and his strong caricatures of several eminent men 
of his age, will not be forgotten by the curious. Let me 
add, that there are in his works many passages which are 
of a general nature ; and his Prophecy of Famine is a 

and his labours brought him large profits. Dr. Joseph Warton told me that 
Johnson said of him, '* He is the richest author that ever grazed the common 
of literature." — Boswell. 
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fioem of no ordinary merit* It ii^ indeed, fabely ii^niioas 
to Scotland ; but therefore may be allowed a greater share 
of jsiYention. 

Bonnel Thoraton had jast pttbtiahed a buriesqua Ode 
on St. Cecilia's day, adapted to the ancient Hditiili musiek, 
viz. the salt-box, the jews-harp, the marrowrbones and 
cleaveif, the hiun-stnim or kiuidytgurdy, ete. Johason 
praise^ its humour, and seemed m»ck diverted witii it. 
tie repeated the following passage s 

In straius more exalted the salt-box ahi^ jom^ 
And dattfoping ai^d battering s^d clapping OQmbui^v; 
^ith s^ r^p ^n4^ a tap, Mfhi^ th^. hpllaTif sfide sounds^ 
Up aa4 down leapa^ ^^ ^ap, ajad with rattliqg r^bo^unds \ 

I pi^i;itioned the periodical p^p^r called th^ CpiinoisseiMr^ 
f|e s^id it wanted flatter. No 4o^bt ^t ha.d( not the deep 
tl^inl^iag of Johjpson's writings. But sorely- it. has y^^\ 
v^\fiS Oif t;h^ §u;i^face of Ufp, ^i^4 ^. very uprightly ma|inef, 
Dis, opinion of th^e World vfs^ j^ot much blgh^ c thsm o^ 
the Connoisseur. 

I^t 091(6 here apologise fgyr the ifopejcf^^ct npannejt in 
which I aj^i 0|t)Uged, tp. ^.I^l^t Jobifisotfs, ^q^vej^^tiQp ^jt 
t^ period- I^n th,e early part pf vj^ acq.uai9ta|)Qe W^I^ 
^in^, I was sp wrapt ia ajdmir^ti^ of h'v9| ex^aordi^^j cpl- 
Ipquial t^lwts^, w4 ?P li^tj^^ a^ciAstonaed tp hi^. pecqij^a,!! 
D^e of ex»presi|ioii^ tl|ij^t I found it ^trei^ly diffioult to 
t^olle^ ftudj repp,rd hi^ cwvei:s|itipipi, witl^ i^ geoniae, 
Xigpur ^ vivacity, ^n, progress of tjunp, whpUL njy mind 
Y^9« as, it. were, strqngly[ impregnatedi mth tlip fohnsmiifm. 
qt^r, \ cpuld^ ifritlj, nwicjj, ^ftpuce. ^^ijity affd e^^^^^tne^,^ 

\ Ib \W9i I aet, im Sh»^ aod Nt wb»i3[, T^ori)^i^>. b)|rl^sQii|» Od|) op ^(^ 
Cecilia's day. It was. performed at Ranelagh ii^ masjc^, Iq a very crowd^ 
audience* ^ I was told ; for I then resided in Norfolk. Beard sung the salt- 
box song, which was admirably accompanied on that instrument by Brent, the 
fencing-master, and father of Miss Breat, the celebrated singer^ ^keggs od tke 
broomstick, as bassoon; and a remarkable performer on the jews-harp, — 
" Buzzing twangs the iron lyre." Cleavers were cast in bell-metal for this en- 
tertainment. All the performers of the old woman's Oratory, employed by 
Foote, were, I believe, employed at Ranelagh on this occasion. — Burnxt. 



;etat, 54.] DR. JOHNSON. 8g9 

carry in m; memory and ecnnmit to pap^ tt^ ^](uberant 
variety of his wisdom and ivit. 

At this time Miss Wi^Iiams^H^ aa shQ w«u9 tbei^ c,9|ll^, 
though she did not reside with him ie the Temple w4(^ 
his roof, bat had lodgings in Bolt^coart, Fle^t-^t^^e^U b^i 
so mooh of his attention^ that he e^evy vight ^nw\^ t^ 
with her before he went home, howevor lati^ it Wght b^, 
and she always s^t up for Urn. This, it m^y h» fwly CQUr 
jeotuied, was not alone a ptroof of hiti^ar<i lojir hor» but 
of his own unwillingoesa to go into aoKiufte^A boforo that 
unseasonable hour at which ho had babitusited him^lf to 
expect the oblivion of reposo. Dr. Gold^Wkth^ being a 
privileged man, went with (dm tim ulglit> struUi^g ^waj, 
and caUing to me with an air of safnorion^* like that of w 
esoterick over an ei^oteriok diaeiple of a sage: of aiitiqiiity, 
" i go to Miss Williams.'^ I coofes^* I tbd^ euvi^ed him 
this mighty privilege, of which he seeip€(4 io> ^rwd \ bivt 
it was not long before I obtained the s^miQ mark oi di^ 
tinctioB. 

Ob Ti^esday the 5th of July, I again yisitod Jphn^son. 
He told me he had looked into the poems of a^ pretty vo^^ 
minou$ writer, Mr. (now Dr.). John Ogi)vie> oni^ of the 
presbyterian ministers of Scotload, which had lately come 
out, but could find no thinking in tik^iHk^ BosWBJ^L. '* Is 
there not imagination in the.m» sir?" J[o|inson. '' Why, 
sir, there is in them what vms^ imagination^ bQt it is w 
more imagination in him,, than sound 13 sound io the echo. 
And his diction too is not his own. We have long ago 
seen wkite-robed innocenee^ ^adjlower'-bespanffled, meodk^" 

" Tbi^ lady re8ide4 in "Du Johnson's liou^e in Gough-square from about 
17£[3 to 1758 ', an<d in that yea^, on his removing to Gray's Inja^ she went into 
lodgings. At a subsequent period she again became an inmate with Johnson, 
in Johnson's-court. At whatever hour the doctor returned, h^ never W6njt to 
bed without a previous call onJVliss WilUikms* Cooupg home om morning be- 
tw^n four and five, he said to her, ** Tal^Q noticci, m^dam, that I am for once 
faerje before others are asleep ; as I turned into the court, I ran against a knot of 
bricklayers." '* You forget, my dear sir," replied she, '* that these people have 
all been a-bed, and are now preparing for th^eir day's work." ** Is it so then, 
madam? I confess tba( circunnst^iice had escaped me,"-^£D. 
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Talking of London, he observed, " Sir, if you wish to 
'have a just notion of the magnitude of this city, you must 
not be satisfied with seeing its great streets and squares, 
but must survey the innumerable little lanes and courts. 
It is not in the showy evolutions of buildings, but in the 
multiplicity of human habitations which are crowded to- 
gether, that the wonderful immensity of Iliondon consists." 
I have often amused myself with thinking how different a 
place London is to different people. They whose narrow 
minds are contracted to the consideration of some one par- 
ticular pursuit, view it only through that medium. A 
politician thinks of it merely as the seat of government in 
its different departments ; a grazier, as a vast market for 
cattle; a mercantile man, as a place where a prodigious 
deal of business is done upon 'Change ; a dramatick en- 
thusiast, as the grand scene of theatrical entertainment ; 
a man of pleasure, as an assemblage of taverns, and the 
great emporium for ladies of easy virtue. But the in- 
tellectual man is struck with it, as comprehending the 
whole of human life in all its variety, the contemplation of 
which is inexhaustible. 

On Wednesday, July 6, he was engaged to sup with 
me at my lodgings in Downing-street, Westminster. But 
on the preceding night my landlord having behaved very 
rudely to me and some company who were with me, I had 
resolved not to remain another night in his house. I was 
exceedingly uneasy at the awkward appearance I supposed 
I should make to Johnson and the other gentlemen whom 
I had invited, not being able to receive them at home, 
and being obliged to order supper at the Mitre : I went to 
Johnson in the morning, and talked of it as of a serious 
distress. He laughed, and said, ** Consider, sir, how in- 
significant this will appear a twelvemonth hence." Were 
this consideration to be applied to most of the little vexa- 
tious incidents of life by which our quiet is too often dis- 
turbed, it would prevent many painful sensations* I have 
tried it frequently with good effect. " There is nothing," 
continued he, " in this mighty misfortune ; nay, we shall 
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be better at the Mitre." I told him that I had been at 
sir John Fielding's office, complaining of my landlord, and 
had been informed, that though I had taken my lodgings 
for a year, I might, upon proof of his bad behaviour, quit 
them when I pleased, without being under an obligation to 
pay rent for any longer time than while T possessed them. 
The fertility of Johnson's mind could show itself even upon 
so small a matter as this. '' Why, sir,*' said he, " I sup- 
pose this must be the law, since you have been told so in 
Bow-street. But if your landlord could hold you to your 
bargain, and the lodgings should be yours for a year, you 
may certainly use them as you think fit. So, sir, you may 
quarter two life-guardmen upon him ; or you may send the 
greatest scoundrel you can find into your apartments ; or 
you may say that you want to make some experiments in 
natural philosophy, and may burn a large quantity of asa- 
foetida in his house." 

I had as my guests this evening at the Mitre tavern. 
Dr. Johnson, Dr. Goldsmith, Mr. Thomas Davies, Mr. 
Eccles, an Irish gentleman, for whose agreeable company 
I was obliged to Mr. Davies, and the reverend Mr. John 
Ogilvie'^, who was desirous of being in company with my 
illustrious friend, while I, in my turn, was proud to have 
the honour of showing one of my countrymen upon what 
easy terms Johnson permitted me to live with him. 

Goldsmith, as usual, endeavoured with too much eager- 
ness to shine, and disputed very warmly with Johnson 
against the well known maxim of the British constitution, 
'Vthe king can do no wrong;'* affirming, that *' what was 
morally false could not be politically true; and as the 
king might, in the exercise of his regal power, command 

^ The northern bard mentioned just before. When I asked Dr. Johnson's 
permission to introduce him, he obligingly agreed ; adding, however, with a 
sly pleasantry, ** but he must give us none of his poetry." It is remarkable 
that Johnson and Churchill, however much they differed in other points, agreed 
on this subject. See Churchill's Journey. It is, however, but justice to Dr. 
Ogilvie to observe, that his Day of Judgement has no inconsiderable share of 
merit. — Boswell. 
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$mA oause the doiag of what was wrong, it oei tainly might 
be said, in sense and in reason, that he could do wrong.*' 
Johnson. '' Sir, you are to eonsider, that in oar constitu- 
tion, according to its true principles, the king is the bead, 
be ia supreme ; he is aboye every tbing, and there is no 
power by which he can be tried. Therefore it is, sir, that 
we hold the king can do no wrong ; thai whaterer may 
happen to be wrong in government may not be above our 
reaefa, by being ascribed to majesty. Redress ia always 
t« be had agB^t opp.e««o«, by pishing the i«»ediaL 
S9en,ta. The king, thoi^b he should command, cannot 
foroe a judge to condemn a man unjustly; therefore it is 
the judge whom we prosecute and punish. Pohtioal in- 
atitutma are formed upon the consider atioo of what will 
Most. freqtten% tend to the good of the whoie, although 
uom and then exceptions, may occur. Thus it is bettor in 
general that a nation should have a supreme legisbitEve 
pi^wer, although it may at tunes be abused. And then, 
sk^ there is this consideration, that tf tie abtua be enm"* 
W0m, Nature will rise up, coki elaimmg her migimaLright^ 
onertum a campi poHtiectl system^ I mark tbk animated 
stentenee with peouliiaF pleasure, as a noble instance of that 
truly dignified spirit of freedom wUoh ever glowed, in his 
heart, thougk he was charged with sbtvish tenets by super- 
ficial observers; because he was a^ dl times indigoattt 
against thaA false patriotism, that pietesded love of free- 
di^CQy that uiHruly restlessness, whidlb ia inconsistent ^th 
tbo. staUe authority of any good government 

TUusi generous ^ntiment, which he uttered with great 
fervour, struck n^ exceedii^ly, and stirred my blood to 
that pitch of fancied resistance, the possibility of which I 
am glad to keep in mind, but to which I trust I never 
shall be forced. 

** Great abilities,," said he, ** are not requisite for an 
historian; for in historical composition, all the greatest 
powers of the human mind are quiescent. He has facts 
ready to his hand : so there is no exercise of invention*. 
Imagination is not required in any high degree; only about 
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ta much as id uiled in the lowdr kindd lyf poetrj. Some 
penetration, accaracy, and colourings will fit a mati foi^ 
the task^ if he can give the application which is necels^ 
Miry." 

*' Bayle's Dictionary is a very useful work for those to 
consult who love the biographical part af literature, Wfaieh 
is what I lore most." 

Talking of the eminent writers in queen Anne's reign^ 
he observed, " I think Dr. Arblithnot the first man among 
them« He was the most unirersal genius, being an ex- 
cellent physician, a man of deep learnings and a liian of 
much humour. Mr. Addison was, to be sure, a great 
man: his learning was not profound; but his morality^ 
his humour, and his elegance of writibg, set him very 
high.'* 

Mr. Ogilvie was unlucky enough to choose for the topick 
of his conversation the praises of his native country. H^ 
began with saying, that there was very rich land around 
Edinburgh. Goldsmith, who had studied pbysiok there> 
contradicted this, very untruly^ with a sneering laughs 
Disconcerted a little by this, Mr« Ogilvie then took a new 
ground^ where, I suppose, he thought himself perfectly 
safe ; for be observed, that Scotland had a great many 
noble wild prospects. J0HN8OK. '' I believe, sir, you have 
a great many. Norway^ t60f has noble wild prospects; 
and Lapland is remarkable for prodigious noble wild pros* 
pects. But, sir, let me tell you, the noblest . prospect 
which a Scotchman ever sees, is the high road that leads 
faim to England!" This unexpected add pointed sally 
produced a roar of applause* After all, however^ those \^ 
who admire the rude grandemr of nature cannot deny it tb 
Caledonia. 

On Saturday, July 9, I found Johnson surronhded with 
a numerous levee, but have not preserved tuiy part of his 
conversation. On the 14th we had another evetiiiq^ by 
ourselves at the Mitre. It happening to be a very railiy 
night, I made some common-place observations on the re- 
laxation of nerves and depression of spirits which such 
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weather occasioned ' ; adding, however, that it was good 
for the vegetable creation. Johnson, who, as we have 
already seen, denied that the temperature of the air had 
any influence on the human frame, answered, with a smile 
of ridicule, " Why, yes, sir, it is good for vegetables, and 
for the animals who eat those vegetables, and for the ani- 
mals who eat those animals." This observation of his aptly 
enough introduced a good supper ; and I soon forgot, in 
Johnson's company, the influence of a moist atmosphere. 

Feeling myself now quite at ease as his companion, 
though I had all possible reverence for him, I expressed 
a regret that I could not be so easy with my father, though 
he was not much older than Johnson, and certainly, how- 
ever respectable, had not more learning and greater abili- 
ties to depress me. I asked him the reason of this. 
Johnson. '' Why, sir, I am a man of the world. I live in 
the world, and I take, in some degree, the colour of the 
world as it moves along. Your father is a judge in a rer 
mote part of the island, and all his notions are taken from 
the old world. Besides, sir, there miist always be a strug- 
gle between a father and a son, while one aims at power, 
and the other at independence." I said, I was afraid my 
father would force me to be a lawyer. Johnson. " Sir, 
you need not be afraid of his forcing you to be a laborious 
practising lawyer ; that is not in his power. For as the 
proverb says, * One man may lead a horse to the water, 
but twenty cannot make him drink.' He may be displeased 
that you are not what he wishes you to be ; but that dis- 
pleasure will not go far. If he insists only on your having 
as much law as is necessary for a man of property, and 
then endeavours to get you into parliament, he is quite in 
the right." 

He enlarged very convincingly upon the excellence of 
rhyme over blank verse in English poetry. I mentioned 
to him that Dr. Adam Smith, in his lectures upon compo- 
sition, when I studied under him in the college of Glas- 

y Johnson would suffer none of his friends to fil] up chasms in conversation 
with remarks on the weather : " Let us not talk of the weather." — Burney. 
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gow, had maintained the same opinion strenuously^ and I 
repeated some of his arguments. Johnson. '' Sir, I was 
once in company with Smith, and we did not take to each 
other ; but bad I known that he loved rhyme as much as 
you tell me he does, I should have hugged him." 

Talking of those who denied the truth of Christianity, he 
said, '' It is always easy to be on the negative side. If a 
man were now to deny that there is salt upon the table, 
you could not reduce him to aa absurdity. Come, let us 
try this a little further. I deny that Canada is taken, and 
I can support fny denial by pretty good arguments. The 
French are a much more numerous people than we; and 
it is not likely that they would allow us to take it. * But 
the ministry have assured us, in all the formality of the 
gazette, that it is taken.' Very true. But the ministry 
have put us to an enormous expense by the war in Ame- 
rica, and it is their interest to persuade us that we have 
got something for our money. * But the fact is confirmed 
by thousands of men who were at the taking of it.' Ay, 
but these men have still more interest in deceiving us. 
They don't want that you should think the French have 
beat them, but that they have beat the French. Now 
suppose you should go over and find that it really is taken, 
that would only satisfy yourself; for when you come home 
we will not .believe you. We will say, you have been 
bribed. Yet, sir, notwithstanding all these plausible ob- 
jections, we have no doubt that Canada is really ours. 
Such is the weight of common testimony. How much 
stronger are the evidences of the christian religion ?" 

** Idleness is a disease which must be combated ; but I 
would not advise a rigid adherence to a particular plan of 
study. I myself have never persisted in any plan for two 
days together. A man ought to read just as inclination 
leads him ; for what he reads as a task will do him little 
good. A young man should read five hours in a day, and 
so may acquire a great deal of knowledge." 

To a man of vigorous intellect and ardent curiosity like 
his own, readmg without a rej^ular plan may be beneficial ; 
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thbugh even sudh « man must subifiit to it| if he wonid 
attaib a full understanding of any of the kcienoes. 

To such a degi^e^ of nnresttained frankness had he now 
acoUstomed me, thdt in the coulrse of this eTening I talked 
of the numerous reflections Whidh had beeii thrdVa out 
against him on aobount of his having accepted a jiMftion 
firotn bii present majesty^ '* Why, sir/' said hfe/with a 
hearty laugh, ** it is a mighty foolish noise that they 
make'. I have accepted of a pension as a rewialrd which 
has been thought due to my literary riierit ; and new that 
I have this pension, I am the same tnan in every respect that 
I have ever been ; I retain the same principles. It is in6, 
that I cannot now curse (sitiiling) the hoiiSe of Htmovet ; 
nor would it be decent for me to drink king James's health 
in the wine that king Oeorge gites ine money to pay for. 
But| sir, I think that the pleasure of cursing* the hottse of 
Hanover, and drinking king Jameses health, are amply 
Overbalanced by thtee hundred pounds a yeari" 

There was here, most certainly, an affectation of inore 
jacobitism than he really had ; and indeed an intention of 
admitting^ for the moiHeiit, ill a mueb greater extent than 
it really existed, the chalrge of disaffection imputed to him 
by the worldi merely fer the purpose of showing how 
dexterously be could repel an attack, even tbou^ he weite 
placed in the most disadvantageous positiob $ for I have 
heard him declare^ that if holding up his right hand wchnld 
have seeured victory at GuUoden to prince Charles's army, 
he was not sure he wotld have held it up ; sd litile oob- 
fidence had he in the right claimed by the house of Slnarft, 
and io fearfal was be of the consequences of anoth^ rervo- 
lutioii on the tbrone of Great Bhtain ; and Mt^ Tepham 
Beauclerk assured me, he had heard him say this bctfote 
he had bis pension. Ai another time he said to Mh 
Lftngton^ ** Nothing has ever offered that has nlade it 
worth my while to Consider the question fully." He, how- 

» When 1 mentioned the same idle clamour to him several years afterwards, 
he said, with a smile, " l! wish my pension were twice as large, that they might 
make twice as much noise." — Boswell. 
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«var, ^Iso said to the same geatlepi^n, talking of king 
•Twines the second, " It was become JmpQssible for him to 
reign wy longer in ^this country." ^e qp .dou^t bad a,n 
early attachment to the house of Stus^rt; but bi9 zeal had 
.copied as his reason streipgthened. Indeed J. ,heard him 
once say, that *' after the death of a viqlent whig, with 
jirhom he used to contend with great eagerness, he felt hia 
.toryism miich abated*." I suppose lie meant Mr. ^almsley. 

Yet there is no 4pubt that at earlier periods he wa3 
wqnt often tp exercise both his pleasantry and ingenuity 
in talking jacobitism. My much respected friend Dr« 
Dpugk^, now bishop of Salisbury, has favoured me with 
itfae following admirable instance from bis Iprdi^hip's owp 
recollection. Que day when dining at old Mr. Langton's, 
jirhere Miss Kpberts, his niece, was one of the company, 
jJpliQson, with his usual complacent attention to the fair 
^x, took her by the hand, and said, '* My dear, I hope 
you are a Jacobite." Old Mr. Jiangton, whoi though ^ 
■bigh and steady tory, was attached ^o the present royal 
family, seemed offended, and asked ^Johnson, with great 
warmt(i, what he could mean by plotting such a question to 
his niece ? *' Why, sir," s^d Johnson, '* I meant no of- 
fence tp ypur n^ece ; I meant her a great compliment. A 
Jacobite, sir, believes in the divine right of kings. He that 
believes in the divine xight of kings believes in a divinity. 
A j^cpbite believes ip the divine right pf bishops. He 
that believes in the divine right of bishpps believes in the 
.divine authority of the christian religion. Therefore, sir, 
jEi Jacobite is peither an atheist nor a deist. ^That cannot 
be said of a whig; for whiggism is a negation ofallprin- 
cipleK'' 

>He advised me, when abroad, to be as much as I could 

* Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 420. 

^ He used to tell with great huroour, from my relation to him, the folio wiqg 
. little story of my early years, which was literally true : " Boswell, in the year 
1745, was a fine boy, wore a white cockade, and prayed for king James, till one 
of his uncles (general Cochran) gave him a shilling on condition that he would 
pray for king George, which he accordingly did. ' So you see,' says Boswell, 
' that whigs of all a^es are made the si^me way.' " 

VOL. T. • Z 
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with the professors in the universities, and with the clergy; 
for from their conversation I might expect the best ac- 
counts of every thing in whatever country I should be, 
with the additional advantage of keeping my learning altve. 

It will be observed, that when giving me advice as to 
my travels. Dr. Johnson did not dwell upon cities, and 
palaces, and pictures, and shows, and Arcadian scenes. 
He was of lord Essex's opinion, who advises his kins- 
man Roger, earl of Rutland, '^ rather to go a hundred miles 
to speak with one wise man, than five miles to see a fair 
town ^'^ 

I described to him an impudent fellow from Scotland, 
who affected to be a savage, and railed at all established 
systems. Johnson. '' There is nothing surprising in this, 
sir. He wants to make himself conspicuous. He would 
tumble in a hogsty, as long as you looked at him and 
called to him to come out. But let him alone, never 
mind him,' and he'll soon give it over." 

I added, that the same pe'rson maintained that there was 
no distinction between virtue and vice. Johnson. "Why, 
sir^ if the fellow does not think as he speaks, he is lying ; 
and I see not what honour he can propose to himself from 
having the character of a liar. But if he does really think 
that there is no distinction between virtue and vice, why, 
sir, when he leaves our houses, let us count our spoons." 

Sir David Dalrymple, now one of the judges of Scot- 
land by the title of lord Hailes, had contributed much to 
increase my high opinion of Johnson, on account of his 
writings, long before I attained to a personal acquaintance 
with him ; I, in return, had informed Johnson of sir David's 
eminent character for learning and religion ; and Johnson 
was so much pleased, that at one of our evening meetings 
he gave him for his toast. I at this time kept up a very 
frequent correspondence with sir David; and I read to 
Dr. Johnson to-night the following passage from the letter 
which I had last received from him : 

^ Letter to Rutland on Travel, 1696. 
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'' It gives me pleasure to think that you have obtained 
the friendship of Mr. Samuel Johnson. He is one of the 
best moral writers which England has produced. At the 
same time, I envy you the free and undisguised converse 
with such a man. May I beg you to present my best re- 
spects to him, and to assure him of the veneration which I 
entertain for the author of the Rambler and of Rasselas? 
Let me recommend this last work to you ; with the Ram- 
bler you certainly are acquainted. In Rasselas you will 
see a tender-hearted operator, who probes the wound only 
to heal it. Swift, on the contrary, mangles, human nature. 
He cuts and slashes, as if he took pleasure in the opera- 
tion, like the tyrant who said, Itaferi ut se sentiat emori."' 
Johnson seemed to be much gratified by this just and well- 
turned compliment. 

He recommended to me to keep a journal of my life, 
full and unreserved. He said it would be a very good ex- 
ercise, and would yield me great satisfaction when the 
particulars were faded from n!y remembrance. I was un- 
commonly fortunate in having had a previous coincidence 
of opinion with him upon this subject, for I had kept such 
a journal for some time ; and it was no small pleasure to 
me to have this to tell him, and to receive his approbation* 
He counselled me to keep it private, and said I might 
surely have a friend who would burn it in case of my death. 
From this habit I have been enabled to give the world so 
many anecdotes, which would otherwise have been lost to 
posterity. I mentioned that I was afraid I put into my 
journal too many little incidents. Johnson. " There is 
, nothing, sir, too little for so little a creature as man. It 
is by studying little things that we attain the great art of 
having as little misery and as much happiness as pos- 
sible." 

Next morning Mr. Dempster happened to call on me, 
and was so much struck even with the imperfect account 
which I gave him of Dr. Johnson's conversation, that, to 
his honour be it recorded, when I complained that drinking 
port and sitting up late with him affected my nerves for 

z2 
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some titne aftei*. he saiid, " 'Ode had better be palsied at 
eighteen than not keep company with such a man." 

'Ofi Tuesday, Jaly 18, 1 found tall sir Thomas Robinson 
sitting ^ith Johnson. Sir Thomas said, that the king of 
Prussia valued himself upon three things ; upon being a 
hero, a musician, and an author. Johnson. ''Pretty well, 
sir, for one man. As to his being an author, I have not 
looked at his poetry; but his prose is poor stuff. He 
writes just as you may suppose Voltaire's footboy to do, 
who has been his amanuensis. He has such parts as the 
valet might have, and about as much of the colouring of 
the ^yle as might be got by transcribing his works." 
When •! :w^s ait Ferney, I repeated this to Voltaire, in 
order to reconcile him somewhat to Johnson, whom he, in 
aftecting the English mode of expression, had previously 
characterised as " a superstitious dog;" but after hearing 
sifch a criticism on Frederick the great, with whom he was 
then on' bad terms, he exclaimed, " An honest fellow!" 

But I think the criticism much too severe; for the Me- 
moirs of the House 6f Brandenburgh are written as well 
as many works of that kind. His poeti^, for the style of 
which he himself makes a frank apology, '* Jargonnant un 
■Francois barbare,'' though fraught with pernicious f'avings 
of infidelity, has in many places great animation, and in 
some a pathetick tenderness. 

Upon this contemptuous animadversion on the king of 
Prussia, I observed to Johnson, "It would seem then, 
sir, that much less parts are necessary to make a king, 
than to make an author ; for the king of Prussia is con- 
fessedly the greatest king now in Europe, yet you think 
he mak^s a very poor figure as an author." 

Mr. Levet this day showed me Dr. JohnsOn^'s library, 
which was contained in two garrets over his chambers, 
where Lin tot, son of the celebrated bookseller of that 
dame, had formerly his warehouse. I fotrnd a number of 
gck>d books, but very dusty, and in great confusion. The 
floor was strewed with manuscript leaves, in Johnson's 
OMm bsindwriting, which I beheld with a degree of venera- 
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tion, supposing they perhaps m^ht contain portions of the 
Rambler, or of Rasselas. I observed an .apparatus for 
chymical experiments, of which Johnson was all his life 
very fond. The place seemed to be very favourable foi; 
retirement and meditation. Johnson told me, that k% 
went up thither without mentioning it to his servant, when 
he wanted to study, secure from interruption; for het 
would not allow his servant to say h^ was not at home 
when he really was. " A servant's strict regard for truth,'* 
said he, ** must be weakened by such a practice. A phi- 
losopher may know that it is merely a form of denial ; but 
few servants are such nice distinguishers. If I accustom 
a servant to teli a lie for me, have T not reason to appre- 
hend that he will tell many lies for himself?" I am^ how- 
ever, satisfied that every servant, of any degree Qf int<B)li'! 
gence, understands saying his master is not at home, not 
at air as the affirmation of a fact, but as customary words^ 
intimating that his master wishes not to bQ seen ; sq that 
there can be no bad effect from it, 

Mr. Temple, now vicar of St. Gluvias, CornwaU» ifho 
had been my intimate friend for many years, had at this 
time chambers in FarrarVbuildingps, at the bottom of Inner 
Temple-lane, which he kindly lent me upon my quitting 
my lodgings, he being to return to Trinity-hall, Cambridge, 
I found them particularly convenient for me, 93 th^y wer^ 
so near Dr. Johnson's. 

On Wednesday, July 20, Dr. Johnpon, Mr. D^mp^ter, 
and my uncle Dr. Boswell, whq happened to be now in 
London, supped with me at these chambers. Johnson. 
^* Pity is not natural to man. Children are always cruel. 
Savages are always cruel. Pity is acquired aqd impxpved 
by the cultivation of rei^son. We may have uneasy sen- 
sations from seeing a creature in distress, without pity ; 
for we have not pity unless we wish to relieve them. 
When I am on my way to dine with a friend, and finding 
it late« have bid the coachman make baste, if I happea itp 
attend when be whips bis horses, I m^y feel unpleasantly 
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that the animals are put to pain, but I do not wish him to 
desist. No, sir, I wish him to drive on.'' 

Mr. Alexander Donaldson, bookseller of Edinburgh, 
had for some time opened a shop in London, and sold his 
cheap editions of the most popular English books, in de- 
fiance of the supposed common-law right of literary pro- 
perty. Johnson, though he concurred in the opinion 
which was afterwards sanctioned by a judgement of the 
house of lords, that there was no such right, was at this 
time very angry that the booksellers of London, for whom 
he uniformly professed much regard, should sufPer from an 
invasion of what they had ever considered to be secure ; 
and he was loud and violent against Mr. Donaldson. 
" He is a fellow who takes advantage of the law to injure 
his brethren ; for, notwithstanding that the statute secures 
only fourteen years of exclusive right, it has always been 
understood by the trade, that he who buys the copy-right 
of a book from the author, obtains a perpetual property ; 
and upon that belief, numberless bargains are made to 
transfer that property after the expiration of the statutory 
term. Now Donaldson, I say, takes advantage here of 
people who have really an equitable title from usage ; and 
if we consider how few of the books, of which they buy 
the property, succeed so well as to bring profit, we should 
be of opinion that the term of fourteen years is too short ; 
it should be sixty years." Dempster. " Donaldson, sir, 
is anxious for the encouragement of literature. He re- 
duces the price of books, so that poor students may buy 
them." Johnson, (laughing.) *' Well, sir, allowing that to 
be his motive, he is no better than Robin Hood, who 
robbed the rich in order to give to the poor." 

It is remarkable, that when the great question concern- 
ing literary property came to be ultimately tried before 
the supreme tribunal of this country, in consequence of 
the very spirited exertions of Mr. Donaldson, Dr. Johnson 
was zealous against a perpetuity ; but he thought that the 
term of the exclusive right of authors should be consider- 
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ably enlarged. He was then for granting a hundred 
years. 

The conversation now turned upon Mr. David Hume's 
style. Johnson. " Why, sir, his style is not English; the 
structure of his sentences is French. Now the French 
structure and the English structure may, in the nature of 
things, be equally good. But if you allow that the English 
language is established, he is wrong. My name might 
originally have been Nicholson, as well as Johnson ; but 
were you to call me Nicholson now, you would call me 
very absurdly." 

Rousseau's treatise on the inequality of mankind was at 
this time a fashionable topick. It gave rise to an observa- 
tion by Mr. Dempster, that the advantages of fortune and 
rank were nothing to a wise man, who ought to value only 
merit. Johnson. " If man were a savage, living in the 
woods by himself, this might be true; but in civilized 
society we all depend upon each other, and our happiness 
is very much owing to the good opinion of mankind. Now, 
sir, in civilized society, external advantages make us more 
respected. A man with a good coat upon his back meets 
with a better reception than he who has a bad one. Sir, 
you may analyse this, and say, what is there in it? But 
that will avail you nothing, for it is a part of a genera* 
system. Pound St. Paul's church into atoms, and consider 
any single atom ; it is, to be sure, good for nothing : but 
put all these atoms together, and you have St. Paul's 
church. So it is with human felicity, which is made up 
of many ingredients, each of which may be shown to be 
very insignificant. In civilized society, personal merit 
will not serve you so much as mondy will. Sir, you may 
make the experiment. Go into the street and give one 
man a lecture on morality, and another a shilling, and &ee 
which will respect you most. If you wish only to support 
nature, sir William Petty fixes your allowance at three 
pounds a year; but as times are much altered, let us call 
it six pounds. This sum will fill your belly, shelter you 
from the weather, and even get you a strong lasting coat, 
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supposing it to be made of good buflV bide. NoW» sit, 
all beyond this is artificial, and is desired in order to ob- 
tain a greater degree of respect Yrom our fellow-cr^aftures. 
And, sir, if six hundred pounds a year procure a man more' 
consequence, and, of course, more happihesi^ than six 
pounds a year, the same proportion will hold a^ to six: 
thousand, and so on, as far as opulence can be cariUed. 
Perhaps he who has a large fortune may not be so bap»]py 
as be who has a small one ; but that must proceed fiottt 
other causes than from his having the large fortune ; for, 
cateris parous, he who is rich in a civiliaed society, 
must be happier than he who is poor ; as riches, if pro- 
perly used, (and it is a man's own fault if they are not,) 
inust be productive of the highest advantages. Money, 
to be sure, of itself is of no us^; for its only use is to pkH' 
with it. Rousseau, and all those who deal in paradoxes^ 
are led away by a childish desire of novelty**. When I 
was a boy, I used always to 6hoose the wrong side of ^ 
debate, because most ingenious things, that is to say, tnost 
new things, could be said upon it. Sir, there is ildthiii^ 
for which you may not muster up more plausible argu- 
ments, than those which ar^ urged against wealth and 
other external advantages. Why, now, there h i^tet^lihg; 
why should it be thought a crime I When wie Consider b^ 
what unjust methods property has been often acquired* 
and that what was unjustly got, it must be unjust to keef^^ 
where is the harm in one man's taking the property of M- 
other from him ? Besides, sir, when we consider the bad 
use that many people make of their property, and how 
much better use the thief tnay make of it^ it niay b^ de- 
fended as a very allowable practice. Yet, sir, the (exp€f- 
rience of mankind has discovered steding to bid so very 
bad a thing, that they make no scruple to hang a mati for 
it. When I was running about this town a veiry poor 

<* Johnson told Dr. Burney that Goldsmith said, when he first began to 
write» he determined to commit to paper nothing but what was new ; but he 
afterwards found that what was new was generally false, and from that time 
was no longer solicitous about novelty. — Burvey. 
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fellow, I was a gteat arguer for the advantages of poverty;, 
but T was, at the same time, very sorry to be poor. Sir, 
all the arguments which are brought to represent poverty 
as DO evil, show it to be evidently a great evit* Yom 
never find people labouring to convince you that yon may 
five very happily upon a plentiful fortune. So yoti hear 
people talking how nriserable a king must be ; and yet 
they all wish to be in hid place/' 

It was suggested that kings must be unhappy^ because 
they are deprived of the greatest of all satisfactions, easy 
and unreserved society. Johnson. ''Thatis an ill-founded 
notion. Being a king does not exclude a man from such 
society. Great kings have always been social. The king 
of Prussia, the only great king at present, is vei^ social. 
Charles the second, the last king of England who wasi a 
tnan of parts, was social ; and onr Henrys and Edwards 
were all social." 

Mr. Dempster having endeavoured to maintain tlMrt in- 
trinsick merit ought to make the only distinction amongst 
mankind/ Johnson. '* Why, sir, mankind have found that 
this cannot be. How shall we determine the proportion 
of intrinsick merit ? Were that to be the only distinction 
amongst mankind, we should soon quarrel about the de- 
grees of it. Were all distinctions abolished, the strongest 
would not long acquiesce, but would endeavour to obtain 
a superiority by their bodily strength. But, sir, as subor- 
dination is very necessary for society, and contentions for 
superiority very dangerous, mankind, that is to say, all 
civilized nations, have settled it upon a plain invariable 
principle. A man is born to hereditary rank; or his 
being appointed to certain offices, gives him a certain 
rank. Subordination tends greatly to human happiness. 
Were we all upon an equality, we should have no other 
enjoyment than mere animal pleasure.*' 

I said, I considered distinction of rank to be of so much 
importance in civilized society, that if I were asked on the 
same day to dine with the first duke in England, and with 
the first man in Britain for genius, I should hesitate which 
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to prefer. Johnson. " To be sure, sir, if you were to 
dine only once, and it were never to be known where you 
dined, you would choose rather to dine with the first man 
for genius ; but to gain most respect, you should dine with 
the first duke in England. For nine people in ten that 
you meet with, would have a higher opinion of you for 
having dined with a duke; and the great genius Uniself 
would receive you better, because you had been with the 
great duke.'* 

He took care to guard himself against any possible sus- 
picion that his settled principles of reverence for rank and 
respect for wealth were at all owing to mean or interested 
motives; for he asserted his own independence as a lite- 
rary man. ** No man," said he, " who ever lived by lite- 
rature, has lived more independently than I have done V 
He said he had taken longer time than he needed to have 
done in composing his Dictionary. He received our com- 
pliments upon that great work with complacency, and told 
us that the academy della Crusca could scarcely believe 
that it was done by one man. 

Next morning I found him alone, and have preserved 
the following fragments of his conversation. Of a gentle- 
man who was mentioned, he said, ** I have not met with 
any man for a long time who has given me such general 
displeasure. He is totally unfixed in his principles, and 
wants to puzzle other people." I said, his principles had 
been poisoned by a noted infidel writer, but that he was, 
nevertheless, a benevolent good man. Johnson. " We 
can have no dependence upon that instinctive, that con- 
stitutional goodness which is not founded upon principle. 
I grant you that such a man may be a very amiable mem- 



^ Johuson always seemed to consider literary men as habitually or necessa- 
rily dependent. In his Life of Frederick of Prussia the following strong pas- 
sage occurs. *' He (Frederick) still continued that correspondence with learned 
men which he began when he was a prince ; and the eyes of all scholars, a 
race rf mortals formed for dependence, were upon him, as a man likely to renew 
the times of patronage, and to emulate the bounties of Louis the fourteenth." 
See Works, vol. vi. p. 442. — Ed. 
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ber of society. I can conceive him placed in such a situ- 
ation that he is not much tempted to deviate from what is 
right ; and as every man prefers virtue, when there is not 
some strong incitement to transgress its precepts, I can 
conceive him doing nothing wrong. But if such a man 
stood in need of money, I should not like to trust him ; 
and I should certainly not trust him with young ladies, for 
there the^e is always temptation. Hume, and other scep- 
tical innovators, are vain men, and will gratify themselves 
at any expense. Truth will not afford sufficient food to 
their vanity ; so they have betaken themselves to errour. 
Truth, sir, is a cow which will yield such people no more 
milk, and so they are gone to milk the bull. If I could 
have allowed myself to gratify my vanity at the expense of 
truth, what fame might I have acquired? Every thing 
which Hume has advanced against Christianity had passed 
through my mind long before he wrote. Always remem- 
ber this, that after a system is well settled upon positive 
evidence, a few partial objections ought not to shake it. 
The human mind is so limited, that it cannot take in all 
the parts of a subject, so that there may be objections 
raised against any thing. There are objections against a 
plenum, and objections against a vacuum; yet one of them 
must certainly be true." 

I mentioned Hume's argument against the belief of mi- 
racles, that it is more probable that the witnesses to the 
truth of them are mistaken, or speak falsely, than that the 
miracles should be true. Johnson. " Why, sir, the great 
difficulty of proving miracles should make us very cautious 
in believing them. But let us consider ; although God 
has made nature to operate by certain fixed laws, yet it is 
not unreasonable to think that he may suspend those laws, 
in order to establish a system highly advantageous to man- 
kind. Now the christian religion is a most beneficial sys- 
tem, as it gives us light and certainty where we were be- 
fore in darkness and doubt. The miracles which prove it 
are attested by men who had no interest in deceiving us; 
but who, on the contrary, were told that they should suffer 



348 THE LIEE OF [1768; 

persecution, and did aetuaUy lay down their lives in coq* 
firmation of the truth of the facts which they assented. 
Indeed, for soote centuries the heathens did not preten4 
to deny the miracles; but said they were perfornfted by 
the aid of evil spirits. This is a circumstance of great 
weight. Then, sir, when we take the proofs derived from 
prophecies which have been so exactly fulfilled, we have 
most satisfactory evidence. Supposing a miracle possible^ 
as to which, in my opinion, there can be no doubt, we have 
as strong evidence for the miracles in support of Christi- 
anity, as the nature of the thing admits." 

At night, Mr. Johnson and I supped in a private room 
at the Turk's Head coffee-house, in the Strand. '* I en- 
courage this house," said he, '' for the mistress of it is a 
good civil woman, and has not much business." 

** Sir, I love the acquaintance of young people; be- 
cause, in the first place, I don't like to think myself grow- 
ing old. In the next place, young acquaintances must 
last longest, if they do last; and then, sir, young men have 
more virtue than old men ; they have more generous sen- 
timents in every respect. I love the young dogs of this 
age: they have more wit and humour 'and knowledge of 
life than we had ; but then the dogs are not so good scho- 
lars. Sir, in my early years I read very hard. It is a 
sad reflection, but a true one, that I knew almost as much 
at eighteen as I do now^ My judgement, to be sure,wai» 
not so good ; but I had all the facts. I remember very 
well, when I was at Oxford, an old gentleman said to me, 
' Young man, ply your book diligently now, and acquire a 
stock of knowledge ; for when years come upon you, you 
will find that poring upon books will be but an irksome 
task.' " 

This account of his reading, given by himself in plain 
words, sufficiently confirms what I have already advanced 
upon the disputed question as to his application. It re- 
conciles any seeming incoQsistency in his way of talking 

' His great period of study was from the age of twelve to that of eighteen ; 
as be told Mr. Langton, who gave me this information. — ^Malone. 
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upon it at different times; and isbows that idleness jand 
reading hard were with him relative terms, the import c£ 
which, as used by him, must be gathered from a compari- 
son with what scholars of different degrees of ardour and 
assiduity have been known to do. And let it be remem- 
^bered, that he was now talking spontaneously, and ex- 
pressing his genuine sentiments ; whereas at other times be 
'might be induced, from his spirit of contradiction, or more 
rproperly from his love of argumentative contest, to speak 
lightly of his own application to study. It is pleasing to 
consider, that the old gentleman's gloomy prophecy as to 
the irksomeness of books to men of an advanced age, 
which is too often fulfilled, was so far from being verified 
in Johnson, that his ardour for literature never failed, and 
:his last writings had more ease and vivacity than any of 
' his earlier productions. 

He mentioned it to me now, for the first time, that he 
had been distressed by melancholy, and for that reason 
had been obliged to fly from study and meditation to the 
dissipating variety of life. Against mekmcholy he recom- 
mended constant occupation of mind, a great deal of ex- 

• eroiffe, moderation in eating and drinking, and especially 
to shun drinking at night. He said melancholy people 
were apt to fly to intemperance for relief, but that it sunk 
them much deeper in misery. He observed, that labour- 
ing men who work hard, and live sparingly, are seldom or 
never troubled with low spirits. 

He again insisted on the duty of maintaining subordina- 
tion of rank. ** Sir, I would no more deprive a nobleman 
of his respect than of his money. I consider myself as 
acting a part in the great system of society, and I do to 
others as I would have them to do to me. I would behave 
to a nobleman as I should expect lie would behave to me, 
were I a nobleman and he Sam. Johnson. Sir, there 
is one Mrs. Maeaulay ^ in this town, a great republican. 

• One day when I was at her house, I put on a very grave 

« 

K'This one Mrs. Maeaulay was the same personage who afterwards made 
herself so much known as " the celebrated female historian," — Boswcll. ^ 
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countenance, and said to her, f Madam, I am now become 
a convert to your way of thinking. I am convinced that all 
mankind are upon an equal footing ; and to give you an 
unquestionable proof, madam, that I am in earnest, here 
is a very sensible, civil, well-behaved fellow-citizen, your 
footman ; I desire that he may be allowed to sit down and 
dine with us.' I thus, sir, showed her the absurdity of 
the levelling doctrine* She has never liked me since. Sir, 
your levellers wish to level down as far as themselves; 
but they cannot bear levelling up to themselves. They 
would all have some people under them; why not then 
have some people above them ?" I mentioned a cer- 
tain author who disgusted me by his forwardness, and 
by showing no deference to noblemen into whose como 
pany he was admitted. Johnson. ** Suppose a shoe- 
maker should claim an equality with him, as he does with 
a lord : how he would stare ! * Why, sir, do you stare .^' 
says the shoemaker; * I do great service to society. 'Tis- 
true I am paid for doing it ; but so are you, sir: and, I am 
sorry ^o say it, better paid than I am, for doing something 
not so necessarv. For mankind could do better without 
your books, than without my shoes.' Thus, sir, there would 
be a perpetual struggle for precedence, were there no 
fixed invariable rules for the distinction of rank, which 
creates no jealousy, as it is allowed to be accidental." 

He said. Dr. Joseph Warton was a very agreeable 
man, and his Essay on the Genius and Writings of Pope, 
a very pleasing book. I' wondered that he delayed so 
long to give us the continuation of it. Johnson, ** Why, 
sir, I suppose he finds himself a little disappointed, in not 
having been able to persuade the world to be of his opinion 
as to Pope." 

We have now been favoured with the concluding vo- 
lume, in which, to use a parliamentary expression, he has 
explained, so as not to appear quite so adverse to the 
opinion of the world concerning Pope, as was at first 
thought ; and we must all agree, that his work is a most 
valuable accession to English literature. 
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A writer of deserved eminence being mentioned, John- 
son said, " Why, sir, he is a man of good parts, but being 
originally poor, he has got a love of mean company and 
low jocularity ; a very bad thing, sir. To laugh is good, 
and to talk is good. B,ut you ought no more to think it 
enough if you laugh, than you are to think it enough if 
you talk. You may laugh in as many ways as you talk ; 
and surely every way of talking that is practised cannot 
be esteemed." 

I spoke of sir James Macdonald as a young man of most 
distinguished merit, who united the highest reputation at 
Eton and Oxford, with the patriarchal spirit of a great 
highland chieftain. I mentioned that sir James had said 
to me, that he had never seen Mr. Johnson, but he had a 
great respect for him, though at the same time it was 
mixed with some degree of terrour. Johnson. " Sir, 
if he were to be acquainted with me, it might lessen both." 

The mention of this gentleman led us to talk of the 
Western Islands of Scotland, to visit which he expressed a 
wish that then appeared to me a very romantick /ancy, 
which I little thought would be afterwards realized. He 
told me that his father had put Martin's account of those 
islands into his hands when he was very young, and that 
he was highly pleased with it ; that he was particularly 
struck with the St. Kilda man's notion, that the high church 
of Glasgow had been hollowed out of a rock ; a circum^ 
stance to which old Mr. Johnson had directed his atten- 
tion. He said he would go to the Hebrides with me, 
when I returned from my travels, unless some very good 
companion should offer when I was absent, which he did 
not think probable ; adding, *' There are few people whom 
I take so much to as you." And when I talked of my 
leaving England, he said with a very affectionate air, 
" My dear Boswell, I should be very unhappy at parting, 
did I think we were not to meet again." — I cannot too 
often remind my readers, that although such instances of 
his kindness are doubtless very flattering to me^ yet I hope 
my recording them will be ascribed to a better motive 



352 THE hW^ QF £17453. 

ihan tp v(inity; for they fiffbr^ uuque^tiaBable evidence of 
his tenderness and complacepay, ^hich spme, while thej 
w^e (forced to acHnowIe^ge .hi^ .^rea^ jpipw-^rs^ hai^e beep 
.so strenuous to deny. 

He maintained that 9 boy at school w.^ the happiest of 
ibtiman beings. J supported a ..differept ppinion^ from 
which I have never yet varied, thata ipau is happier; and 
J enlarged upon the. anxiety apd sufferings .^h^oh ace en- 
dured at school. Johnson. "Ah! sir, a bpy's being 
logged is not so severe as a man's having the hiss of the 
world against him. Men have ^ solicitude about fame; 
and the greater share (hey have of it, the more afraid they 
are of losing it." I sileptly asked myself, "Is it possible 
thatitbe great Samuel. Johnson r^lly entertains any sucfi 
apprehension, and is not confidept^b^t ^is e&alted{fame is 
.established upon a foundation never to be shaken?" 

Hoftbis evening drank.a bupaper to sir David Palrym- 
ple, " as a m^n of worth, a sqholar,^nd,a wit."— ** I have," 
said be, "never beard of him, expept from you; but Jet 
.him Jknow.my opinion of him: for as be do^s not jshow 
himself much in the world, bo shpi|}d have the praise pf 
the few who hear pf him." 

On Tuesday, July 2ii, I found ]\Ir. ^Johnson alojie. {t 
was a very wet day, and; I again complained of ^he dis- 
agreeable effects of such weathpr. Johnson. " Sir, thjis 
is :all imagination, which ^ysicians encourj^ge ; f^r ip^ 
Kves in .air, as a fisb lives ip watpr ; so that if (he atmos- 
pberre press heavy frpni above, there is s^i equal: iresist^ce 
from below. To be sure, bad weather is bard upon peii^Je 
who are obliged to be abroad ; and men cannot labour .so 
well in the open air in bad weather as in good;. but, ^ir, 
a smith or, a tailor, whose work is witbindpors,<^.ill. surely 
do as much in rainy weather as in fair. Some very .de]i- 
cate frames, indeed, may be affected by wet wpather ; but 
not common constitutions." 

We talked of the education of children; s^d I,aske4 
him what he thought was best to teach them first. John- 
son. •* Sir, it is no matter what ypu tpaoh thein ftrst, Any 
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more than what leg you shall put into your breeches first. 
Sir, you may stand disputing which is best to put in first, 
but in the mean time your breech is bare. Sir, while you 
are considering which of two things you should teach your 
child first, another boy has learnt them both." 

On Thursday, July 28, we again supped in private at* 
the Turk's Head coffee-house. Johnson. " Swift has a 
higher reputation than he deserves. His excellence is 
strong sense; for his humour, though very well, is not 
remarkably good. I doubt whether the Tale of a Tub be 
his ; for' be uever owned it, and it is much above his usual 
manner**." 

** Thomson, I think, had as much of the poet about him 
as most writers. Every thing appeared to him through 
the medium of his favourite pursuit. He could not have 
viewed those two candles burning but with a poetical 
eye." 

" .Has not • — > a great deal of wit, sir?" John- 

SONi. ^' I do not think so, sir. He is, indeed, contijuially 
attempting wit, but he fails. And I have no more plea- 
sure in hearing a man attempting wit and failing, than in 
seeing a man trying to leap over. a ditch and tumbling 
into it." 

He laughed heartily when I. mentioned to him a saying 
of his concerning Mr. Thomas Sheridan, wJbich Foote took 
a wicked pleasure to circulate. '* Why, sir. Sherry is 
dull,- naturally dull; but it must have taken him a great 
deal of pains to become, what we now see him. 3uch an 
excess of stupidity, sir, is.aot in nature." *^ So," said he, 
** I allowed him all his own merit." 

He now added, ''Sheridan cannot bear me. I bring 
his declamation to a point. I ask him a plain question, 
' What do you mean to teach?' Besides, sir, what influ- 
ence can Mr. Sheridan have upon the language of this 
great country, by his narrow exertions ? Sir, it is burning 
a farthing candle at Dover, to show light at Calais." 

, ^ This opinion was given by him more at large, at a st^bsequent period. See 
Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 32. — Doswell. 

. VOL. I. A a 
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Talking of a young man who was uneasy from thinking 
that he was very deficient in learning and knowledge, he 
said, ** A man has no reason to complain who holds a mid- 
dle place, and has many below him ; and perhaps he has 
not six of his years above him ; perhaps not one. Though 
he may not know any thing perfectly, the general mass of 
knowledge that he has acquired is considerable. Time 
will do for him all that is wanting." 

The conversatioh then took a philosophical turn. John- 
son. '' Human experience, which is constantly contra- 
dicting theory, is the great test of truth* A system built 
upon the discoveries of a great many minds, is always 
of more strength than what is produced by the mere 
workings of any one mind, which, of itself, can do little. 
There is not so poor a book in the world ths^t would not be 
a prodigious effort were it wrought out entirely by a single 
mind, without the aid of prior investigators. The French 
writers are superficial, because they are not scholars, and 
so proceed upon the mere power of their own minds ; and 
we see how very little power they have." 

^' As to the christian religion, sir, besides the strong 
evidence which we have for it, there is a balance in its fa- 
vour from the number of great men who have been con- 
vinced of its truth, after a serious consideration of the 
question. Grotius was an acute man, a lawyer, a man 
accustomed to examine evidence, and he was convinced. 
Grotius was not a recluse, but a man of the world, who 
certainly had no bias to the side of religion. Sir Isaac 
Newton set out an infidel, and came to be a very firm 
believer." 

He this evening again recommended to me to peram- 
bulate Spain K I said it would amuse him to get a letter 
from me dated at Salamaucha. Johnson. '* I love the 
university of Salamancha ; for when the Spaniards were in 

' 1 fully intended to have followed advice of such weight; but having gtaid 
much longer both in Germany and Italy than I proposed to do, and having also 
visited Corsica, I found that I had exceeded the time allowed me by my father, 
and hastened to France in my way homewards. — Boswell. 
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doubt as to the lawfulness of their conquering America^ 
the university of Salamancha gave it as their opinion that 
it was not lawful." He spoke this with great emotion, 
and with that generous warmth which dictated the lines in 
his London against Spanish encroachment. 

I expressed my opinion of my friend Derrick as but a 
poor writer. Johnson. "To be sure, sir, he is: but you 
are to consider that his bein^ a literary man has got for 
him all that he has. It has made him king of Bath. Sir, 
he has nothing to say for himself but that he is a writer* 
Had he not been a writer, he must have been sweeping 
the crossings in the streets, and asking halfpence from 
every body that past." 

In justice, however, to the memory of Mr. Derrick, who 
was my first tutor in the ways of London, and showed me 
the town in all its variety of departments both literary and 
sportive, the particulars df which Dr. Johnson advised me 
to put in writing, it is proper to mention what Johnson, at 
a subsequent period, said of him both as a writer and ad 
editor: *' Sir, I have often said, that if Derrick's letters 
had been written by one of a more established name, they 
would have been thought very pretty letters ^" And, •* I 
sent Derrick to Dryden's relations to gather materials for 
his life ; and I believe he got all that I myself should havei 
got'.'' 

Poor Derrick ! I remember him with kindness. Yet I 
cannot withhold from my readers a pleasant humourous 
sally, which could not have hurt him had he been alive, 
and now is perfectly harmless. In his collection of poems, 
there is one upon entering the harbour of Dublin, his na- 
tive city, after a long absence. It begins thus : 



Eblana ! much lov'd city> hail ! 
Where first I saw the light of day. 



k Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 104. 
> Ibid. p. 142« 

Ai2 
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And after a soleinn 'reflection on his being '^ numbered 
With forgotten dead/' there is the following stanza: 

Unless my lines protract my fame^ 

And those who chance to read them cry, 

I knew him ! Derrick was his name^ 
In yonder tomb his ashes lie : 

which was thus happily parodied by Mr. John Home, 
to whom we owe the beautiful and pathetick tragedy of 
Douglas : 

Unless my deeds protract my fame^ 

And he who passes sadly sings, 
I knew him ! Derrick was his name, ^ 
• On yonder tree his carcase swings ! 

I doubt much whether the amiable and ingenious author 
of these burlesque lines will recollect them ; for they were 
produced extempore one evening while he and I were 
walking together in the dining-room at Eglingtoune castle, 
in 1760, and I hav« never mentioned them to him since. 

Johnson said once to .me, " Sir, I honour Derrick for 
his presence of mind. One night, when Floyd °*, another 
poor author, was wandering about the streets in the night, 
he found Derrick fast asleep upon a bulk; upon being 
suddenly waked. Derrick started up, * My dear Floyd, I 
am sorry to see you in this destitute state : will yop go 
home with me to my lodgingsV " 

I again begged his advice as to my method of study at 
Utrecht. ** Come," said he, ** let us make a day of it. 
Let us go down to Greenwich and dipe, and talk of it 
there." The following Saturday was fixed for this ex- 
cursion. 

As we walked along the Strand to-night, arm in arm, 
a woman of the town accosted us, in the usual enticing 
manner. " No, no, my girl," said Johnson, "it won't do." 

^ He published a biographical work, containing an account of eminent 
writers, in 3 vols. Svo. — Boswell. 
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He, however, did not treat her with harshness; and we 
talked of the wretched life of such women, and agreed^ 
that much more misery than happiness, upon the whole, is 
produced by illicit commerce between the sexes. 

On Saturday, July 30, Dr. Johnson and I took a sculler 
at the Temple-stairs, and set out for Greenwich. I asked 
him if he really thought a knowledge of the Greel^ and 
Latin languages an essential requisite to a good.educar 
tion. Johnson. "Most certainly, sir; for those who 
know them have a very great advantage over those who 
do not. Nay, sir, it is wonderful what a diflference learur 
ing makes upon people even in tjbie common intercourse of 
life, which does not appear to be much connected with it." 
" And yet," said I, " people go through the world very 
well, and carry on the business of life to good advantage, 
without learning." Johnson. " Why, sir, that may be 
true in cases where learning cannot possibly be of any 
use ; for instance, this boy rows us as well without learn- 
ing, as if he could sing the song of Orpheus to the Argp- 
nauts, who were the first sailors." He then called to the 
boy, " What would you give, my lad, to know about the 
Argonauts?" ** Sir," said the boy, " I would give what 
I have." Johnson was much pleased with his answer, and 
we gave him a double fare. Dr. Johnson then turning to 
me, " Sir," said he, "a desire of knowledge is the natural 
feeling of mankind ; and every human being whose mind 
is not debauched, will be willing to give all that he has, to 
get knowledge." 

We landed at the Old Swan, and walked to Billings- 
gate, where we took oars, and moved smoothly along the 
silver Thames. It was a very fine day. We were enter- 
tained with the immense number and variety of ships that 
were lying at anchor, and with the beautiful country on 
each side of the river. 

I talked of preaching, and of the great success which 
those called methodists" have. Johnson. " Sir, it is 

° All who are acquaiated with the history of religioD, (the most important^ 
surely, that concerns the human mind,) know that the appellation pf methodi^is 
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ovitig to their expressing themselves in a plain and fa- 
miliar manner, which is the only way to do good to the 
common people, and which clergymen of genius and learn- 
ing ought to do from a principle of duty, when it is suited 
to their congregations ; a practice for which they will be 
praised by men of sense. To insist against drunkenness 
as a crime, because it debases reason, the noblest faculty 
of man, would be of no service to the common people : but 
to tell them that they may die in a fit of drunkenness,, and 
show them how dreadful that would be, cannot fail to 
make a deep impression. Sir, when your Scotch clergy 
give up their homely manner, religion will soon decay in 
that country.*' Let this observation, as Johnson meant it, 
be ever remembered. 



was first given to a society of students in the university of Oxford, who, about 
the year 1730, were distinguished by an earnest and methodical attention to 
devout exercises. This disposition of mind is not a novelty, or peculiar to any 
sect, but has been, and still may be found, in many christians of every denomi- 
nation. Johnson himself was, in a dignified manner, a methodist. In his 
Riunbler, No. 1 10, he mentions with respect, '* the whole discipline of regu- 
lated piety ;" and in his Prayers and Meditations, many instances occur of bis 
anxious examination into his spiritual state. That this religious earnestness, 
and in particular an observation of the influence of the Holy Spirit, has some- 
times degenerated into folly, and sometimes been counterfeited for base pur- 
poses, cannot be denied. But it is not, therefore, fair to decry it when genu- 
ine. The principal argument in reason and good sense against methodism is, 
that it tends to debase human nature, and prevent the generous exertions of 
goodness, by an unworthy supposition that God will pay no regard to them ; 
although it is positively said in the scriptures, that he " will reward every 
man according to his works." But I am happy to have it in my power to do 
justice to those whom it is the fashion to ridicule, without any knowledge of 
their tenets ; and this I can do by quoting a passage from one of their best 
apologists, Mr. Milner, who thus expresses their doctrine upoQ this subject : 
** Justified by faith, renewed in his faculties, and constrained by the love of 
Christ, their believer moves in the sphere of love and g^ratitude, and all hb 
duties flow more or less from this principle. And though they are accumulat- 
ing for him in heaven a treastire of bliss proportioned to his faithfulness and 
activity, and it is by no means inconsistent with his principles to feel the force 
rf this coTisideration, yet love itself sweetens every duty to his mind ; and he 
thinks there is no absurdity in his feeling the love of God as the grand com- 
manding principle of his life.'* Essays on several religious Subjects, etc. by 
Joseph Milner, A. M. master of the Grammar School of Kingston-upon-HuU, 
1789, p. 11.— Boswrn,!. 
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I was much pleased to find myself with Johnson at 
Greenwich, which he celebrates in his London as a fa- 
vourite scene. I had the poem in my pocket, and read 
the lines aloud with enthusiasm : 

On Thames's banks in silent thought we stood. 
Where Greenwich smiles upon the silver flood: 
Pleas'd with the seat which gave Eliza birth^ 
We kneel^ and kiss the consecrated earth. 

He remarked that the structure of Greenwich hospital 
was too magnificent for a place of charity ; and that its 
parts were too much detached, to make one great whole. 

Buchanan, he said, was a very fine poet ; and observed, 
that he was the first who complimented a lady^ by ascrib- 
ing to her the difi^erent perfections of the heathen god- 
desses^; but that Johnston improved upon this, by making 
his lady, at the same time, free from their defects. 

He dwelt upon Buchanan's elegant verses to Mary 
queen of Scots, Nymplia CaledonitB, etc. and spoke with 

^ fiuchanaa*s little poem here alluded to is from his Epigrams, lib. ii. ; and 
we present it to our readers in comparison with one from the Anthologia, which 
Buchanan perhaps had in his memory at the time of composition. 

In Elizabsth. Anolia Reg. 

Cujus imago Deae, facie cui lucet in una, 

Temperie mixta, Juno, Minerva, Venus t 
Est dea : quid dubitem ? cui sic conspirat amice 

Mascula vis, hilaris gratia, celsus honos : 
Aut Dea si non est. Diva est quae praesidet Anglis, 

Ingenio, vultu, moribus aequa Deis. 

Johnson, in asserting that Buchanan was the^r<t who thus complimented a 
lady, most probably meant the first modem poet, since the following from the 
Anthologia precisely anticipates the eulogy. 

•P0Y*IN0Y. 

'OfAfuiT €xeic '^pfHf MtXtVij, rdg x^^^P^c 'AO^viJC* 
Tovg fia^ot^c Uaipirig, rd (ripvpd rrjc OkriSoQ. 
. Evdaifiutv 6 pKinuw 9V rpt(r6Xj3io£ tariQ iiKovic 
*Hiii9tog ^ 6 ^tXwv &9dvaTog ^ 6 yafi&v,-—ED. 
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enthasiasm of the beauty of Latin^verse. *' All the mo- 
dern languages/ said he, *' canriot furnish so melodioiis a 
line as 

Formosam resonare doces Amarillida silvas." 

Afterwards be entered upon the business of the day, 
which was to give me his advice as to a course of study. 
And here I am to mention with much regret, that my re- 
cord of what he said is miserably scanty. I recollect with 
admiration an animating blaze of eloquence, which roused 
every intellectual power in me to the highest pitch, but 
must have dazzled me so much, that my memory could not 
preserve the substance of his discourse; for the note which 
I find of it is no more than this : — " He ran over the grand 
scale of human knowledge ; advised me to select some 
particular branch to excel in, but to acquire a little of 
every kind." The defect of my minutes will be fully sup- 
plied by a long letter upon the subject, which he favoured 
me with, after I had been some time at Utrecht, and 
which my readers will have the pleasure to peruse in its 
proper place. 

We walked in the evening in Greenwich park. He 
asked me, I suppose by way of trying my disposition, 
" Is not this vei:y fine ?" Having no exquisite relish of 
the beauties of nature, and being more delighted with 
*' the busy hum of men," I answered, " Yes, sir; but not 

equal to Fleet-street." Johnson. " You are right, 

»» * 

sir. 

I am aware that many of my readers may censure my 

want of taste. Let me, however, shelter myself under 

the authority of a very fashionable baronet p in the brilliant 

P My friend sir Michael Le Fleming. This gentleman, with aU bis experi- 
ence of sprightly and elegant life, inherits, with the beautiful family domain, no 
inconsiderable share of that love of literature, which distinguished bis venerable 
grandfather, the bishop of Carlisle. He one day observed to me, of Dr. Johnson, 
in a felicity of phrase, " There is a blunt dignity about him on every occasion." 

BOSWELL. 

Sir Michael Le Fleming died of an apoplectick fit, while conversing at the 
admiralty with the present ^arl Grey, May 19, 1806. — Malonk. 
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world, who, on his attentidn beiog called to the fra^ance 
of a May eveniag io the country, observed, '* This may 
be very well ; but for my part I prefer the smell of a 
flambeau at the playhouse.'* 

We staid so long at Greenwich, that our sail up the 
river, in our return to London, was by no means so plea* 
sant as in the morning; for the night air was so cold that 
it made me shiver. I was the more sensible of it from 
having sat up all the night before recollecting and writing 
in my journal what I thought worthy of preservation ; an ^ 
exertion which, during the first part of my acquaintance 
with Johnson, I frequently made. I remember having 
sat up four nights in one week, without being much in- 
commoded in the day time. 

Johnson, whose robust frame was not in the least af- 
fected by the cold, scolded me, as if my shivering had 
been a paltry efieminacy, saying, " Why do you shiver?" 
Sir William Scott, of the commons, told me, that when he 
complained of a headach in the post-chaise, as they were 
travelling together to Scotland, Johnson treated him in 
the same manner : *' At your age, sir, I had no headach.'* 
It is not easy to make allowance for sensations in others, 
which we ourselves have not at the time. We must all 
have experienced how very differently we are affected by 
the complaints of our neighbours, when we are well and 
when we are ill. In full health, we can scarcely believe 
that they suffer much ; so faint is the image of pain upon 
our imagination: when softened by sickness, we readily 
sympathize with the sufferings of others. 

We concluded the day at the Turk's Head coffee-house 
very socially. He was pleased to listen to a particular 
account which I gave him of my family, and of its heredi- 
tary estate, as to the extent and population of which he 
asked questions, and made calculations; recommending, 
at the same time, a liberal kindness to the tenantry, as 
people over whom the proprietor was placed by Provi- 
dence. He took delight in hearing my description of the 
romantick seat of my ancestors. '* I must bQ there, sir," 
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said he, ^* and we will live in the old castle ; and if there 
is not a room in it remaining, we will build one." I was 
highly flattered; but could scarcely indulge a hope that 
Auchiqleck would indeed he honoured by his presence, 
and celebrated by a description, as it afterwards was, in 
his Journey to the Western Islands. 

After we had again talked of my setting out for Holland, 
he said, *^ I must see thee out of England ; I will accom- 
pany you to Harwich.'* I could not find words to ex- 
press what I felt upon this unexpected and very great 
mark of his affectionate regard. 

Next day, Sunday, July 31, I told him I had been that 
morning at a meeting of the people called qaakers, where 
I had heard a woman preach. Johnson. ^^ Sir, a wo- 
man's preaching is like a dog's walking on his hind legs. 
It is not done well ; but you are surprised to find it done 
at all." 

On Tuesday, August 2, (the d^y of my departure from 
London having been fixed for the 5th,) Dr. Johnson did 
me the honour to pass a part of the morning with me at 
my chambers. He said, that ** he always felt an inclina- 
tion to do nothing." I observed, that it was strange to 
think that the most indolent man in Britain had written 
the most laborious work, the English Dictionary. 

I mentioned an imprudent publication, by a certain 
friend of his, at an early period of life, and s^ked him if 
he thought it would hurt him. Johnson. ** No, sir; 
not much. It may, perhaps, be mentioned at an election." 

I had now made good my title to be a privileged man, 
and was carried by him in the evening to drink tea with 
Miss Williams^, whom, though under the misfortune of 

<i In a paper already referred to, a lady who appears to have been well 
acquainted with Mrs. Williams, thus speaks of her :— 

" Mrs. Williams was a person extremely interesting. She had an uncom- 
mon firmness of mind, a boundless curiosity, retentive memory, and strong 
judgement. She had various powers of pleasing. Her personal afflictions and 
slender fortune she seemed to forget, when she had the power of doing an act 
of kindness : she was social, cheerful, and active, in a state of body that was 
truly deplorable. Her regard to Dr. Johnson was formed with such strength 
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having lost her sight, I found to be agreeable in convema- 
tion ; for she had a variety of literature, and expressed 
herself well ; but her peculiar value was the intimacy in 
which she had long lived with Johnson, by which she was 
well acquainted with bis habits, and knew how to lead him 
on to talk. 

After tea he carried me to what he called his walk, 
which was a long narrow paved court in the neighbour- 
hood, overshadowed by some trees. There we sauntered 
a considerable time; and I complained to him that my 
love of London and of his company was such, that I shrunk 
almost from the though^ of going away even to travel, 
which is generally so much desired by young men. He 



of judgement and firm esteem, that her voice never hesitated when she repeated 
his maxims, or recited his good deeds ; though upon many other occasions her 
want of sight had led her to make so much use of her ear, as to affect her 
speech. . 

" Mrs. Williams was blind before she was acquainted with Dr. Johnson. 
She had many resources, though none very great. With the Miss Wilkinsons 
she generally passed a part of the year, and received from them presents, and 
from the first who died, a legacy of clothes and money. The lasU of them, 
Mrs. Jane, left her an annual rent ; but from the blundering, manner of the 
will, I fear she never reaped the benefit of it. The lady left money to erect an 
hospital for ancient maid: : but the number she had allotted being too great for 
the donation, the doctor [Johnson] said, it would be better to expunge the 
word maintain, and put in to starve such a number of old maids. They asked 
him. What name should be given it? he replied, ' Let it be called Jenny't 
Whim.' The name of a well known tavern near Chelsea, in former ^ays. 

** Lady Phillips made her a small annual allowance, and some other Welsh 
ladies, to all of whom she was related. Mrs. Montague, on the death of Mr. 
Montague, settled upon her [by deed] ten pounds per annum. As near as I 
can calculate, Mrs. Williams had about thirty-five or forty pounds a year. The 
furniture she used [in her apartment in Dr. Johnson's house] was her own ; 
her expenses were small, tea and bread and butter being at least half of her 
nourishment. Sometimes she had a servant or chare-woman to do the ruder 
offices of the house ; but she was herself active and industrious. I have fre- 
quently seen her at work. Upon remarking one day her facility in moving 
about the house, searching into drawers, and finding books, without the help 
of sight, ' Believe me,' said she, ' persons who cannot do those common of- 
fices without sight, did but little while they enjoyed that blesung.' Scanty cir- 
cumstances, bad health, and blindness, are surely a sufficient apology for her 
being sometimes impatient : her natural disposition was good, friendly* and 
humane." — Malom£. 
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roused me by maoly ami spirited conversaiido. He ad* 
vised me, when settled in any place abroad, to study with 
an eagerness after knowledge, and to apply to Greek an 
hoar every day; and when I was moving about, to read 
diligently the great book of mankind. 

On Wednesday, August 3, we had our last social even- 
ing at the Turk's Head coffee-house, before my setting out 
for foreign parts. I had the misfortune, before we parted, 
to irritate him unintentionally. I mentioned to him how 
common it was in the world to tell absurd stories of him, 
and to ascribe to him very strange saying. Johnson. 
" What do they make me say, sir r Boswbll. " Why, 
sir, as an instance very strange indeed,*' laughing heartily 
as I spoke, '* David Hume told me, you said that you would 
stand before a battery of cannon to restore the convocation 
to its full powers." Little did I apprehend that he had 
actually said this : but I was soon convinced of my errour: 
for, with a determined look, he thundered out, *' And 
would T not, sir? Shall the presbyterian kirk of Scotland 
have its general assembly, and the church of England be 
denied* its convocation?" He was walking up and down 
the room while I told him the anecdote; but when he 
uttered this explosion of high-church zeal, he had come 
close to my chair, and his eyes flashed with indignation. I 
bowed to the storm, and diverted the force of it, by lead« 
ing him to expatiate on the influence which religion de- 
rived from maintaining the church with great external re- 
spectability. 

I must not omit to mention that he this year wrote the 
Life of Ascham,f anci the Dedication to the earl of 
Shaftesbury, f prefixed to the edition of that writer's Engr 

lish works, published by Mr. Bennet ^ 

« 

^ This edition was published by subscription, and Dr. Johnson wrote the 
proposalst vfhich were issued by Messrs. Dodsley and John Newbery, in'Feb. 
1758. The following passage, in Mr. Chalmers's opinion^ carries irresistible in- 
ternal evidence : 

" The first degree of literary reputation is certainly due to him who adorns 
or improves his country by original writings : but some degree, if not of fame. 
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On Friday, Augast 5, we set out early in the morning 
in the Harwich stage-coach. A fat elderly gentlewoman, 
and a young Dutchman, seemed the most inclined among 
us to conversation. At the inn where we dined, the gen- 
tlewoman said that she had done her best to educate her 
children; and particularly that she had never suffered them 
to be a moment idle, Johnson. ^* I wish, madam^ you 
would educate me too ; for I have been an idle fellow all 
my life." *' I am sure, sir," said she, " you have not been 
idle." Johnson. " Nay, madam, it is very true: and 
that gentleman there," pointing to me, ^' has been idle. 
He was idle at Edinburgh. His father sent him to Glas- 
gow, where he continued to be idle. He then came to 
London, where he has been very idle ; and now he is going 
to Utrecht, where he will be as idle as ever.*' I asked him 
privately how he could expose me so. Johnson. " Poh, 
poh!" said he, ''they know nothing about you, and will 
think of it no more." In the afternoon the gentlewoman 
talked violently against the Roman catholicks, and of the 
horrours of the inquisition. To the utter astonishment of 
all the passengers but myself, who knew that he could talk 
upon any^side of a question, he defended the inquisition, 
and maintained, that *' false doctrine should be checked 
on its first appearance; that the civil power should unite 



at least of benevolence, may be claimed by such as carry on the work of learn- 
inp^ in humbler stations, by preserving or retrieving books ^hich tinle has ob- 
scured, or oversight neglected. 

" To this inferior degree of praise I hope to be entitled by the edition which 
I now offer to the publick of the English works of Mr. Ascham, a man in his 
own time of high eminence, admitted to the familiarity of the great aiid the 
correspondence- of the learned, and advanced by bis merit to the honour of in- 
structing that queen, at whose name every Englishman ezuUs. That the pro- 
ductions of such a writer should fall into oblivion would be somewhat strange, 
if every nation did not afford instances of th% like neglect. There is a time 
when it is necessary to look bstck, and inquire what we have left behind in the 
progress of knowledge. On this design many English criticks have been lately 
employed, and some of our ancient writers have been diligently illustrated. I 
hope the same candour which has favoured their endeavours, will encourage 
roiae : for none of them have endeavoured to retrieve an author of more learn- 
ing or gfteater elegance." — Ed. 
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with the church in punishing those who dare to attack the 
established religion, and that such only were punished by 
the inquisition.'' He had in his pocket Pomponius Mela 
de Situ Orbis, in which he read occasionally, and seemed 
very intent upon ancient geography. Though by no 
means niggardly, his attention to what was generally right 
was so minute, that having observed at one of the stages 
that I ostentatiously gave a shilling to the coachman, when 
the custom was for each passenger to give only sixpence^ 
he took me aside and scolded me, saying that what I. had 
done would make the coachman dissatisfied with all the 
re9t of the passengers, who gave him no more than his 
due. This was a just reprimand; for in whatever way a 
man may indulge his generosity or his vanity in spending 
his money, for the sake of others he ought not to raise the 
price of any article for which there is a constant demand. 

He talked of Mr. Blacklock's poetry, so far as it was 
descriptive of visible objects : and observed that '^ as its 
author had the misfortune to be blind, we may be abso^ 
lutely sure that such passages are combinations of what he 
has remembered of the works of other writers who could 
see. That foolish fellow, Spence, has laboured to explain 
philosophically how Blacklock may have done, by means 
of his own faculties, what it is impossible he should do. 
The solution, as I have given it, is plain. Suppose I 
know a man to be so lame that he is absolutely incapable 
to move himself, and I find him in a different room from 
that in which I left him ; shall I puzzle myself with idle 
conjectures, that, perhaps, his nerves have by some un- 
known change all at once become effective ? No, sir, it is 
clear how he got into a different room ; he was carried,*^ 

Having stopped a night at Colchester, Johnson talked 
of that town with veneration, for having stood a siege for 
Charles the first. The Dutchman alone now remained 
with us. He spoke English tolerably well ; and thinking 
to recommend himself to us by expatiating on the supe- 
riority of the criminal jurisprudence of this country over 
that of Holland, he inveighed against the barbarity of put- 
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ting an accused person to the torture, in order to force a 
confession. But Johnson was as ready for this, as for the 
inquisitioYi. " Why, sir, you do not, I find, understand 
the law of your own country.- The torture in Holland is 
considered as a favour to an accused person ; for no man 
is put to the torture there, unless there is as much evi- 
dence against him as would amount to conviction in Eng- 
land. An accused person among .you, therefore, has one 
chance more to escape punishment, than those who are 
tried among us." 

At supper this night he talked of good eating with uur 
common satisfaction. ** Some people," said he, " have a 
foolish way of not minding, or pretending not to mind, 
what they eat. For my part, I naind my belly very stu- 
diously, and very carefully; for I look upon it, that he 
who does not mind his belly, will hardly mind any thing 
else." He now appeared to me Jean BuUphilosophe; and 
he was, for the moment, not only serious; but vehement. 
Yat I have heard him, upon other occasions, talk with 
great contempt of people who were anxious to gratify 
their palates ; and the 206th number of his Rambler is a 
masterly essay against gulosity. His practice, indeed, I 
must acknowledge, may be considered as casting the ba- 
lance of his different opinions upon this subject; for I 
never knew any man who relished good eating more than 
he did. When at table, he was totally absorbed in tha 
business of the moment ; his looks seemed rivetted to his 
plate ; nor would he, unless when in very high company, 
say one word, or even pay the least attention to what was 
said by others, till he had satisfied his appetite; which 
was so fierce, and indulged with such intenseness, that 
while in the act of eating, the veins of his forehead 
swelled, and generally a strong perspiration was visible. 
To those whose sensations were delicate, this could not 
but be disgusting ; and it was doubtless not very suitable 
to the character of a philosopher, who should be distin- 
guished by self-command. But it must be owned, that 
Johnson, though he could be rigidly ahsiemious, was not a 
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temperate man either in eating or drinking'. He could re- 
frain, but be could not use moderately. He told me that 
he had fasted two days without inconvenience, and that 
he had never been hungry but once. They who beheld 
with wonder how much he eat upon nil occasions^ when his 
dinner was to his taste, could not easily conceive what be 
must have meant by hunger; and not only was he re- 
markable for the extraordinary quantity which he eat, but 
he was, or affected to be, a man of very nice discernment 
in the science of cookery. He used to descant critically 
on the dishes which had been at table where he bad dined 
or supped, and to recollect very minutely what he had 
liked. I remeniber when he was in Scotland, his praismg 
^Gordon's palates, (a disli of palates at the honourable 
Alexander Gordon's,) with a warmth of expression which 
migiit have done honour to more important subjects. 
**' As for Maclaurin's imitation of a made dish, it was a 
wretched attempt." -He about the same time W€is so much 
displeased with the performances of a nobleman's French 
cook, that he exclaimed with vehemence, *"Vd throw 
such a rascal into the river:" and he then proceeded to 
alarm a lady at whose house I|e was to sup, by the folIaw> 
ing manifesto of his skill : '* I, madam, who live at a va- 
riety of good tables, am a much better judge of cookery 
than any person who has a very tolerable cook, but lives 
much at home ; for his palate is gradually adapted to the 
taste of his cook : whereas, madam, in trying by a wider . 
range, I can more exquisitely judge/' When invited to 
dine, even with an intimate friend, he was not pleased if 
something better than a plain dinner was not prepared for 
him. I have heard him say on such an occasion, ** This 
was a good dinner enough, to be sure; but it wm not a 
dinner to ask a man to." On the other hand,, he was 
wont to express^with great glee, his satisfaction when he 



■ Bishop Percy remarked on this statement of Boswell's, that it was ex- 
tremely exaggerated. Johnson ate heartily, having a go6d appetite, but not 
.with the voraciousness descrfbed above. — Ed. 
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had been entertained quite to his mind. One day when 
he had dined with his neighbour and landlord in Bolt- 
court, Mr. Allen the printer, .whose old housekeeper had 
studied his taste in every thing'/ he pronounced this eulo- 
gy : '' Sir, we could not have had a better dinner, had 
there been a synod of cooks" 

While we were left bv ourselves, after the Dutchman 
had gone to bed. Dr. Johnson talked of that studied be- 
haviour which many have recommended and practised. 
He disapproved of it ; and said, " I never considered 
whether I should be a grave man, or a merry man; but 
just let inclination, for the time, have its course." 

He flattered me with some hopes that he would, in the 
course of the following summer, come over to Holland, 
and accompany me in a tour through the Netherlands. 

I teased him with fanciful apprehensions of unhappi- 
ness. A moth having fluttered round the candle, and 
burnt itself, he laid hold of this little incident to admonish 
me; saying, with a sly look, and in a solemn but quiet 
tone, '' That creature was its own tormentor, and I be^ 
lieve its name was Boswell." 

Next day we got to HarM^ich to dinner ; and my pas- 
sage in the packet-boat to Helvoetsluys being secured, 
and my baggage put on board, we dined at our inn by 
ourselves. I happened to say, it would be terrible if he 
should not find a speedy opportunity of returning to Lon- 
don, and be confined in so dull a place. Johnson. 
** Don't, sir, accustom yourself to use big words for little 
matters. It would not be terrible, though I toere to be 
detained some time here.'* The practice of using words 
of disproportionate magnitude, is, no doubt, too frequent 
everywhere ; but, I think, most remarkable among the 
French, of which all who have travelled in France must 
have been struck with innumerable instances. 

We went and looked at the church ; and having gone 
into it, and walked up to the altar, Johnson, whose piety 
was constant and fervent, sent me to my knees, saying, 
'* Now that you are going to leave your native country, 

VOL. I. B b 
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recommend yonrself to the protection of yonr Creator and 
Redeemer.*' 

After we came out of the church, we stood talking for 
some time together of bishop Berkeley's ingenious sophis- 
try to prove the non-existence of matter, and that every' 
thing in the universe is merely ideal. I observed, that 
though we are satisfied his doctrine is not true, it is im- 
possible to refute it. I never shall forget the alacrity 
with which Johnson answered, striking his foot with mighty 
force against a large stone, till he rebounded from it— « 
*' I refute it ^Atu^" This was a stout exemplification of 
the^r«^ truths of Pere Bouffier, or the original principles 
of Reid and of Beattie ; without admitting which, we can 
no more argue in metaphysicks, than we can argue in ma- 
thematicks without axioms. To me it is not conceivable^ 

• 

how Berkeley can be answered by pure reasoning; but I 
know that the nice and difficult task was to have been un- 
dertaken by one of the most luminous minds of the present 
age, had not politicks '* turned him from calm philosophy 
aside." What an admirable display of subtilty, united 
with brilliance, might his contending with Berkeley have 
afforded us ! How must we, when we reflect on the loss of 
such an intellectual feast, regret that he should be cha- 
racterised as the man, 

* 

Who bom for the universe narrow'd his mind. 
And to party gave up what was meant for maiikind ! 

My revered friend walked down with me to the beach, 
where we embraced and parted with tenderness, and en- 
gaged to correspond by letters. I said, *' I hope, sir, 

' Dr. Johnson seems to have been imperfectly acquainted with Berkeley's 
doctrine ; as his experiment only proves that we hare the sensation of solidity; 
which Berkeley did not deny. He admitted that we had sensations or ideas 
that are usually called sensible qualities, one of which is solidity : he only de- 
nied the existence of matter, i. e. an inert senseless substance, in which they 
are supposed to subsist. Johnson's exemplification concurs with, the Yolgar 
notion, that solidity is matter. — ^Kbabney. 
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you wil not forget me ia my absence/' John SON » 
^* Nay, sir, it is more likely you should forget me, than 
that I should forget you." As the vessel put out to sea, I 
kept my eyes upon him for a considerable time, while he 
remained rolling his majestick frame in his usual manner ; 
and at laist I perceived him walk. back into the town, and 
he disappeared. 

Utirecht seeming at first very dull to me, after the ani- 
mated scenes of London, my spirits were grievously af- 
fected ; and I wrote to Johnson a plaintive and despond- 
ing letter, to which he paid no regard. Afterwards, when 
I had acquired a firmer tone of mind, I wrote him a se- 
cond letter, expressing much anxiety to hear from him. 
At length I received the following epistle, which was of 
iipportant service to me, and, I trust, will be so to many 
others. 



A MR. MR. BOSWELL, A LA GOUR DE L'EMPEREUR, 

UTRECHT. 

** Dear Sir, — You are not to think yourself forgotten, 
or criminally neglected, that you have had yet no letter 
from me. I love to see my friends, to hear from them, to 
talk to them, and to talk of them ; but it is not without a 
eonsiderable effort of resolution that I prevail upon myself 
to write. I would not, however, gratify my own indolence 
by the omission of any important duty, or any ofiice of 
real kindness. 

*' To tell you that I am or am not well, that I have or 
have not been in the country, that I drank your health in 
the room ki which we last sat together, and that your ac- 
quaintance continue to speak of you with their formex 
kindness, topicks with which those letters are commonly 
filled which are written only for the sake of writing, I 
seldom shall think worth communicating; but if I can have 
it in my power to calm any harassii^ disquiet, to excite 
any virtuous desire, to rectify any important opinion, or 
fortify any geperou^ ^resolution, you need not doubt but I 

B b^ 
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shall at least wish to prefer the pleasure of gratifying a 
friehd much less esteemed than yourself, before the gloomy 
calm of idle vacancy. Whether I shall easily arrive at an 
exact punctuality of correspondence, I cannot tell. J 
shall, at present, expect that you will receive this in return 
for two ^hich I have had from you. The first, indeed^ 
gave me an account so hopeless of the state of your mind» 
that it hardly admitted or deserved an answer: by the se- 
cond I was much better pleased ; and the pleasure will still 
be increased by such a narrative of the progress of your 
studies, as may evince the continuance of an equal and 
rationalapplication of your mind to some useful enquiry. 

** You will, perhaps, wish to ask, what study I would 
recommend. I shall not speak of theology; because it 
ought not to be considered as a question whether you 
shall endeavour to know the will of God. 

'' I shall, therefore, consider only such studies as we 
are at liberty to pursue or to neglect; and of these I know 
not how you will make a, better choice, than by studying 
the civil law, as your father advises, and the ancient lan- 
guages, as you had determined for yourself: at least 
resolve, while you remain in any settled residence, to 
spend a certain number of hours every day amongst your 
books. The dissipation of thought of which you complain, 
is nothing more than the vacillation of a mind suspended 
between different motives, and changing its direction as 
any motive gains or loses strength. If you can but kindle 
in your mind any strong desire, if you can but keep pre^* 
dominant any wish for some particular excellence or at- 
tainment, the gusts of imagination will break away, with? 
out any effect upon your conduct, and commonly withoQl 
any traces left upon the memory. 

" There lurks, perhaps, in every human heart a desire 
of distinction, which inclines every man first to hope, and 
then to believe, that nature has given him something pecu* 
liar to himself. This vanity makes one mind nurse aver* 
sions, and another actuate desires, till they rise by art 
much above their original 3tate of power ; and as ^ecta* 



JiTAT, 54.] DR. JOHNSON. 378 

f.on, iD time, improves to habit, they at last tyrannise over 
Mm wko at first encouraged them only for show. E^ery 
desire is a viper in the bosom> who, while he was chill» was 
harmless ; but when warmth gave him strength, exerted it 
in poison. You know a gentleman, who, when first he set 
his foot in the gay world, as he prepared himself to whirl in 
the vortex of pleasure, imagined a total indifierence and 
universal negligence to be the most agreeable coneomi^ 
tants of youth, and the strongest indication, of an airy 
temper and a quick apprehension. Vacant to every object; 
and sebsible of every impulse, he thought that all appear*^ 
ance of diligence would deduct something from the repuf 
tation of genius; and hoped that he should appear to 
attain, amidst all the ease of carelessness and all the 
tumults of diversion, that knowledge and those accom- 
plishments which mortals of the common fabrick obtain 
only by mute abstraction and solitary drudgery. He tried 
this scheme of life a while, was made weary of it by hi^, 
sense and bis virtue: he then wished to return to hi^ 
studies; and finding long habits of idleness and pleasure 
harder to be cured than he expected, still willing to tetaiii 
his claim to some extraordinary prerogatives, resolved the. 
common consequences of irregularity into an unalterable 
decree of destiny, and concluded that nature had ori^ 
gtnally formed him incapable of rational employment. 

'* Let all such fancies, illusive and destructive, h& ban* 
ished henceforward from your thoughts for ever.. Re*< 
solve, and keep your resolution ; choose, and pursue your 
choice. If you spend this day in study, you will find 
yourself still more able to study to-morrow : not that you 
are to expect that you shall at once obtain a complete 
victory. Depravity is not very easily overcome. Re- 
solution will sometimes relax, and diligence will some- 
times be interrupted; but let no accidental surprise or 
deviation, whether short or long, dispose you to despond- 
ency. Consider these failings as incident to all man- 
kind. Begin again where you left off, and endeavour to 
avoid the seducements that prevailed over you before. 
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** This, my dear Boswell, is advice which, perhaps, has 
been often given you, and given you without effect. But 
this advice, if you will not take fron^ others, you must take 
from your own reflections, if you purpos€l to do the duties 
of the station to which the bounty of Providence has 
called you. 

*' Let me have a long letter frpm you as soon as yqu 
can. I hope you continue your journal, and enrich it with 
many observations upon the country in which you residet 
It will be a favour if you can get me any books in thq 
Frisick language, and can enquire how the poor are main- 
tained in the Seven Provinces. I am, de^ sir, 

" Your most affectionate servant, 

•* Sam. Johnson. 

•• London, Dec. 8, 1763.*' 

I am sorry to observe, that neither in my own minutes, 
nor in my letters to Johnson which have been preserved 
by him, can I find any information how the poor are main- 
tained in the Seven Provinces. But I shall extract from 
One of my letters what I learnt concerning the other 
subject of his curiosity. 

^' I have made all possible enquiry with respect to the 
Frisick language, and find that it has been less cultivated 
than any other of the northern dialects ; a certain proof of 
which is their deficiency of books. Of the old Frisick 
there are no remains, except son^e ancient laws preserved 
by Schotanus in his Beschry vinge van die Heerlykheid van 
Friesland ; and his Historia Frisica. I have not yet been 
able to find these books. Professor Trotz, who formerly 
was of the university of Vranyken in Friesland, and is at 
present preparing an edition of all the Frisick laws, gav^ 
me this information. Of the modern Frisick, or what is 
spoken by the boors at this day, I have procured a speci- 
men. It is Gisbert Japix's Rymelerie, which is the only 
book that they have. It is amazing that they have no 
translation of the Bible, no treatises of devotion, nor even 
any of the ballads and story books which are so agreeable 
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to country people. You shall have Japix by the first con- 
.Tenient opportunity. I doubt not to pick up Schotanus. 
Mynheer Trotz has promised me his assistance." 

Early in 1764 Johnson paid a visit to the Langton 
family, at their seat of Langton in Lincolnshire, where he 
passed some time, much to his satisfaption. His ,friend 
JSennet Langton, it will not be doubted, did every thing 
ju his power to make the place agreeable to so illustrious 
a guest; and the elder Mr. Langton and his lady, being 
fully capable of understanding his v^lue, were not panting 
in attention. He, however, told. me, that old Mr. Lang- 
ton, though a man of considerable learning, had so little 
allowance to make for his occasional *' laxity of talk," that 
because, in the course of discussion, he sometimes men- 
tioned what might be said in favour of the peculiar tenets 
of the Romish church, he went to his grave believing him 
.to l)e of that communion. 

Johnson, during his stay at Langton, had the advantage 
of a good library, and saw several gentlemen of the neigh- 
bourhood. I have obtained from Mr. Langton the follow- 
ing particulars of this period. 

He was now fully convinced that he could not have 
been satisfied with a country living; for talking of a re- 
spectable clergyman in Lincolnshire, he observed, '^ This 
man, sir, fills up the duties of his life well. I approve of 
him, but could not imitate him." 

To a lady who endeavoured to. vindicate herself from 
blame for neglecting social attention to worthy neigh- 
bours, by saying, " I would go to them if it would do 
them any good ;'* he said, ^* What good, madam, do you 
expect to have in your power to do them? It is showing 
them respect, and that is doing them good.'* 

So. socially accommodating was he, that once when 
JAr. Langton ^nd he were driving together in a coach, 
^d Mr. Langton complained of beinj^ sick,' he insisted 
that they should go out^ and sit on the back of it in the 
ppen air, which they did. And being sensible how strange 
the appearance must be, observed, that a countrymaif 
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whom they saw in a field woald probably be thinking, ** If 
these two madmen should come down, what would become 
of me?" 

Soon after his return to London, which was in Feb- 
ruary, was founded that club which existed long without a 
name, but at Mr. Garrick's funeral became distinguished 
by the title of the Literary Club. Sir Joshua Reynolds 
had the merit of being the first proposer of it, to which 
Johnson acceded; and the original members were, sir 
Joshua Reynolds, Dr. Johnson, Mr. Edmund Burke, Dr. 
Nugent, Mr. Beauclerk, Mr. Langton, Dr. Goldsmith, Mr. 
Chamier, and sir John Hawkins. They met at the Turk's 
Head, in Gerrard-street, Soho, one eyening in every 
week, at seven, and generally continued their conversa- 
tion till a pretty late hour. This club ha^ been gradually 
increased to its present number, thirty-five. After about 
ten years, instead of supping weekly, it was resolved to 
dine together once a fortnight during the meeting of par- 
liament. Their original tavern having been converted 
into a private house, they moved first to Prince's in Sack- 
ville-street, then to Le Telier's in Dover-street, and now 
meet at Parsloe's, St. JamesVstreet. Between the time 
of its formiation, and the time at which this work is passing 
through the press, (June 1792",) the following persons, 
now dead, were members of it : Mr. Dunning, (afterwards 
lord Ashburton,) Mr. Samuel Dyer, Mr. Garrick, Dr. 
Shipley, bishop of St. Asaph, Mr. Vesey, Mr. Thomas 
Warton, and Dr. Adam Smith. The present members 
are, Mr. Burke, Mr. Langton, lord Charlemont, sir Robert 
Chambers, Dr. Percy, bishop of Dromore, Dr. Barnard, 
bishop of Killaloe, Dr. Marlay, bishop of Clonfert, Mr. Fox-, 
Dr. George Fordy ce, sir William Scott, sir Joseph Banka, 
sir Charles Bunbury, Mr. Windham of Norfolk, Mr. 
Sheridan, Mr. Gibbon, sir William Jones, Mr. Coleman, 
Mr. Steevens, Dr. Burney, Dr. Joseph Warton, Mr. 
Malone, lord Ossory, lord Spencer, lord Lucan, lord 
Palmerston, lord Eliot, lord Macartney, Mr. Richard 

u The second edition must here be alluded to. 
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Barke» jonior; sir William- HamiltoOi Dr. Warren, Mr. 
Conrtenay, Dr. Hinchcliffer bishop of Peterborough, the 
duke of Leeds, Dr. Douglas, bishop of Salisbury, and the 
writer of this account '. 

Sir John Hawkins^ represents himself as a '' seceder** 
from thi» society, and assigns as the reason of his " with- 
drawing" himself from it, that its late hours were incon- 
sistent with his domestick arrangements. In this he is 
not accurate ; for the fact was, that he one evening ab- 
tacked Mr. Burke in so rude a manner, that all the com- 
pany testified their displeasure ; and at their next meeting 
his reception was such, that he never came again*. 

* The literary Club has since been deprived by death of Dr. Hincholiffe, 
bishop of Peterborough, Mr. Gibbon, sir William Jones, Mr. Richard Burke, 
Mr. Colman, Mr. Boswell, (the author of this work,) the marquis of Bath, Dr. 
Warren, Mr. Burke, the rev. Dr. Fanner, the duke of Leeds, the earl of Lucan, 
James, earl of Gharlemont, Mr. Steevens, Dr. Warton, Mr. Langton, lord 
Palmerston, Dr. Fordyce, Dr. Marlay, bishop of Waterford, sir William Hamil- 
ton, sir Robert Chambers, lord Eliot, lord Macartney, Dr. Barnard, bishop of 
limerick, Mr. Fox, Dr. Horseley, bishop of St. Asaph, Dr. Douglas, bishop of 
Salisbury, and Dr. French Lawrence. Its latest and its irreparable loss was 
that of the right bon. William Windham, the delight and admiration of tbijs 
society, and of every other with whom he ever associated. Of the persons 
above mentioned some were chosen members of it after the preceding account 
was written. It has since that time acquired sir Charles Blagden, major 
Rennell, the hon. Frederick North,. the right hon. George Cannings Mr. Marsdea, 
the right hon. J. H. Frere, the right hon. Thomas Grenville, the reverend 
Dr. Vincent, dean of Westminster, Mr. William Lock, jun. Mr. George Ellis, 
lord Minto, the right hon. sir William Grant, master of the rolls, sir George 
Staunton, bart. Mr. Charles Wilkins, the right hon. sir William Dnimmond, 
sir Henry Halford, M.D. sir Henry Englefield, bart, Henry lord Holland, John^ 
earl of Aberdeen, Mr. Charles Hatchett, Mr. Charles Vaughan, Mr. Humphry 
Davey, and the rev. Dr. Burney. The club, some years after Mr. Boswell's 
death, removed (in 1799) from Parsloe's to the Thatched House in St. JamesV 
street, where they still continue to meet. 

The total number of those who have been members of this club, from its 
foundation to the present time, (October 1810,) is seventy-six; of whom fifty- 
five have been authors. Of the seventy-six members above mentioned, forty- 
three are dead ; thirty-three living. — Malone. Since the above note was 
written, death has deprived the club of Mr. Malone, Mr. George Ellis, Dr. 
Burney, Dr. Vincent, etc. — A. C. 

f Life of Johnson, p. 425. 

' From sir Joshua Reynolds. 

The knight having refused to pay his per tien of the reckoning for s«pper> 
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He is equally inaccurate with respect to Mr. Garrick, 
of whom he says, *' he trusted that the least iotimation of 
a desire to come among us, would procure him a ready 
admission; but in this he was mistaken. Johnson con- 
sulted me upon it; and, when I could find no objection to 
xeceiving him, exclaimed, — ' He will disturb us by his 
buffoonery ;' — and afterwards so managed matters, that he 
was never formally proposed, and, by consequence, never 
admitted*.'' 

. In justice both to Mr. Garrick and X>r. Johnson, I 
think it necessary to rectify this misstatement. The truth 
is, that not very long after the institution of our club, sir 
Joshua Reynolds was speaking of it to Garrick. ** I like 
it much,'' said he; "I think I shall be of you." When 
sir Joshua mentioned this to Dr. Johnson^ he was much 
displeased with the actor*s conceit. ** He'U be of us,*' 
said Johnson ; ** how does he know we will permit him ? 
The first duke in England has no right to hold such lan- 
guage." However, when Garrick was regularly proposed 
some time afterwards, Johnson, though he had taken a 
momentary offence > at his arrogance, warmly and kindly 
supported him, and he was accordingly elected ^ was a 
most agreeable member, and continued to attend our 
.meetings to the time of his death. 

Mrs. Piozzi^ has also g^ven a similar misrepresentation 
of Johnson's treatment of Garrick in this particular, as if 
he had used these contemptuous expressions: '/ If Garrick 
does apply, I'll black-ball him. — Surely, one ought to sit 
in a society like ours, 

Unelbow'dby a gamester, pimp, or player." 

• ■ • 

I am happy to be enabled by such unquestionable au- 

becauae be usually eat no supper at home, Johuson observed, " Sir John, sir, is 
a very unclubable man.'* — Burnsy. 

* Life of Johnson, p. 425. 

^ Mr. Garrick was elected in March, 1773.— ^Malone. 

« Letters to and from Dr. Johnson. VoL ii. p. '47^* 
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\hotitj as that of sir Joshua Reynolds, as well as from my 
own koawledge, to vindicate at once the heart of Johnson 
and the social merit of Garrick. 

In this year, except what he may have done in revising 
Shakspeare, we do not find that he laboured much in 
literature. He wrote a review of Granger's Sugar Cane, 
a Poem, in the London Chronicle. He told me that Dr. 
Percy wrote the greatest part of this review ; but, I ima- 
gine, he did not recollect it distinctly, for it appears to be 
mostly, if not altogether, his own. He also wrote in the 
Critical Review, an account f of Goldsmith's excellent 
poem, the Traveller. 

. The ease and independence to which he bad at last 
attained by royal munificence, increased his natural in- 
dolence. In his Meditations, he thus accuses himself: 
^ Good Friday, April 20, 1764. I have made no reforma- 
tion ; I have lived totally useless, more sensual in thought, 
and more addicted to wine and meat ^." And next morn* 
ing he thus feelingly complains: *l My indolence, since 
my last reception of the sacrament, has sunk into grosser 
sluggishness, and my dissipation spread into wilder neg* 
ligence. My thoughts have been clouded with sen- 
duality ; and, except that from the beginning of this year, 
I have in son^e measure forborne excess of strong drink» 
my appetites have predominated over my reason. A kind 
of strange oblivion has overspread me, so that I know not 
what has become of the last year ; and perceive that inci- 
dents and intelligence pass over me without leaving any 
impression." He then solemnly says,^ ** This is not the 
life to which heaven is promised^;" and he earnestly re- 
solves an amendment. 

It was his custom to observe certain days with a pious 
abstraction: viz. New-year's day, th^ day of his wife's 
death, Good Friday, £aster-day, and his own birth-day. 
He this year says, ** I have now spent fifty-five years in 
resolving ; having, from the earliest time almost that I can 
remember, been forming schemes of a better life. I have 

H <^ Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 220. f Ibid. 
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done nothing. The ileed of doing, therefore^ is pr^ssing^ 
since the time of doing is shorts O God, grant me to re- 
solve aright, and to keep my resolations, for Jesus Christ's, 
sake. AmenV Such a tenderness of conscience, such a 
fervent desire of improvement, will n^'ely be found. It 
is, surely, not decent in those who are hardened in in* 
difference to spiritual improvement, to treat this pious 
anxiety of Johnson with contempt. 

About this time he was afflicted with a very severe 
return of the hypochondriack disorder, which was ever 
lurking about him. He was so ill as, notwithstanding his 
remarkable love of company, to be entirely averse to 
society, the most fatal symptom of that malady. Dr. 
Adams told me, that as an old friend he was admitted to 
visit him, and that he found him in a deplorable states 
sighing, groaning, talking to himself, and restlessly walk- 
ing from room to room. He then used this emphatical 
expression of the misery which he felt: ** I would consent 
to have a limb amputated to recover my spirits.'* 

Talking to himself was, indeed, one of his singularitiesi 
ever since I knew him. I w^s certain that he was. fre-. 
quently uttering pious ejaculations; for fragments of the 
Lord's prayer have been distinctly overheard^. His friend 
Mr. Thomas Davies, of whom Churchill says, 

Tha^ Davies has a very pretty wife,-—. 

' Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 222. * 

n It used to be imagined at Mr. Thrale's, when Johnson retired to a windovr 
or comer of the room, by perceiving his lips in motion, and hearing a murmur 
without audible articulation, that he, was praying ; but this was not altoayt th^ 
case, for I was once, perhaps unperceived by him, writing at a table, so near the 
place of his retreat, that I heard him repeating some lines in an ode of Horace^ 
over and over again, as if ^y iteration to exercise the organs of speech, and fix 
Ihe ode in his memory : 

Audiet cives acuisse ferrum 

Quo graves Fersas melius perirent ;. 

Audiet pugnas. r- 

It was during the American war. — Burney. See too a former note in this VO7 
lume on Johnson's mode of composing, in which this common mistake is cor- 
lected, p. 40. — Ed. 



jfeTAT. 55.] DR. JOHNSON. 881 

irhen Dr. Jafansoh muttered — ** lead us not info tempta- 
tion/* used with waggish and gallant humour to whisper 
Mrs. Daviesy ** Yon, my dear, are the cause of this/' 

He had another particularity, of which none of his 
friends ever ventured to ask an explanation. It appeared 
to me some superstitious habit, which he had contracted 
early, and from which he had never called upon his reason 
to disentangle him. This was, his anxious c^e to go 
out or in at a door or passage by a certain number of 
«teps from a certain point, or at least so as that either his 
right or his left foot, (I am not certain which,) should 
t^onstantly make the first actual movement when he came 
close to the door or passage. Thus I conjecture: for I 
faave,^upoh ipnumerable occasions, observed him suddenly 
stop, and then seem to count his steps with a deep earnest- 
ness ; and when he had neglected or gone wrong in this 
sort of magical movement, I have seen him go back again* 
put himself in a proper posture to begin the ceremony, 
and, having gone through it, break from his abstraction^ 
walk briskly on, and join his companion, A strange 
instance of something of this nature, even when on horse- 
back, happened when he was in the Isle of Sky^ Sir 
Joshua Reynolds has observed him to go a good way 
about, rather than cross a particular alley in Leicester* 
fields ; but this sir Joshua imputed to his haying had some 
disagreeable recollection associated with it. 

That th^ most minute singularities which belonged to 
him, and made very observable parts of his appearance 
and manner, may not be omitted, it is requisite to men- 
tion, that while talking or even musing as he sat in his 
chair, he commonly held his head to one side towards his 
right shoulder, and shook it in a tremulous manner, mov- 
ing his body backwards and forwards, and rubbing his left 
knee in the same direction, with the palm of his hand. In 
the intervals of articulating he made various sounds with 
bis mouth ; sometimes as if ruminating, or. what is called 
c)iewing the cud, sometimes giving a half whistle, some- 

^ Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, 3d edit. p. 3Jl(S, 
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times making his longae play backwards from the roof of 
his mouthy as if clucking like a hen, and sometimes pro- 
truding it against his upper gums in front, as if pronounc- 
ing quickly under his breath, too, too^ too: all this ac- 
companied sometimes with a thoughtful look, but more 
frequently with a smile. Generally when he had eo&- 
cluded a period, in the course df a dispute, by which time 
he was a good deal exhausted by violence and vociferar 
tion, he used to blow out his t»realh like a whale. This I 
suppose was a relief to his lungs ; and seemed in him to 
be a contemptuous mode of expression, as if he had made 
the ailments of his opponent fly lik« chaS before the 
wind^ 

I am fully aware how very obvious an occasion I here 
give for the sneering jocularity of such as have no relish 
of an exact likeness ; which, to render complete, he who 
draws it must not disdain the slightest strokes. But i£ 
witlings should be inclined to attack this account, let 
them have the candour to quote what I have ofibred in 
my defence. 

He was for some time in the summer at Easton M«iidit» 
Northamptonshire, on a vi»t to the reverend Dr« Percy^ 
now bishop of Dromore* Whatever dissatisfaction he felt 
€U; what he considered as a slow progress in intellectual 
im^provement, we find that his heart was tender, and his 
afibctions warm, as appears from the following very kind 
ietten 

TO JOSHUA REYNOLDS, ESQ. IN LEICESTER-FIELDS^ 

LONDON. 

** Dear Sir, — I did not hear of your sickness till I 
heard likewise of your recovery; and therefore escaped 

* We have had occasion, m a former note to thii volume, to remark that these 
strange and grotesque practices of Johnson were probably contracted from a 
habit of accompanying his thoughts by certain external acts. Two instances of 
this propensity have fallen under the observation of the present editor. In one of 
the cases alluded to, a fear of descending steps or stairs, unless with one parti- 
cular foot fimt,^a8;the precursor of general insanity. — Ed. 
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that part of your pain, which every man must feel, to . 
whom yon are known as you are known to me. 

" Having had no particular account of your disorder, 
I know not in what state it has left you. If the amuse- 
ment of my company can exhilarate the languor of a slow 
recovery, I will not delay a day to come to you ; for I 
know not how I can so effectually promote my own plea-' 
sure as by pleasing you, or my own interest as by preserv- 
ing you, in whom, if I should lose you, I should lose al- 
most the only man whom I call a friend. 

** Pray let me hear of you from yourself, or from dear 
Miss Reynolds^. Make my compliments to Mr. Mudge. 
I am, dear sir, 

" Your most affectionate 

" And most humble servant, 

" Sam. Johnson. • 

** At the rtT. Mr. Percy's, at Easton 
Maudit, Northamptonshire, (by 
Castle Ashby,) Aug. 19, 1764," 

Early in the year 1765 he paid a short visit to the 
university of Cambridge, with his friend Mr. Beauclerk. 
There is a lively picturesque account of his behaviour on 
this visit, in the Gentleman's Magazine for March, 1785^ 
being an extract of a letter from the late Dr. Jo*hn Sharp. ' 
The two following sentences are very characteristical r 
** He drank his large potations of tea with me, interrupted 
by many an indignant contradiction, and many a noble 
sentiment." — ** Several persons got into his company the 
last evening at Trinity, where, about twelve, he began to 
be very great ; stripped poor Mrs. Macaulay to the very 
skin, then gave her for his toast, and drank her in two 
bumpers." 

The strictness of his self-examination^ and scrupulous 
christian humility, appear in his pious meditation on 



^ Sir Joshua's sister, for whom Johnson had a particular affection, and to 
whom he wrote many letters which I have seen, and which I am sorry her too 
nice delietcy will not permit to be pubtisheda^^oswEU^ 
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Easter-day this year. — ** I propose again to partake of 
the blessed sacrament ; yet when I consider how vainly 
I have hitherto resolved at this annual commemoration of 
my Saviour's death, to regulate my life by his laws, I am 
almost afraid to renew my resolutions.*' 

The concluding words are very remarkable, and show 
that he laboured under a severe depression of spirits. 
^* Since the last Easter I have reformed no evil habit ; my 
time has been unprofitably spent, and seems as a dream 
that has left nothing behind. My memory grows con- 
fused, and I know not how the days pass over me. Good 
Lord, deliver me* r - 

No man was more gratefully sensible of any kindness 
done to him than Johnson. There is a little circumstance 
in his diary this year, which shows him in a veiry amiable 
light. 

** July 2. I paid Mr. Simpson ten guineas, which he had 
formerly lent me in my necessity, and for which Tetty 
expressed her gratitude." 

** July 8. I lent Mr. Simpson ten guineas more." 

Here he had a pleasing opportunity of doing the same 
kindness to an old friend, which he had formerlv received 
from him. Indeed his liberality as to money was very re- 
markable. The next article in bis diary is, '* July 16. 
I received seventy-five pounds. Lent Mr. Davies twenty- 
five." 

Trinity college, Dublin, at this time surprised Johnson 
with a spontaneous compliment of the highest academical 
honours, by creating him Doctor of Laws. The diploma, 
which is in my possession, is as follows : 

** Omnibus ad quos prsesentes litersB pervenerint, 
salutem. Nos Praepositus et Socii seniores Collegii sa- 
crosanctas et individuse Trinitatis Reginse Elieabethas 
juxta Dublin, testamur, Samueli Johnson^ Armigero, ob 
egregiam scriptorum elegantiam et utilitatein, gratiam 
concessam fuisse pro gradu Doctorates in utroque Jure, 

' Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 223. 
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octavo die Julii, Anno Domini millesimo septingentesimo 
sexagesimo-quinto. In cujus rei testimonium singulorum 
manus et sigillum quo in hisce utimur apposuimus; vi- 
cesimo tertip die Julii, Anno Domini millesimo septin- 
gentesimo sexagesimo-quinto. 

GuL. Clement. Fran. Andrews, R. Murray. 
Tho. Wilson. Prsep". Rob*"*. Law. 

Tho. Lbland. Mich. Kearney." 

This unsolicited mark of distinction, conferred on so 
great a literary character, did much honour to the judge- 
ment and liberal spirit of that learned body. Johnson ac- 
knowledged the favour in a letter to Dr. Leiand, one of 
their number ; but I have not been able to obtain a copy 
ofit"». 

He appears this year to have been seized with a tem- 
porary fit of ambition, for he had thoughts both of study- 
ing law, and of engaging in politicks. His Prayer before 
the Study of Law is truly admirable. 



"* Since the publication of the edition in 1804, a copy of this Jetter was com- 
municated to Mr. Malone, by John Leiand, esq. son to the learned historian to 
whom it is addressed. 

TO THE REV. DR. LELAND. 



« 



Sis, — Among the names subscribed to the degree which I have had the 
honour of receiving from the university of Dublin, I find none of which I have 
any personal knowledge but those of Dr. Andrews and yourself. 

" Men can be estimated by those who know them not, only as they are 
represented by those who know them ; and therefore I flatter myself that I owe 
much of the pleasure which this distinction gives me, to your concurrence with 
Dr. Andrews in recommending me to the learned societ}'. 

** Having desired the provost to return my general thanks to the university, I 
beg that you, sir, will accept my particular and immediate acknowledgments. 

** I am, sir, 

" Your most obedient and most humble servant, 

*' Sam. Johnson. 

** Johnson's-court, Fleet-street, 
London, Oct. 17, 1765." 

The letter which Johnson wrote to Dr. Andrews on this occasion, we cannot 
obtain.— Ed. 

VOL. I. ' C C 
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"Sept. 26, 1765. 

'* Almighty God, the giver of wisdom, without whose 
help resolutions are vain, without whose blessing study is 
inefTectual; enable me, if it be thy will, to attain such 
knowledge as may qualify me to direct the doubtful, and 
instruct the ignorant; to prevent wrongs, and terminate 
contentious; and grant that I may use that knowledge 
which I shall attain, to thy glory and my own salvation, 
for Jesus Christ's sake. Amen**." 

His prayer in the view of becoming a politician is en- 
titled. Engaging in Politicks with H n ; no ^oubt 

his friend the right honourable William Gerard Hamilton^ 
for whom, during a long acquaintance, he had a great 
esteem, and to whose conversation he once paid this high 
compliment : ** I am very unwilling to be left alone, sir, 
and therefore I go with my company down the first pair of 
jstairs, in some hopes that they may, perhaps, return again; 
I go with you, sir, as far as the street door." In what 
particular department he intended to engage**, does not 
appear, nor can Mr. Hamilton explain. His prayer is in 
general terms: ** Enlighten my understanding with know- 
ledge of right, and govern my will by thy laws, that no 
deceit may mislead me, nor temptation corrupt me ; that I 
may always endeavour to do good, and to hinder evil p." 
There is nothing upon the subject in his diary. 

" Prayers and Meditatious, vol. ix. p. 225. 

o In the preface to a late collection of Mr. Hamilton's pieces, it has been ob- 
served, that our author was, by the generality of Johnson's words, ** led to sup- 
pose that he was seized with a temporary fit of ambition, and that hence he was 
induced to apply his thoughts to law and politicks. But Mr. Bos well was cer- 
tainly mistaken in this respect: and these words merely allude to Johnson's 
having at that time entered into some engagement with Mr. Hamilton, occa- 
sionally to furnish him with his sentiments on the great political topicks which 
should be considered in parliament." In consequence of this engagement, 
Johnson, in November, 1766, wrote a very valuable tract, entitled. Consider- 
ations on Corn, which is printed as an appendix to the works of Mr. Hamilton, 
published by T.Payne in 1808. — Malone. 

P Prayers and Meditations, vol. ix. p. 226. 
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This year was distinguished by his being introduced 
into the family of Mr. Thraie, one of the most eminent 
brewers in England, and member of parliament for the 
borough of South wark. Foreigners are not a little 
amazed, when they hear of brewers, distillers, and men 
in similar departments of trade, held forth as persons 
of considerable consequence. In this great commercial 
country it is natural that a situation which produces much 
wealth should be considered as very respectable ; and, no 
doubt, honest industry is entitled to esteem. But, per- 
haps, the too rapid advances of men of low extraction 
tends to lessen the value of that distinction by birth and 
gentility, which lias ever been found beneficial to the 
grand scheme of subordination. Johnson used to give 
this account of the rise of Mr. Thrale's father: " He 
worked at six shillings a week for twenty years in the great 
brewery, which afterwards was his own. The proprietor 
of it*' had an only daughter, who was married to a noble- 
man. It was not fit that a peer should contidue the busi- 
niess. On the old man's death, therefore, the brewery 
was to be sold. To find a purchaser for so large a pro- 
perty was a difficult matter ; and, after some time, it was 
suggested, that it would be adviseable to treat with 
Thraie, a sensible, active, honest man, who had been 
employed in the house, and to transfer the whole to him 
for thirty thousand pounds, security being taken upon the 
property. This was accordingly settled. In eleven years 



<i The predecessor of old Thraie was Edmund Halsey, esq.; the nobleman 
who married his daughter, was lord Cobham, great uncle of the marqub of 
Buckingham. But, I believe. Dr. Johnson was mistaken in assigning so very 
low an origin to Mr. Thraie. The clerk of St. Albans, a very aged man, told me 
that he (the elder Thraie) married a sister of Mr. Halsey. It is at least cer- 
tain, that the family of Thraie %vas of some consideration in that town : in the 
abbey church is a handsome monument to the memory of Mr. John Thraie, late 
of London, merchant, who died in 1704, aged 54 ; Margaret, his wife, and three 
of their children, who died young, between the years 1676 and 1690. The arms 
upon this monument are, paly of eight, gules and or, impaling, ermine, on a 
chief indented vert, three wolves' (or gryphons') heads, or, couped at the neck : 
— Crest on a ducal coronet, a tree, vert. — Blakewat. 
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Tbrale paid the purchase-money. He acqaired a large 
fortune, and lived to be a member of parliament for 
Southwark^ But what was most remarkable was the 
liberality with which he used his riches. He gave his son 
and daughters the best education. The esteem which his 
good conduct procured him from the nobleman who had 
married his master^s daughter, made him be treated with 
much attention ; and his son, both at school and at the 
university of Oxford, associated with young men of the 
first rank. His allowance from his father, after he left 
college, was splendid; not less than a thousand a year. 
This, in a man who had risen as old Thrale did, was a very 
extraordinary instance of generosity. He used to saj^ 
' If this young dog does not find so much after I am gone 
as he expects, let him remember that he has had a great 
deal in my own time.' " 

The son, though in affluent circumstances, had good 
sense enough to carry on his father's trade, which was of 
such extent, that I remember he once told me, he would 
not quit it for an annuity of ten thousand a year ; '* Not/* 
said he, '' that I get ten thousand a year by it, but it is an 
estate to a family." Having left daughters only, the pro- 
perty was sold for the immense sum of one hundred and 
thirty-five thousand pounds ; a magnificent proof of what 
may be done by fair trade in a long period of time. 

There may be some who think that a new system of 
gentility^ might be established, upon principles totally 

^ In 1733 be served the office of high sheriff for Surrey ; was elected M. P. 
for South wark in 1740 ; and died in April 9, 1768. His widow died April 3, 
1760. 

* Mrs. Burney informs me that she heard Dr. Johnson say, " An English 
merchant is a new species of gentleman.'' He, perhaps, had in his mind the 
following ingenious passage in the Conscious Lovers, act iv. scene 2. where 
Mr. Sealand thus addresses sir John Bevil : ** Give me leave to say, that we 
merchants are a species of gentry that have grown into the world this last cen- 
tury, and are as honourable, and almost as useful as you landed folks, that have 
always thought yourselves so much above us ; for your trading forsooth is 
extended no farther than a load of hay, or a fat ox. — You are pleasant people 
indeed ! because you are generally bred up to be lazy, therefore, I warrant you, 
industry/ is dishonourable." — Boswell. 
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different from what have hitherto prevailed. Our present 
]ieraldry» it may be said, is suited to the barbarous times 
in which it had its origin. It is chiefly founded upon 
ferocious merits upon military excellence. Why, in civiU 
iaed times, we may be asked, should there not be rank 
and honours upon principles which, independent of long 
custom, are certainly not less worthy, and which^ when 
once allowed to be connected with elevation and pre- 
cedency, would obtain the same dignity in our imagina- 
tion? Why should not the knowledge, the skill, the ex- 
pertness, the assiduity, and the spirited hazards of trade 
and commerce, when crowned with success, be entitled to 
give those flattering distinctions by which mankind are so 
universally captivated ? 

Such are the specious, but false arguments for a pro- 
position which always will find numerous advocates, in a 
nation where men are every day starting up from obscurity 
to wealth. To refute them is needless. The general 
sense of mankind cries out,^ with irresLstible force, '' Un 
gentilhomme est toujours gentilhomme." 

Mr. Thrale had married Miss Hesther Lynch Salus- 
bury, of good Welch extraction, a lady of lively talents, 
improved by education. That Johnson's introduction into 
Mr. Thrale's family, which contributed so much to the 
happiness of his life, was owing to her desire for his 
conversation, is a very probable and the general supposi- 
tion ; but it is not the truth. Mr. Murphy, who was 
intimate with Mr. Thrale, having spoken very highly of 
Dr. Johnson, he was requested to make them acquainted. 
This being mentioned to Johnson, he accepted of an invi- 
tation to dinner at Thrale's, and was so much pleased with 
his reception both by Mr. and Mrs. Thrale, and they so 
much pleased with him, that bis invitations to their house 
were more and more frequent, till at last he became one of 
the family, and an apartment was appropriated to him, 
both in their house at Southwark, and in their villa at 
Streatham. 

Johnson had a very sincere esteem for Mr. Thrale, as 
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a man of excellent principles, a good scholar, well skilled 
in trade, of a sound understanding, and of manners such 
as presented the character of a plain independent English 
'squire. As this family will frequently be mentioned in 
the course of the following pages, and as a false notiou has 
prevailed that Mr. Thrale was inferiour, and in some de- 
gree insignificant, compared with Mrs. Thrale, it may be 
proper to give a true state of the case from the authority 
of Johnson himself in his own words. 

'* I know no man," said be, **^ who is more master of 
his wife and family than Thrale. If be but holds up a 
finger, he is obeyed. It is a great mistake to suppose that 
ishe is above him in literary attainments. She is more 
flippant ; but he has ten times her learning : he is a re- 
gular scholar; but her learning is that of a schoolboy in 
one of the lower forms." My readers may naturally wish 
for some representation of the figures of this couple. Mr. 
Thrale was tall, well proportioned, and stately. As for 
Madam or my Mistress, by which epithets Johnson used 
to mention Mrs. Thrale, she was short, plump, and brisk. 
She has herself given us a lively view of the idea which 
Johnson had of her person, on her appearing before him 
in a dark-coloured gown: ''You little creatures should 
never wear those sort of clothes, however ; they are un- 
suitable in every way. What ! have not all insects gay 
colours*?" Mr. Thrale gave his wife a liberal indulgence, 
both in the choice of their company, and in the mode 
of entertaining them. He understood and valued John^ 
son, without remission, from their first acquaintance to the 
day of his death. Mrs. Thrale was enchanted vrith John- 
son's conversation for its own sake, and had also, a very 
allowable vanity in appearing to be honoured with the 
attention of so celebrated a man. 

Nothing could be more fortunate for Johnson than this 
connection. He had at Mr. Thrale's all the comforts and 
«ven luxuries of life : his melancholy was diverted, and 
his irregular habits lessened by association with an agree- 

* Mrs. Piozzi's Anecdotes, p. 279. 
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able and well-ordered family. He was treated with the 
utmost respect, and even affection. The vivacity of Mrs* 
Thrale's literary talk roused him to cheerfulness and exer- 
tion, even when they were alone. But this was not often 
the case; for he found here a constant succession of 
what gave him the highest enjoyment: the society of the 
learned, the witty, and the eminent in every way, who 
were assembled in numerous companies, called forth his 
wonderful powers, and gratified him with admiration, to 
which no man could be insensible. 

In the October of this year" he at length gave to the 
world his edition of Shakspeare, which, if it had no other 
merit but that of producing his preface, in which the ex- 
cellencies and defects of that immortal bard are displayed 
with a masterly hand, the nation would have had no reason 
to complain. A blind indiscriminate admiration of Shak- 
speare had exposed the British nation to the ridicule of 
foreigners. Johnson, by candidly admitting the faults of 
his poet, had the more credit in bestowing on him de- 
served and indisputable praise ; and doubtless none of all 
his panegyrists have done him half so much honour. Their 
praise was like that of a counsel upon his own side of the 
cause ; Johnson's was like the grave, well considered, and 
impartial opinion of the judge, which falls from his lips 
with weight, and is received with reverence. What he 
did as a commentator has no small share of merit, though 
his researches were not so ample, and his investigations ' 
so acute, as they might have been; which we now cer- 



" From a letter written by Dr. Johnson to Dr. Joseph Warton, the day after 
the publication of his Shakspeare, Oct. 9, 1765, (See WoolFs Memoirs of Dr. 
Warton, 4to. 1806,) it appears that Johnson spent some time with that gentle- 
man at Winchester in this year. In a letter written by Dr. Warton to Mr. 
Thomas Warton, not long afterwards, (January 28, 1766,) is a paragraph 
which may throw some light on various passages in Dr. Warton's edition of 
Pope, relative to Johnson : — " I only dined with Johnson, who seemed cold and 
indiiferent, and scarce said any thing to me : perhaps he has heard what I said 
of his Shakspeare, or rather was offended at what I wrote to him: — as he 
pleases." The letter here alluded to, it is believed, has not been preserved : at 
least, it does not appear in the collection above referred to. — MalgneJ 
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tainly know from the labours of other able and ibgenious 
criticks who have followed him. He has enriched his 
edition with a concise account of each play, and of its 
characteristick excellence. Many of his notes have il- 
lustrated obscurities in the text, and placed passages 
eminent for beauty in a more conspicuous light; and he 
has, in general, exhibited such a mode of annotation, as 
may be beneficial to all subsequent editors. 

His Shakspeare was virulently attacked by Mr. William 
Kenrick, who obtained the degree of LL.D. from a Scotch 
university, and wrote for the booksellers in a great variety 
of branches. Though he certainly was not without con- 
siderable merit, he wrote with so little regard to decency^ 
and principles, and decorum, and in so hasty a manner, 
that his reputation was neither extensive nor lasting. I 
remember one evening, when some of his works were 
'mentioned, Dr. Goldsmith said he had never heard of 
them ; upon which Dr. Johnson observed, ** Sir^ he is one 
of the many who have made themselves pubKck, without 
making themselves knownP 

A young student of Oxford, of the name of Barclay, 
wrote an answer to Kenrick's review of Johnson's Shak- 
speare. Johnson was at first angry that Kenrick's attack 
should have the credit of an answer. But afterwards, con- 
sidering the young man's good intention, he kindly noticed 
him, and probably would have done more, had not the 
* youog man died. 

in his preface to Shakspeare, Johnson treated Voltaire 
very contemptuously, observing, upon some of his re- 
marks, " These are the petty cavils of petty minds." 
Voltaire, in revenge, made an attack upon Johnson, in 
one of his numerous literary sallies which I remember to 
have read; but there being no general index to his vo- 
luminous works, have searched ifi vain, and therefore can- 
not quote it. 

Voltaire was an antagonist with whom I thought John- 
son should not disdain to contend. I pressed him to 
answer. He said, he perhaps might ; but he never did. 
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Mr. Bumey having occasion to write to Johnson for 
some receipts for subscriptions to his Shakspeare, which 
Johnson had omitted to deHver when the money ^as 
paid, he availed himself of that opportunity of thank- 
ing Johnson for the great pleasure which he had re- 
ceived from the perusal of his preface id Shakspeare; 
which, although it excited much clamour against him at 
first, is now justly ranked among the most excellent of 
his writings. To this letter Johnson returned the follow- 
ing answer : 



TO CHARLES BURNEY, ESQ. IN POLAND-STREET. 

'' Sir, — I am sorry that your kindness to me has brought 
upon you so much trouble, though you have taken care to 
abate that sorrow, by the pleasure which I receive from 
your approbation. I defend my criticism in the same 
manner with you. .We must confess the faults of our 
favourite, to gain credit to our praise of his excellencies. 
He that claims, either in himself or for another, the ho- 
nours of perfection, will surely injure the reputation 
which he designs to assist. 

" Be pleased to make my compliments to your family. 
I am, Sir, 

** Your most obliged 

'' And most humble servant, 

" Sam. Johnson. 

*' Oct. 16, 1765." 



From one of his journals I transcribe what follows : 

*• At church, Oct.— 65. 

** To avoid all singularity ; Bonaventura''. 

** To come in before service, and compose my mind 

' He was probably proposing to himself the model of this excellent person, 
who for his piety was aamed the Seraphick Doctor, 

VOL. I. D d 
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by meditation, or by reading some portions of scripture. 
Tetty. 

** If I can hear the sermon, to attend it, unless atten- 
tion be more troublesome than useful. 

** To consider the act of prayer as a reposal of myself 
upon God, and a resignation of all into his holy hand." 



THE END OF VOL. 1. 
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